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ER E F ACE. 

Jl\ work which is in the world, under the 
title of the Pupil op Pleasuri, exempli- 
fied that part of a laie ceUbraUd fyftemj which 
led immediately to voluptuoufncfs, hypocrify, - 
9fid fe^^thyi. IcvraSffherefqr^f^fiirmArk 
for literary ridicule. The peculiar fuccdTs of 
my undertaking, and thejgcneral efteem it ftill 
maintains, (notwithftanding the wilful, or the 
ignorant, perveriions of a* few individuals, 
whoafFcdled to have their fcruples concerning 
thenchar^er oi'Sedley^ conj^nce (pae thj^ I 
did "not write in vain. 

Bur, mcthinks, fomething very eflential yet 
remains to be done. .There is a much &//^r, as 
well as a miich more hriuiant^ fyP^ ft'^L ^^ 
be illuftrated ; the fyftem. of integrity and 
Truth. 

This vkzXikvt^Xtii'Mi thto /ftr/rk/ plrform»- 
ance, where the reader will fee in contrail to 
. the Pupil of Pkafure^ a character of a very 
different ^dpuring.figvir^ b^jlqrehiHp. One, 
who, thoiigfi even' more accdmpR(tied than 
Sedley, with all his fire, fpirit and opportunity, 
as well IK every p^^btiprHad vantage, employs 
each in the caufe, not of ruin, hnt fincerity. 

It has been endeavoured alfo, that the fcenes, 
m w/j/ch this new pQr(6n2Lgt\%^\'%^'^p^ 
^^cydi^jkd^ 'a6 to ^v^ • ti4 fcoipe fot ^W v\v^x 
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iBg£roi|xi human nauiro^ ;The Hero of /^/i pro* 

g!e$^ ffid many ;aox;et|e8 ^ fof virtue, (with re<> 
iDcek to atdutary lucce^Tes and rewards) h not 
aiwayj) fomimtc i but between the two heroel 
there^.tbTOughout their adventures^ thU dif^ 
tingtiihing dlfiei^nce \ the one hath the pangs 
o£ remf^/f iuperadidai to thofe of fhame and 
dffpair i aoq the^fufl^rings of the c^hert, like the 
agonies of a Mefiiah^ are always for the truths 
and foi^ the bappin^& of others. All that the 
t^ei^ meniiav ^ world fan fay to themfelyes 
is connprized in this couplet of the poet. 

^* 9m j^^'Udo morsy Sfmffonim,. m^'W defirvi it.'.' i 

, K^fi^have beei^,t^fi^ (w.l^etter in the 0>irk 

^^idcif^i or from principle ( cannot leO) 

^q^Wypf^rirrfied the ypui|g a^ ibber ^ini^ 

the .w^ifpfA^/i^j&^ri^Ar.i^^e Pupil cf Pki^ 

Jwr$ ; /urely a IktJe thUiking might reconcilcl 

Lftic^ them, (^s to i the reft of fhe world) thd 

^riopriety c^^p^jlitJBg vk^ inLftrpRg CplQurs^ 

ift.f^ckw: tt? b^^r^rit irrio UprjtfOTpt. i . Xbat 

^V(^y ^^ky^vwboifestsou^ «fith ^ th<^ graqe* 

.^Tpf Qi^fiPSfifi^^'^^ hip.tFJ^B, ^foOfi^l^fga bisprori 

^4%)WiA;tl^,lircad«r ; he &de$, :tQwardsr-thd 

WgonQluflpn^ m^^^^ a(nd more in eyery page^^ 

and afriail h^ be^onfies a defperr^y^d^tefhRll 
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be a piece of juftice not unworthy the true cri^ 
tic, if he would take upon htm t6 recommeM^ 
the charafter of Captain Carlifie in diis work, 
as offictoufly as he'has ^ifcomniended that of 
Mr. Sedky, in the other. In ieal feft, Sed- 
!ey is the Jbadt whidh wtU fct CarKfle \n the 
proper ligh\ and ahhough the/owj ibtoogh 
which I have conveyed the moral, are utterly 
different, yet thofe, who are candid enough 
to conceive a book of this kind may be niade 
fyjiematic^ and who may read the two perfor- 
mances together^ will, I flatter myfelf, perceive 
a connexion (with regard to fyftem) not 
wholly inappofite. 

In fine, iS'^riffigf iat a monfter^ and G?rA]^tf is a 
man. Let them be accareitely compared, and 
tead^'only with this view, Mi'henever they are in 
Ihe hands of ihe young. As Sedley is theob-^. 
jfeft of eifcape aSftd abhoitenCe • Carliflc is that' 
of intimacy and imitation. He is much em- 
barrafled, but he ftas honour to bear him up ; 
be is' pur|k>fe1y plunged in difficulty, that his 
truth mi^t be the morie tried, and that, heing 
trifed, it mi^t, like fine gold from the iire^ 
come forth the pthrer. He is Sedkf^ oppoffte 
in every partkikat,f except the attraftions of 
fdirm (which were gjven lb Sedley alfo only 
to tender CheJhrfielJi/m more exad). Car- 
lifie protodte^thc innocente that he might have 
dfeftroyed ; he fpares the chaAi ty that he might 
have yidated ^ h^ eiide^'^od^to prefer ve the 
»v>8j irAom /ieiiii^havet^\i^A\\SfcV^ 
*e policy of prudeiK:«^ w\^Ch.\X A^N\aXKv% 
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firpm truih : he is {;raeed with €Very poliflb*- 
lag ornament of charadler : inftead of cor-- 
rupiwgj heenricbes fociety^ 

That thf hero of the prefent work might 
have every ubimate advantage, fo as tor bring 
the moral which his adventures convey, more 
forcibly home to the bufinefs and lx>rom of 
the reader, he appears, at different times, in 
all the amiable Hgbts of which his pidture is 
fufceptible. Amongft thefe, the honour of 
his fricndliiips, the tendernefles of his Jove, 
the delicacy^ of his fufFerings, Us difcfetibn 
under enpbarraf&ii^nts, and hi&ceurage in ex- 
igencies^ will not.^fcape the attentive reader. 
It (bould be noted, al(b, that the contrail of 
the prefent, with the former performance, 
receives ftili greater force, by the introduc- 
tion of other (ketches which will be found 
here -, parriculiarly the (hort fcenes Aat be- 
long to Mr. Henry Hewfm^ and his brother. 
Thefe charafters are interwoven, not fo much 
to enliven, and relieve^ the deepnefs of the 
pathetic in the other parts, as to give greater 
elucidatkm to xhtfyfttm, With the like view, 
the cbaraders of the fighting Mtimay^ and 
the fearful, frolickfome Sir Andrew Flighty 
baye been admitted, as have thofe of Mr. 
Lqfcelks^ the Mmchmi/s ^ JV" * * * andi 
LMcia De Grey. It is hoped, thefe all promote 
the moral as much as they contribute to the 
interefts of the fable : f« example, Sedlty^ 
the Pupil of Pleafure^ was uniformly vicious, 
deceitudi and reprobate^ and therefore died. 

Captai 
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Captain Carf^e,th^T\xbck of Truth, is in- I 
variably juft, ingemioijs, and good, and 
therefore lives. Sedtey often felt the ftrolte of. 
iU fuccefs, but eonfoled himfetf in the wbrft 
df timefl with the "hopes of ac^ortjplilhing 
his wicked wiftie^ at laflf. '^Cariijle is ftjifible 
of dtfappointfnem to6, but l» kept fi-dm par 
rokifms of defpa^r %y a filent "appeal tQ his 
confcience. LafceHer\s at once rafcffh^ falfe, 
diffdute, and therefore rheeta with punifti- 
ment. ThtMarchionefjrof I^^P'^- thbugb 
pifiable, i« alfo an <^l^e6> Sf 'terrot to be hpltf 
up td^ ^ the f<JT^te^ ^QnA^mm'iik^'ktA.c iW^: 
prudfencG "wHl naitfel^aWy lead%' the TafTre iii\^ 
fortunes. The Earl and Cotfiitefs dipWffin^f 
A!?«r»tf are brought int6 tfiis- work, to ftew, 
that, truefolitenefs af»d the Graces^ zft, cliarms 
iikiependent of mere rank, titles,^ or eft ate:' 
the fanafty of the H^wjms |ire her^, ta prove; 
ih^itrn^ foUtenep and ^iGraees^^x^ ript to, 
be bought; ai^mei^ ntiai'ketab^^cortrrtiQdities- 
whenever * "maa happens to'haryo-rnone^, to 
fparc 9 ?ind tj^;p(pove like^v^fe,'^ 
tic manoers On tl^ one hand, nor bobkifb pe-r^ 
daJitry on tfi6 other,' wUt eAaMe^rit^a to^eav^; 
the iarnitrhdiife and thecloyfter,^ to figure, 
more refpeftfarbly, in a ftate of reftntmcnt^' 
Ift.fiall oppofition to«-/i// d^lfejfe, thefcforeV t&a 
Hero of tWs work, is produced. LHejs as tru-^ 
ly polite ai^^he is trifljF ^nerous', arid^grec-: 
^bk to the titte given to him'at fetting ou^ 
. y ^ H e ifi ATv vou. o« T iw3 t^H • 
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' LETTER I. - ■-' 

' . . . . Helter Skeitar i-falf 

I Mr, Hen^iy H«wsok ,ta» Mf. Cjlb[r.ie.l 

! . ' ' Hewso-n, • • • f - 1 

i- . 

I Brother Gab» - 

C(^RDIK<3* to cuftom, 1 .ani ^ fend 
i you joy /upon • the kofficnol ^randfaHjerVs 
[ fteaiing off. 'As jou'-and I- were ;Vv?P/"f^ 
' rfif^/i&, atid got fiich a fwTngeingyrf//;'7/;^to oiir. 
fortune, it- would be ^€ inoft ungrateftilkfi 
thing in th? world not to pra^ foi the peace ' 
\ of the old fellow's fouf^ feeing too, that his 
I body is now out of the way. Our Parfon 
! fays, it' behoves us to direH a bit of a mo- 
I nument tQ Ws^iaeraory : for my parr, I fee 
no matter in thefe fame monuments : none 
of the folk of our country need to be told 
what conccrfis old Heided^er Hewfcn ; and 
fo, what's the ufe of making a long pteacl- 
meitr^ and flourilhingaway upon amarble flab^ 
I Vol. I. B ^b'«t 



> 



z THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 

abaut;Mleadman ? Parfon prates (b much about 
gratitutky that I begin to think he magines wc 
ought to tell it on tomb (lone about ourfortune. 
As*tis a ilrange affair aHogeth^r, I have a good 
mind to do ^is— nay^ I have already drawn 
uj> ^l^iece tjf '^iting^. which 1 fend you : 
let me know m your aniwer by Nicholas the 
carrier, whether- 'twiU-do^ and whether you 
will be half the money towards the diredion 
of the monument, feeing as how, gold let- 
ters, and church mafonry, and"' indeed all 
oufinefs about dead corpfejfes^ comes heavy. 
But 5^pt, I think we ough to totub off the old 
fellow with ^ few flourifties, feeing that 
fomebody may do the fame for us one day or 
another. Let me know how you ff el your-- • 
Jelf^ fmce you became a man ot fortune. 
Do you eat, deep, talk, walk as you did ? 
For ngr part — but I won't tell you a fiHahe!^ 
Uill you anfwer me« I Ihall only fay, at 
prefent, that I find I am no more the man I 
was fince my fortune, than a hare is like a 
handsaw. Neverthelefs, 

I am, as much as ever, 

Your loving brother, 

to command, 

Harry Hrwsok. 
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P. S. * ^ 

I ba^fCt^t gfft'fef writing ; fo maybe you 
woaV rt,?S]\y hit of my letter : befides, my 
head acHes with thinking about, rny fortune ^ 
and then, I am as ftupid as a hound. Wife 
is .turned a rpadcajj, fqldon't mention h^r, 
qiily Juift. tp teiJ you, ike an*t the woman (he 

was..' "i;^ .^^ ■ /_; ; M* ; 

.. .Tb4^^Jo^?^ Epitaph, 
intended hy Nir^^ He w son for hrsgrandfatlicr 
,He I d«dger's; Monument. 

. Here (or hereabouts) 
Lies Mr. Heidedger Henv/pn^ 
Who having iV(? -S^^, 
.. Nor Doug bter^ 
, \ Tocomed/^r, 
pid, vj^hen hie was but bone and ftiin, 
l,eave-aU to us, h\5 next; of i^i^i ; 
Wherefore this marble flab; 

<Out ofl. re4>C(Sl, 

To (hew we doii*t,rTi€gIe<5li)r 

. - W^s'kluiU i>y i, apd G aib. . .- r . 
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L E T T t R If. . - 

Mr. Gabriel to Mr. Henr Y Hewsoif. 

' ' •- ,' !solinljfp'K^%es. 

■ Brother He NitY;/" '■';■ '■;•'-<':>'''■- ■ ■ '• 
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F any thing Whieh relatcth to tli^t a^vful 
period, to vAiidi all human. beSngs are preci- 
pitating, and to which all that hath vivifico'- 
tion mull foon arrive — tliat. period, whereto 
every thing that is now fporting in \htjpllitie^ 
6f fanity nauft foon^r or later cotnte^ — I fay; 
brother, wer^ it poffible for ari^ thmg lb aw- 
ful, fo moral, fp moving, fo-;— all that— to 
fuffer the face to be upon the fmile, I could 
border u^ thejitnper at certaih tarns in your 
epiftle. There are forne few words in your 
favour mif-peHed : for tnft^nce ; the words 
cajicftj preachment^ liiagines^' corpftjje^y Ho,, 
have not ; yet come tirider thofe eyes which 
have, ftbm firft to laft; dipt mta twenty 
thoufand compcfitiGiis/ NeitlTer is your epi- 
taph devoid of in^ccliracies :. there being 
neither piatfios in yoiir poetry, ^or ehaftity in 
your rhymey all whidiisrabfrihifcly neceffary 
to the prefent times. No Jon does not echo 
very melodiopfly- to Hcivfon : daughter and 
^/^r might be improved : km and Jkin are fo 
very near, my dear Henry, that they ab- 
. iblvtely (ctm one flefti ; tV\^\i /ounrfs ate too 
I /Imilar ; re/pea and wf^fe ^ rcvvj dio \ >bvx\ Jla)> 
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and Gab are ih^e iTrioft.pjepofterous words th?,t 
ever terminatecl., iauhe w^ay of verfe, fmce 
rhyming began : nof isja^trfn^^bftonc with any 
propriety , called a marble flab. — Mo, Harry, 
norrrryour n>ei^nijigf isj, ,f^:it;;Ought tp b^ : but, 
for yoiir^pbetry, tlif kfs yo\i have to do with 
theMiifes.tbe t^t^ier-i at.le^ft wait, a little till 
my di^^jqqaf y_ eomes .gkU^ -and then if you 
havebiit a ray of Appll^i -it will ihave it out 
of you^^.'%.X to fay no 

wort' ex^nt^^^tif^ or that j&^ will give 
a man tuch a knack, or kindle in him fuch a 
furor Phabiy^Bfl may c»U'^, as my didtionary. 
As to the monunieni, I cherifli your Parfon's 
idea, and . will x^^dily ps^y, my. quota. Pray 
fubmit t6 yoiif clerical friend, who, doubt lefs^ 
is a judge of thefe m^ttcjSj^ nhe following in- 
fcriptioh. 'Tis written rn/^w,; currente^ and 
theref^rqits jwr/zfef «rf jg«^^^ but the 

ide^ IS p^haps-^ competent as it fhould be. 

^; i:nAp rXp X ion. 

The Tender hei?^ of Confanguinity, 
. ... v' Wai^e^.l^y BenefaA^ 
. .^ ^b^^c^on^ Q^twq Brothers, 
: ;^ ; )t4B.N;R(7/and-(5A3R'iBL^ 
..'.., f;;..h^a^ijCjiiured 
To be indented iippn ilie unconfcious Marble, 
Thefe I^treps pf Gratitude 
. . To the Memory 

. Hh J DED G E R HeV/ SQH y YSs^^ 

Who, thp 'biiiking /n the BenigyiaYX^ o^^ otvx^xv^ ^ 
. .; ;'^1a5 venerated by tUeVoot; ; 

B3' -^-^ 
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And whofe Longevity^ tho* it brought on JmbeciStj^ 

Was not burthenfomc 

To his Family. 

I WILL rcply^ l)fother HiNitY^ by poll, 
to the other parts of your letter. Nichol a s 
waits for this, fo that I cannot be explicit, and 
befides which, I am as little as yoa die naan 
I was, tho*^I am, always^ ' V ^ ; 
^ Your affedtionatelinfether; 

GAiRiki, Hi&^soN^' 

LETTER "III 

Mr. Henry to ]Mn Gabriel. 



I 



Jn anfwer. 



.T'salye, Gab; it's all a confounded lye ^ 
yoW^re juft the man you ev^r was to a T : 
or, if there is any alteration, His ninety times 
nine out of a hundred for the worfe. You 
was always a feller whdruntambling round 
about a ftory, and neyef cbttic to fhe end 
on't ; you know you was. You always talked 
forty times* more than n^cds muft, and the 
devil a word did yovi fdy to thepim, >7if^r all,' 
Thof you are a fine fcholar. Til make five 
words ^o better to a bargain than you can 
ten, at any time : r/(/j me, if I believe you 
undcrdaad half you fay; yourfelf Don't ycu 

remember^ once at SVieVxet vi?!«^^^ v5\v5.tv ^. 

iadjr, yoiH: partner, fa\rvted 3i^ vj n^\^ ^-^tv^- 
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ing, and loft her handkerchief, you fai*d— I 
ftall never forget it — ^* the Jtldorificat drops ^ 
Jood on amre forehead^* when the poor weftcli 
nrighthavc sweated (for that, it feems, 
was your meaning) her heart oiu for you ; for 
the devil an inch will you ftir \||hen ihiit flea 
^it€s, till all that is in vour offsd crincum- 
crancum cranitim comes out. And pray, 
^ife Sir, who is obKged to underftand your 
grecum, latinum lingo, do you think? /was 
^^ cramb*d with firfi cpnundrupis when I 
was young, and I anh forry for it now Pm 
^um'd of thirty. 

With regard to the anfwer you have made 
'^j *tis no anfwer at all : inftcad of talking 
^ your old grandfather's monument, you 
"^ve been plaguing yourfplf with my ^j/^^^ 
^d Hw/oHy dMgker and ater^ kin and ^y^, 
^^ and flab \ though, if the truth were 
Known, they are as good as your cilhi and^^- 
'^h% n^nance and gumityy and the like. Arid 
^ to your diffiotiaryj it may go, for H a r r y, 
cut the matter (hort, brother, 1 wrote to 
^ a very civil, reafonable letter, and in 
-V'"* you have fent me- a cttjcd thing of 
^ich I can make neither head nor tail, only 
^an fee plain enough that you think your- 
f a very clever fellow, and I no wifer than 
Hbuld be : for tliat matter, Gab, none of 
ir family Were conjurors, and 1 don'c be- 
t you are the /enjib/eji o'umn^uW. ."^vxV 
'Owe to the pini : do yowchoo^^to^^^"^^^ 
letter i> Sjying I write V.ke a fo \> \^^^^- 
B 4 *''^^ 
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ing nothing., I want to know whether, fet- 
img afide your Greek, and Latin, you are the 
man you was. I have reafons good (or axing 
thig, and. if you don't like to make anfwer, 
vJHy you have only to fay fo, and you never 
(hall be troubled again by 

. HiiiRY Hewson. 

L E T T ER IV. 

RoEsiT Ds Gret^ Efq4 toMn Gabriel 
HEWseie* 

Prudence Green» 

l>carWARD, , 

I O U did iH, to reply {o fcvercly as. you 
feem to have done, to your brother Hen Ry : 
literature, you know, is not his province, aiKi 
befictes, if it were, you (hould not touch him 
on a part where every man upon earth is fuf- 
ceptible of fmart. A perfon may ever receive 
a wound, if you aim at his underftanding. ' 
My dear and amiable Ward, Mr. Carlijte^ is 
fo aware of this, that, though he is never 
guilty of ^faffehocd, I do not think he ever 
hurt a man in his own efteem'm his life. I ex* 
pedl you will pay fo much honour to an old 
friend'3 advice as to make all up with Henry 
directly. He is a very honed, odd man : 
you have read and lived to little effed, if you 
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do not believe there are fome things to 
pardon m yoiirftlf. Adieu ! 

Robert De Grey. 



L.E T T.E R V. 

Mr. Gabriel to Henry Hewsok. 
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_ MEANT no iU*naturc to my dear Hen- 
ry by my lAft-^frttternal tranquillity is the 
firll wifh of my heart ^ and I write this hafty . 
rote, to crave pardon for having uninten- 
tionally bffs^nded bim, whom the feelings of 
a brother, as well as the fovereign laws of 
Nature, our impedal miftr^jsy conjoin tp ren- 
der dear as '' the ruddy drops" \\\dX anim^ite 
tk pilfe of 

- Gabriel Hewsok. 

P. S» I win reply to your firft letter, fully, 
to-morrow > and depofit with you all the fc- 
cretstjiat q^re in the receffes of .my foul. 

L E, T T E R VI, 

Mr. Henry to Mr. Gabriel HeWson. 
Pear Gab? y, ' 

iiiNOUGH faid. I wiOi I had hoW of your 
i^ hand, that I might (hake 1 1 : if it wxis not 
L^ for tliofe ^ciii-fed fella^f/sv Ocr^tei, OjHadev, 
r^ 9ru//y^ ^nd Omcre^ who-, tbrn^clxm^^^ V'^x^ ^^"^ 
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almoft befide yourfelf^ I know we (bould ne- 
ver exchange a warm, wofjd, , -I Ipy'd y.ou 
when yoij was not worth a coat off and a 
coat on : I like you neither more nor lefs, 
now you are worth ten thoufand pound. Sc» 
write me all about what I dcfire, and I will 
then tell you «;Ay. 

I am, in good will, 
Your loving brother, 

Henry Hew son. 

LETTER VIL 

Mrs. Henrietta Hewson to Mifs 
Db Grey. 

Madam, 

HE pleafure I expefted in your compa- 
ny this feafon at Helter Skelter Hall muft, of 
neeeflity, be poftponed till the Sunmier fol- 
lowing. Every thing >s at fixes and fevens ; 
befides which, tlie large addition to my for- 
tune makes it very improper I (hould fee my 
friends in the hugger muggef manner I. did^ 
while J was as poor as ray neighbours. I 
have pofitively found out, my dear De Gr^y^ 
that there is ny:a fingle room irt this up and 
down old vtizmioa fit to fit in, much lefs to 
receive the moft delicate of "her lex. Bat 
fmce lam deprived of the pleafure I expeift- 
cd in having you with rne, as ufual^ I grcH. 
po& to commence si^ *ooneii^iv^t.x^^ Vv^ 
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yeu, that I may tell you from time to time 
liow we go on in thofe alterations that I am 
refolved immediately to make, I defign to 
fit up the fweetcft retreat in the univerfe, your 
fathcr*s not excepted- — I fay retrcaty becaufe 
I (hall occafionally retreat to it : for, I cer- 
tainly (hall not pafs my winters for the future 
out of Pali-Mall {that is, I think I have beard 
you fay, the bell quarter of the town) beiides 
its having the double recommendation of be- 
ing the winter refidence of Mifs^DE Gj^e^v. 

Just as 1 writ your name, I happened to 
look at the chimne\ -piece, and I abfolately 
thought it had undergone a perfeft change 
within this week ; as, indeed, in my opinion, 
hath every thing about the houfe, I cannot 
look at an objed in the hall or the great gar- 
den that does not difguft me. Heaven have 
mercy on me ! how they wanted t«fl[e in 
building formerly } Such huge, horrid, oiit^ 
ward doors, ftudded with fuch raonflrous " 
knobs df iron ; fuch dreadful arches toi every 
entrance, like Ihc porches of ugly ftoae^work 
before a church \ fuch corners, lane.% entries^ 
and alleys, running like labyrinths thitAsgii: 
every room : tlie fire- places folarglB,!the Wrrf^ 
dows fo little, the glafs of them for d^raimK 
tive, the wainfcotings fo figured/ the beams* 
ft) bulky, and the paffagesfo dark and diii:>r*» 
that they feem built rather to be the dens for 
beafts of prey, than for fiich hivmkfe\\\\!v^. 
ti;r^5^5xnen and women. T\\^yvx\\^^^\-. 
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," I.- j^ios *s the habitations : only 

UcM aw as hidco"^^ ^ ««-/«i«^great mote, 
to think, Luc I ^» ^y drawbridge, running . 
Umdca «^ y by » J^^JI^nHift gloriodly c«>^ 
<iu.tc round the m«2 ^d inviting all th6 fowls 

Mt ilK air to flap ^^ancc of fleep and every 
UN to the great •tiofj^jl^j,^ dens r/w«- 
t^ther comfort. A***^ p^y head from the 

kttxs^ am novr »**"Sch I am writing, and 
vulgar oia tabhj oo ^ ^ y^^ ^l^noft ^y^th 
I wn taking— I a«*^*^^^of oar precious plat- 
tr*r» in my «>'«*"^ \.oi*P«^ *'>°"* ^*»"^ *crcs 
tv»mu I hcholvi in rL^eiy murdered in the 
vt pWHwd, •» c*^^r. J, ^tdener could wifh^ 
vhliNxlitHVi, asamoa*^ ^ttces, interfperfed with 
vM^ht^nvUtwtmv >5^^jcsandholB€R, rifebe- 
ui t\\vwl nuoxSttot .y;fh''^S (hades I am to 
K><tp »iMN tv» whv i« *^^ijj that fwarm like a 
*Uubwv b*U' the ^'**^%t n^< the abominable 
|vlUK MvV'aKHrt \w. ^^-^d^iliRg and its envi- 
\k«l'* thAt Uyftvnmvl '^'f ^J;i>» above ail hei^t j 
hM»*» !>♦ tlH>iv*ttctt i .i?-t e«>hruwned. — ^But 
^^HH aU^fc «rv<HfY ^'l^oc*^ And lliall f 
\ hAV* n»»t >>*t»f{K« tv> f^-, rbis Gothic fcene ? 
Wt\»tf tK*W>wh l.t?C« ^^i fciadFortusse hath 
NSV I vvM A» IV i Jvvr *'* i_i ^^"^ '^"^^ *^ ^^^ 

th«i »>uu\Hi^ ^^ 1 ^ nx' b-**i*-^»!,:^'J**» *^* *e ^ 
\\% i^M(^ ^» sh«K^»vvxt « »^'^x ^/^ « ««»' 

ttUWW^v^ lh*U th*«k RV-" .^fgi^^ ' *>*^f« 

\0,A^sl mv sKti^n yc«* ^T »aP '-'*'' ««»cn<5. 
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have, this moment, tlie exaft image of my 
intentions. Where there ajre np\y- moun- 
tains, will I mjke valli^s j where there are at 
prefeat crops of nettles, or vulgar flowers that 
are to me worfe than nettles, will I Oit rowjs of 
lilies and beds of rofes; rofeslmean of mofs^ 
that fcarce burft forth from the bearded bud^ 
elegant, fmall, odoriferous, and not fuch Rar- 
ing, flalhing, old-fafhioned things^ as figure 
a'^ay in our garden, that look as if tlie Iceda 
were fown and the trees. planted immediately- 
after the fall; juft when all the beautiful in 
Kfature firil felt the curfe upon it. As to \\\z 
yew-trees I will not leave one of them alive, 
no not even that which is cut into the form of 
a fugar-loafj and, fo inveterate is my venge- 
ance in regard to thde, that I will, yea even 
after they are feird— make the infedted 
wretches perform quarantine at amile's dif- 
tance, in open air, before I will allow ihem the 
honour of being burned in my pi^fence: as to 
my old friend the mote^ with whom I have ex- 
changed wa try looks, ever fince I fawhim, I 
will caufe all his channels to be dried up, and 
terra firtna^ as brother Gab calls it, to ilv)urilh 
about him. The draw-bridge will I alfo remove; 
^ary^ to (hew my diflike and ridicule of fuch an 
antique, I will fubftitute, by way of mockery 
and the mode, an ha ! ha ! in his (lead. Nei- 
ther (hall any part of our boiife furniture fare 
better, for there (liall be a general clearance. 
Stags hcads(hal!givc plate to Hogarth's print 
^raily pi<^ures, not with^^^^ijg, tla|J.argeyr 
onmygrandmother'isne^^ tnewl" ^-g^ 
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dens are as hideous as the habitations: only 
to think, hvciA^ of ^cortt'/utned gtt2Ltmoie^ 
divided only by a nafty drawbridge, running 
quite ^ound the manfion^ moft glorioufly cBop- 
pcd with duck' weed, and inviting all th6 fowls 
of tlte air to flap their wings and feed about 
^% td the great annoyance of fleep and every 
other comfort. Add to ihis^ the gardens them^ 
fehes-^ am now lifting up my head from the 
vulgar 0I4 table on which I am writing, and 
I am taking— I declare to you^ almoft with 
tears in my eyes— a view of our precious plat- 
form. I behold in profpe£t about three acres 
of ground, as completely murdered in the 
difpofition^ as a modern gardener could wifh-: 
eight-and-twenty yew-trees^ interfpe^fed with 
an equal number of boxes and hoHier, rife be- 
fore me, to whofe fk)uri(hing fhades I am to 
atxribuse half the vermin that fwarm like a 
peftiieQce about us. Let not the abominable 
walls that furround our dwelling and its envi- 
rons, be forgotten V high above all height; 
brown. above every thing embrowned.-— But 
I have notpatience to proceed. And fh^ill f 
iiiyile.the lovely Lu ci a to this Goihi(j fcene ? 
N05, Lucia, no ; now that kind Fortune hath^ 
putiit into my power, I will' level with the duft -f-j 
this ruinous pile of building, and raife up in ^ * 
its ftead fe different a flruiture, that the veff^ 
ground (hall thank me for drejing ii out fo [ 
charmingly. The moment f have cdmi;^ 
•bleated my defign you Ihall come and cptf 
fs I have a ^(h for improvemenfC \ 
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have, this moment, the exaft image of my 
intentions. Where there are now moun- 
tains, will I m?ike yalli^s •, where there are at 
prefeat crops of nettles, or vulgar flowers that 
are to me worfe than nettles, will I Git rowjs of 
lilies and beds of rofes; rofcslmean of mofs^ 
that fcarce burft forth from tha bearded bud^ 
eiegant, fmall, odoriferous, and not fuch Rar- 
ing, flalhing, old-fa(hioned things, as figure 
a'jvay in our garden, that look as if the Iceds 
werefownand the trees. planted immediately, 
after the fall; juft when all the beautiful in 
Nature firil felt the curfe upon it. As to \\\z 
yew-trees I will not leave one of them alive, 
no not even that which is cut into the form of 
a fugar-loafj and, fo inveterate is my venge- 
ance in regard to ih^fe, that I will, yea even 
after they are fell'd— make t!ie infecte<i 
wretches perform quaranrins at a rmle*s^ dif- 
tance, in open air, before I willallow them the 
honour of bein^ burned in my prefence: as to 
my old friend the mote^ with whom I have ex- 
changed watry looks, ever fince I fawhim, [ 
will caufe all his channels to be dried up, and 
terra firma^ as brother Gab calls it, to flpurilh 
about him. The draw-bridge will I alfo remove; 
-arj^ to (hew my diflike and ridicule of fuch an 
antique, I will fubftitute, by way of mockery 
and the mode, an ha ! ha ! in his (lead. Nei- 
ther (hall any part of our boiife furniture fare 
better, for there (hall be a general clear amy^. 
Stagshcads(hal!givc plapeio Hogarth's print ' 
family pi^^ures, not withfL'^^^ijg tbg^arge/^ 
on my grandmother's nd'^^ the\v| ^-g^^ 
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great uncle's upper lip, and the profufion of 
chitteriin on my god«papa's bofom^ muft all 
yield to politer decorations.— In (hort, I will 
if eate a paradife about me, and that without 
delay. la the mean time, I will commence the 
woman of falhion, by giving orders never 
to be feen by any body but tradefmen, till- 

I am all io rights not even by Lucia 

Db Grey. How I fhall bring Mr. Hiw- 
SON overlo this genteel way of thinking, I 
don't know; particularly asheisnot, youl?:now, 
the bed bred man in the world. However^ 
done it muft be— that's flat; for I cannot 
breathe any longer in fuch a place J Oh Hea- 
vens, how have 1 breath'd fo long! It is equally 
an affront to my perfon, my underftanding, 
and my fortune! If any little ornaments ftiike 
^(?«/, that may aflift my fcheme of embellilTiing, 
pray,think of them in your next. I defigi to 
call one of my new rooms Lucia's S'llom. 
pray, therefore, let Lucia's fancy aflift me ia 
fitting it up. 

Adieu ? Adieu ! 

Henrietta HbwsoIt. 

P. S. Hive you had any news yet of Captaia 
Carlisle ? 



y^ J- 
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LETT E R VIIL 
Mr. Gabriel to Mr. Henry He wsom. 

Sombre Hedges. 

• j[' ^^9 btiothef, ye&: thou beloved branch of 
the fame family \ thou dear fcyon of the feme 
ftocfc ; i again confefs, I am not, in any degree, 
the man I was. This (xiddcngale cfg^y Prof- 

perity^ whofe beams arc fo burnifhed to the eyes 
of fragile mortals, hath^ I confefs, a good deal 
interrupted the oeconomy ofmy former affairs; 
which were too fcanty to diftraft attention, and 
too abftradt/row alt circttmvohtms to require 
much mathemaiical diligence. Two days be- 
fore the fudden exit ofBim^ to whom I am in- 

, debted for this >*eighf of wealth, I was as flill 
and ftudious a man, as bachelorfhip and neat 
64/. It J- p^r a$6tHm could make me. I had a 
decent colledtion of ckffics ; I had Homer, in 
boneftrticepflcin bindin^i Horace, whh a little 
edging of gold ; and Cicero, my dear Cicero, 
with hisnameupon the bick of every volume. 
I bad, befidesjiift fuch a houflioU, as fuited 
Vfell thefropen/ities ofmjfequejiered notions. I 
hadanoldcreature, who prepared my beverage, 

' and was fo ufed to my humour, that (he always 
went out to cough, when I was at my ftudies: I 

' had> tobthleftdpg, that flept away his leifure 
And viras^tod^feebfe to dlfturb me by barkin 
and- my*cit- wad^ Ihi quictcft immal that ev 

; ' $urrt 



f 
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purred at ibe elbow of a fcholar in a cloifter: 
Sombre Hedges were exadly to my paflion. 
The two prodigious trees, whofe overjhadnving 
ramificatms fpread ^h^fublime.of darknefs vifibk 
over my cottage gave fuch difet'offio my ftudy, 
tliat I was abfolutely the herp of an hermitage. 
I fat and read, till Ifiincied myfelf, in thefer-- 
vorGfthc intelU^uilfeeliup^ a phiiofpphcr in the 
fhades. In ^he dim hour of evening I \ifed to 
be the/co:ppanion of the footy-pimoned bat, 
and \valked forth to meditate on the readings 1 
had made in the day. I r joiced in the name that 
the people of llie village gave me^ and I had 
a fecret jpride in feeirig them in the twilight, 
ftealing a I'^ok at tlie learned gentleman inthe 
dark houfe i'th* inidfl of Simbre Hedges. I 
wasjuil lighting up my lamp^ and fitting down 
to a chapter of Cicero^ wicli Grimalkin by my 
fule, when news of my new hpnoufs broke like 
too mighty' a flood oF light, upon the ferenity 
of my dark.iefs. I was dazzled, and kac:w not 
what to do; For want of habitude, .wealth, 
like a robe firft put on, and mfidcmtcv^fmvif 
to our ufual fiijhion^izt une^fy uppn me. As^y 
foul was not fitted to my fortune, ^either was 
my foitune fitted to iny fqut I hitjUppn a.^ 
palfage, where Tally, the prince of Latian elo- 
quence, recommended an equal mi»d in allre- 

' volutions ; an hour before^ I (hould have giyerj 
to the very*pnnted page an holy kifs ofjapprc- 
bation, but at prefent, it was not fu^jhcn^Eitt^rv-T*^ 
J ^vas now to conflder n^jifelf a^»i^after;'9f ,$^a 

t^o^iidflflUiKls, and I \v,aa t3k«a\Q^N^^?.^?K^%^ 




THE TUTOR OF truth; i> 

that I trimrhed my lamp in orders to fee the 
will clearer ; and when I had the misfortune to 
6ud the fhing; was certaittf I was much agi- 
tated, and crept at length intp tl>e defer,: 
which contained the wholcfome b^d of a 
fcholar, upon the furface of which I laid down, 
with a heart that throbbed, and a head that 
ach'd till the morning. 

I ROSS earfy, brother, but not to my ac- 
cuftomed fatisfadion, for I found my fe^ings ' 
were altered. Thofe frhaU, • but dear atten- 
tions, which the day before belonged to an 
cfta te of 60/. fsr year* were oyer. I could not 
any longer think I was the proprietor of a fnug 
box, when the load of ; ten thoufand pounds 
fell abruptly upon niy jfhoulders in the lamp. 
1 never looked into a book that whole day, 
and to fay truth, I hardly thought there was 
z cover in my ftudy fit to come into the hand 
of a man of fortune. Wflfs It notfome Demon, 

' think you^ that put it into my liead to take 
down, three daysafter^ the only coxcomb vo- 
lume ill my whole library ? and the fcope of 
this was to recomm<5nd talte, elegance, fa- 
fhion, and commerce with men, on purpofc 
to give afinifhing to the man of fpeculation. 
With an avidity for which Idefpife myfelf,did 
I perufe this work quite through, and from 
that moment I became a prophane, excen- 
tric, diffipated fellow. I faid unto the wood- 
man. Fell me thofe horrid trees that hide me 
from the blooming face of Phcebus \ ^onn^'v^- 

{lantly with the(e child veuoi daA<.tvt'fe^ "^^^"^ 
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there may \k light. I am afha med to tell you^ 
that I diredied my windows to be cleaned^ 
yea, even the little lattice that emitted fcarcc 
half a fun-beam into my library, and which 
wasalmod vegetable ^ith the ovcr-growtK of 
ivy, did t order to be laid bare to all the 
fplendors of day— ^Why fbould I conceal the 
mod tgregms of my follies ? I have at this 
miitute two artificers in my houfe» and per- 
haps the paffion may g^m fuch fway in a few 
hour«, that, by to-morrow, the cprner-ftone 
of the building may not be fuffered to ftistnd. 
I am already ;fftrthe dark gentleman of Som- 
bre Hedges, but the poor fellow who hath, 
like a fwallow in the winter, emerged unfea- 
fonably from his corner, to blind himfelf 
with light. Upon the whole, my heart, like 
my houfe, is totally difarranged. I pray 
*Hea:ven, j[o6rjmaybe more compofed, and I 
hope to hear, that your hopes and happinefe 
Hand juft where they did, before the death of 
our kinfman Hei D t DG B R . 

I am, dear brother. 
Tour's, 
' Xjabriel Hswsok. 



\ 
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.LETT E R IX. 

Mr. Hbnry Hew&<^n taMr. Gabriel. 
In abfwer. 



I 



LIKE you ten times better than ever; for 
I ^ndsyou arc as much altered as /am. There 
nfever was af more miietable dog than either of 
us. I xjire not fay' tfiii *^/or^, for fear you 
fliould- fau^ at ine ; but now, that I find you 
are^ ; ^si Itfange' a feUow as tnyfelf, I tell you , ' 
without farther penmbify that I hant (hot a par-' 
ttidge iMs three weeks, and my dogs are yelp- 
ing in the kennel fqrfrefh air and their fport. 
People noW giye me, fb much/ey wheri I go 
about, that I arri Guite miferable. My wife 
Hetty, too, faab been ^/ mc zhoynfJaene/sj 
and bidstne look in the glafs to fee if it is not . 
a fin and a ifiame, for (uch a par/onakle man 
as Itb go fuch a figure, and fhutmyfelf up 
in ati old jfrnber houfe among hounds and 
hoifcfsv'j^rtk 4rfd ganie traps. She fays I 
Ihonfja i)ef a ,veir^^j^/y man, if besrd was 
frtiobHied offeqer^ ^hd ruffles put on wiift- 
binds, jiafter' the fafbion of young Captain 
CKKhiiLz. Shcfays,to6, we might now al- 
ter our courfe of life, and live upon our wealth 
like Mr. and Mrs. Somebody, in a different 
gueis place than Helter Skelter Hall. Upon 
this I clapt me on a clean ^uV^^^^ ^ ^^\^ ^^ 
Jjfken Aockings^ after 1 had do?t\e^^^^«xv\s^xc^-- 
ingbrtechcBi and, without fJ^ammitis A ^^^^^^ 
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thought, what with the powder in my hair, 
and ribbon febind in Keau-l^ot, riot, forget- 
ting black cravat, which the jade tied fo as 
to ^aiC6 fne fo(5fc— r don't* fcnbwliow-^ was 
one of your bettertnoji perfons. As I was 
walking along the large halPthus quipp'd^ olci 
Dafhgcovre, .the fetting; bitch, barked Tatnpe^ 
asif fhe did not know Mafter Henry thro 
his finery, .upoa which I lent Ixer d, ^tt^e^. to 
teach hec how tb behave to a nia n of pHtepefs : 
after this^ Tippler :5he fpaniel canie and fawn'd 

- on rne, ieaymg jche track of her .pawSrOn.my 
friken ftocKi rigs, upon which I favoured hef 
alfo with fiich a j&Vi that the poOr thing f^owl* . 
ed for a quarter of an houK in Ihort, I can't 
help fpeakihg A(y^,!.and takii'ig ^ little u^Paf 
me, ippre than ufual : ahd^hi^.wa^ partly\i)ie 
cafion of rhy writing you fiich a rpiich .letter ; 
for, I fiends lam gro^wndeyilifh/*;/^^^ 
I cafne tb be a great man ; and SyaAN,, the 
m lid, fays, I am not like to be much the fo/it?/ ^ 
fox my riches ; feeing, that' i^havejgbt ti^^w, 
and loft my good; nature,. I^am^ moCcpnfJiiM]^.^ ^ 
cdly troubled to kno^whAt ^i-^i; and^ ^^y-r,, 
hap, tbiU makes' me growl Ynorq thtin 1 othef-^. . 
wife l"hoiild.' $orn<^iiaies.I tfiinl^ of giving up. j 
ray farm : at Skelter, ' fometlmes of , buying 
racing- hbrfes ; fometimes of making -my felf 
aiffjcig^y in the pireU way • fometimes 1 have 
a rnind to crackk iit away in a coach \ fo^is- , 
times to pivt worfted of different .ccjlouvsj oils ! 

Joe Job son's coat^ and clap ;\. ai? t<^ t\\^A\ead 4 
Bjc ch^n again I can't be\^ ieBt\^ Vl^f^x ^^ 
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ihis woiilii be <liftTin*<i honfenfer for a fefkr like 
I, who have -as good a pair of legs as ever 
%orked dnider arrhan, attd wliohas gone rongh 
as he run tht:s many a day. I wifh gandfa- 
-ther had tlioiight iit to let us know wliat he 
fneatit to" do fof its' about feui; or fiveycai^ 
y'ti^Cj that Sve might have prepared ourleivcs 
tb be^geritUmen^galnft he died.- 'Withfuch 
warning I don't doubt but Pfnould havefceeH 
fcholar enovgh to deck my(elf off, to ftrut 
forih wirih a Ivttle black bag at the end o'me^ 
and ta have poppM in and out of a carriage, 
very decently : for, damn it, I know how* the • 
thing lliou^d^tf^, tho' I cdn't fo. neatly do it. 
As to Captain C A r li s lr, neither you nor lean 
everexpe^ to cut 'lie r//^,he cut:s;?cafc wh) ? 
he was papp'd \v\plitefiefs^ and fuck'd civility 
in his cradle ; behdf$ whfch, he has travelled 
for it, far^apd near;; fo tliat all the difference 
in tba^t there matter li^sonly^ in the alteration 
you Icnow. BiiJ: for all that, if we could, 
when ;he' ^ome^ frorifii broad (which is to be 
fee») gets i>i/i>ViCQmpQriy now and then, and 
take notice Ik^w hp carries himfelf, how he 
talks, opens his lips, and the like, I dor^ 
doubt bvijtrwe coajd makf^ Qurfelves^ po fmall 
fpol^jp^ihe ,way,of hayjmtr^ when he is not by. 
At prefcht as! can't think of doing as 1 did, 
becaufe Hetty fays, that would be very un- 
natural ; I am horridly mitof Jorts^ and know 
not what will be the end on't^ I think^ ^s ^ow 
are the beft /cijolard, you o\a^t \o vjxwfc \o 
Mr. Db Grey bout it^ caufelae\\^A otv«.\>cn& 
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care of lis, and, as.the wfffld fi^ys, ntade 
Captain Car 1^1 SLR \vliat he is. ^ 

To live thus, is out of the q^eftion^ fo 
pray think of mending the matter. Hetty 
israiring me another ruffled Ihirt, and fa^s^ 
I. muft (hift cvefy day now I am a man of 
proptTty, The litvem is rare and hot, fol 
ITiuft ene put it on ; liave. onl> time, .th^rey 
forevtofayi that I am . ; ; v 

^ Your affliaed brother, 

Hal. He wsok. 



' L E T T E R X. 
Mrs^^EwsoN to Mifs De Grey, 



V>©f 



)NGRATULATE me ; fing fongs rf 
triumph torae^ my dear Dr Grey ; I hiave 
brought Mr. HivWSon over to my politeft 
wijbes. A little dattery/and a looKing-gliafs, 
have comp^eated the bufmcfs. All the fine 
thing! Idefign, may be put in praflice; affift 
me, therefore, I beg rf you, that I may be 
perfeeity^ elegant. Every hint of your tnjfie 
wilt be now welcome to the impatient 

HiSNRlEtTA riEV^Oii, 



•* i. 
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LETT E R XI. 

Capt. C:arlisle to Robert DeGrey^E(c[; 

London. 
My dear Guardian, 

A HE fpirit of aflfedlion and diity made mfe 
haften to leave the gardens of Italy, that I 
might be in tinric to enjoy the pleafures of 
Prudence Green, at this beautiful period of 
the year^ That which was Rome hcrfelf^had 
no charms to atiradl me, when the Lure of 
fuch ^ (ociety, a$ that which your letter de- 
fcribcs to mc, was thrown out for my heart. 
And, is it poffibk, that I am fo foon to return 
ag^in to all thofe bewitching fcenes wherein 
I firft received thofe admirable precepts which 
have, hitherto, enabled me to refift tempta- 
tion in almoft every form M am in London. 
Nothing can fcducc me to continue here be- 
yond the time that is abfolutely neceffary to 
my journey ; fo that I (hall be at Prudence 
Green almoft as foon as this (hort letter, 
which announces me to you : yet, if there 
(hould be a moment's advantage on the fide 
of the letter, pray employ it to tc^U Mifs De 
Grey and the reft of your party, how linger- 
ingly I (hall think die time, till I faluie thcmv 
lam. Sir, 

Tour ever faithfa\fet3ii\TvX, ^ 
Aad mdti\g|&d ?wrA;^ 
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LETTER XII. 

From the Same toMr* L a scel les in London. 

London.* 



I 



Dear Lascelles, 



_ A-M in the mod diftrefling ftate of mind 
iti the worlds— the Lady r>f the Marquis of 
N. Avith whom I was on friendly terms in 
Italy, hath. very inadvertently, and under co- 
loirt«r)f ao attachment (which I never before 
difcpvered) followed me lo England. 'To 
nij^ inter aftonil'hment i\w Isnuw before tne] ' 
top-beaulrful to be denied protedlidn ; and 
yefy in a fituation; on all hands too facred 

. for me long to beftow it. Slie fet off in a 
packet tli^t (ailed, it feems, at the fame time , 
mine did. SJ"« is in the habit of a boy: her 
hulb^nd do^ts upon her She looks with 

, the bright'-ft eyes into my face, whije, with 
the moft p *rfiiading voice, fhe tells me, fhc 
is in^ a ftjrange land, Where fhe knows not a 
fingle friend. What is to be done ? She 
came in upon me, joft after I had font Mr. 
De GjR:E^y/s letter to the poft, ft) that it can- 
not be TecAlled, t\nd kruth requiri^s -my pro- 

' mifes fhould be fulfilrled'—But the lady muft 

be, fom^. w?y,. o^coimimodated, at li?aft, till 

(he can, be perfaaded to return to the Mar- 

qa/s. *"' • 

To your c?re, thearefbie, 1 corcvvc\\VVv^\ fex 
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I have reconciled her to this mode, bring the 
fair fugitive to your houfe, where, in. the 
mean time, you will prepare your fifter, to 
receive her. Tell her at once the truths and 
depend on it, that will ever, in the end, turn 
t)ut fof the bcft. 

Farewell. 

I am, your's, 

C. Carlisle. 

LETTER XIII. 

From the Saime to the Sam^ 
(After delivering the Lady to the Latter.) 



I 



WRITE this* to my dear Las^elles, 
with a hand that trembles for the fituation of 
your fair charge. She difcovered, meihought, 
as I delivered her to you, an impatience of 
temper that may be fatal. She talks of her 
hulband with an ardour of refentment, that I 
believe it is impoffible fo accomplifhed a man ^ 
fhould have deferved. I feel a cCimpundion, 
not very unlike reproach, at being obliged to 
refufe her my addrefs. Do you not agree 
with me, that ftrong marks of difapprobation 
were painttd in her countenance, when lob- 
ferved, that all her fehtiments would reach 
me by inclofmg them, either fealed or unfeal- 
ed, to you ? I did propofe to have fct out this 
day for Mr. De Grey*s, bull tov^Sc ^^jc^cy- 
gme for a little delay^ becaufel ^vx^Ji^^ \\\i^^ 
(ofee hpw fhe fettles with \owt feiu\\\s ^ ^^^^ 
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to write to the Marquis before I venture into 
the country, where I had flattered my ima- 
gination witfi enjoying the moft uninterrupt- 
ed happinefs. As llie is a native of England, 
you know, it is poffible you may, by fome 
means, trace out her relations, fome of whom 
are, as I have been informed, in London ; 
and yet, till we have the Marquis's anfwer, 
it may perhaps be a more delicate piece of 
integrity to keep the matter out of every bo- 
dy's itiouth, but the worthy family to wfcom 
it was neceflary to entruft it. On fecond 
thoughts, therefore, I beg the matter may 
reft where it is, in your faithful bofom, and 
in that of Mifs Lascelles. In the mean 
time, if Au gust a remains prudent and com- 
pofed, the whole indifcretion may be done 
away •, every thing may be hufhed, and the 
Marquis be again made happy, without the 
confufion of being congratulated by people, 
who turn accidents into table-talk. For my 
cwn part, I dare fay, it will be eafy for me 
to convince the hufband that I dealt honour- 
ably. At beft, the dilemma is very difpleafing, 
and the only way left, is to a<5l in it, and to 
ftruggk through it, as becomes a man of pru- 
dence and principle. 

I have the great fatisfa£tion to be, 

Dear Lascelles, your's, 

ex. 
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L E T T E R XIV. 
The Marchionefsof N. to Signora D. at Rome. 



I 



FOLLOWED Wm, my Viola. I prac- . 
tifed to the very utriioft, my more than ro- 
mantic refolution-s— I eluded even the vigilance 
of the Marquis-=-I never loft fight of the ex- 
qirfite Cakijsle. — I furmoimted every fa- 
tigue — I pafled every where, as a beardlefs 
youth of the Italian foil ; and I am now re- 
turned to thofe (hores from whence I drew my 
firft breath,, and from whence I was fo early 
carried to that part of your country where he 
who is now my hifband firft fa w me. 

Yes, Viola, I am here—I am in London. 
?— i am withih a fhort mile-of the houfe of 
Car lisle.— But, alas ! to what purpofe ? 
My palfion isindefpair- my mode of grati- 
fying it has been irregular — I blufti at my 
vveaknefs- — but I am ftill weak enough to 
love— ^to love, Viola, with a fervor that is 
equally my fliame and my agony. Yet, I 
propofe only to be within his view— a fight of 
him-*- a touch of his hand — his cohverlation. 
— his fmile.— Thefe were my ambition : vio- 
lent as I am, I tell you the extent of vcv^ 
guiltf-«-But theie are already AemeA rc\^ . Vv^ 
hasieftme in charge of his fY\tuA^.» v^\vc> la^x^. 
brother and fitter — -they treat tx^^' m\^^i:)Xt>3iVi^ 
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with tcndcmefs— the fiftcrfpeaks warmly of 
^l^. C A R L I s le's virtues. I perceive that the 
words honourable attachment are favourites — 
Confufion, Viola !— -perhaps (he is — ^yet 
that's not likely — ^I will not have it fo. I could 
not bear it. At a village on the borders of 
Italy, my fpeed brought me near enough to 
fee him falute a female acquaintance ; and 
though modefty and reafon, all concurred to 
fandtify the civility, yet I wanted dignity 
enough in my nature, to reftrain the execra- 
tion which I uttered againfl her beauty No, 
no, it is fomc comfort yet (even were I never 
more to behold him, which would kill me) 
—it is fome comfort yet, that his heart is 
without other attachments. 

My condition calls for ten thoufand com- 
forts, and I forefee, not one will be allowed 
me — I have numberltfs circumftanc s to tell 
you, but I want eafe and comppfure to write. 
The Marquis has, I fuppofe, left Rome in a . 
ragp. For the fii ft time in my life, although 
I have long defpifed him, have I taken ad- 
vantage of his confidence, but it was only to 
efcape from the objett of my avcrfion to that 
of my fondnefs*— of my adoration. 

Perhaps the Marquis may fufpedl every 
thing I veas fo cautious to conceal. If fo, 
my dear Car lisle is in danger. X am not 
ignorant of the Marquis's temper. I have 
^J/ its violence— He ftruck me, Viola ; the 
v/Jkin in his'meannefs fttMcV. tu^\ \ \\^Ntx j" 
f^/y either forget or ioTgvv^ \x» \ 
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Carlisle in danger ! — in danger! — for 
what ! — ^for his unparallelled integrity-^^O'C 
his dignity— for his truth f Ah, Signora, 
were he the moft guilty, inftead of being the 
moft innocent of men, my romantic foul 
would take fire at the profpeit of his peril, 
and fet life, fame, hope, and Heaven itfelf, 
at a hazard to defend him. I ixn interrupt* 
ed— Let my fecret be ytmr's. 

Adieu for a little time, to the wretched 

AtlHDUSTA N***. 

LETTER XV. 



George Lascilles, Efq^ to Captain 
Carlisle. 



Ab( 



50UT twphour^ago, Augusta very 
eameftly requeft^d the ufe of pen and paper, 
which, you may be fiire, was diredly brought • 
her. Sie hath fince had wax and a candle, 
and, I fuppofe, will prefently defne a letter 
to be put into the Poft-office— It may, very 
poflibly, niy friend, be addreffed to fome 
friend of A^r's, or yQur\% : in one cafe, we 
might, perhaps, were we in' pojjfejfion of the 
faeiSy efcape danger ; and in the other, we 
might, it is likely, get a clue tothofe ciicum- 
ftances which would bring t\\v^ dv^^^v^^'ik^^ 
dSTair the fooner to an iViue. ¥i\t\vex ^*^:^ ^^ 
may fcrvc our purpofcs : I ftvaW. x\\^\eilo^^^ 
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inftead of putting this letter into the poft, in- 
clofe it for you, that no opportunity of aflift* 
ing us may cfcape. Adieu ! I ^m your's, 

OXOROX LASCftLLX9« 



LETTER XVI. 

Captain C a a l i a l 9> 

In anfwer. 



OUR zeal to fcrve a friend, muft have 
thrown you from your guard, my dear Las- 
CEL LEs ; for I am certain it could not recj^uire 
inore than a moment's recolledkion to convince 
you of the impropriety of breaking a feal Ibr 
any private purpofe i^hat'foever. NciAer 
you nor I have, certainly, any farther coa* 
troui over the lady, than juft to entertaia her 
as her condition may require, till (he is invit- 
ed home by t1ie Marquis, to whcwn J wa» 
preparing to write juft as your favour came to 
hand. I lay afide this bi^inefe, however^ for 
a minute, juft to m treat you will fuflfer your 
fervanta to obey ber wifhes, as you would, I 
know, order them to obey the wi(hes of 
Your's, 

C. Carlisle. 

LETTER 
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LETTER XVU. 

Captain Carlisle to the Marquis of N ^* *^ 
at Signor — — 's, in Roraej or elfe where. 

London* 
SIR, 

V V ERE it not that your fituation called 
rather for condolence than mirth, I could ac- ' 
quaint you, in very jocular language, of a 
circumftance that carries wnh it the air of an; 
adventure in the days of Chivalry. 

The her^ne, or rather the lady-errant of 
this enterprife, is your Aipgusta, who, tak- 
ing advantage of your journey about the time 
oi my departure^ was refolved to be even 
with you for the anxieties of reparation, and 
fo paid you in kind by taking a trip to En- 
gland, f dare fay the intended,, at firft, on* 
ly to amufe herfeif with a (h( rt cxeuifion to 
deceive the time till your return : but the fpi- 
rited creature, with all that ardor, which, 
you know, belongs to her charader, V<\'\d her 
plan of operation in fuch a manner, t!iat, ' 
when (he was once embarked, it was abfo- 
lutely impoffible to retreat. She contrived 
the matter fo as to pafs upon every body for 
an Italian ftrip irvg tta veiling 10 Ea^^xv^^ ^xv:k- 
perly equipped for the opeta\\o\:.fc\ ^^\>^V- 
tert. Ciippon wh.ch, fhe was ^vv.nv^^^ ^^^<^ 



I 



32 THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 

Aiitable habiliment's, and above all, a diftin- 
guifhing kind of a head-drefs, that malked 
vjier from every thing but che moft critical in- 
fpcAion. It will demand all your beft opinion 
of my veracity^ to credit me when I proteft 
to you, that (he efcaped my notice through the 
whole journey, nor was I acquainted with 
uny part of the circumftance till, in coni- 
pleating the projcft, (he difcovered herfelf to 
me in my own apartments in London. It 
was not for me to upbraid her upon the princi- 
ple of the pain you were fuffcring ; nor was 
it proper (he (hould rejnain with one, who 
has not the honour to be in a married ft ate. 
I therefore advifed her to be as eafy as her re* 
fledtions would allow, at the hou(e of a par- 
ticular friend of mine, who has a fifter that 
will preferve her fafe, till (he is once more 
in the arms of her Marquis. The ftep (he 
has taken was certainly carrying the joke too 
far, and, no doubt, (he herfelf thinks fo ; 
but when you confider her youth, her high 
fpirits, her well known fidelity to you, and 
above all, the perils (he has fafely paffcd, 
without a fingle foul to protect her, you have, 
I think, on the whole, rather more reafon to 
laugh it off as a frolic, than to chide her for it 
as an impropriety. 

^ Whatever mode ef receiving her you pro^ 

pofe (hall be attended to, and if you cannot 

conns all the way yourfelf, I will fee that (he 

jV/e-co/3du(5led to the borde\&o^\\?LV5^ox ^n^yv 

to your ycry houfc vn Rome, 01 Xq Skss^x. ycv 
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Paris, if you judge it neceflary. Your an- 
fwer will dfetermine me in every thing that re- 
lates to the bdy, whom I have the honour, 
in the mean time, to have in proteftion. Be 
affured^-Sir, the truftis as fafe as it is facred; 
and that I am, mth all a friend's anxiety, 
Yotir moft obedient humble fervant, 

Clement Carlisle. 

P. S. Your lady, Sir, is at the houfe of 
Mr. LascELLEs, in Bond-ftreet, London, 
whither you will plea fe to diredt your reply ;, 
and where, fliould you, on the prefent, or any 
future occafion, chiife to vifit London, I tal« 
the liberty of fnendfhip tafay, you will be 
cordially received, 

LETTER XVIII. 
The Marchionefs of N** * to Mr. Carlisle. 
(Inclofedby Mr. Lafcelks.) / 



I 



MUST fee you, though it be fetrt for five 
moments : but fince it is To very irkfome to 
you, I give you a whole week to prepare your- 
fclf for a vifit ; in the mean time, your re- 
pofe Hull not be invaded by Tour 

Augusta JM ^* ^, 



\^^^- 
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LETTER XIX. 

Mr. Gabriel Hbwsok to Robert De 
Grey, Efo; 
SIR, 



M, 



LY brotherj (dear to me by affinity of 
blood, and by the coadjoining bonds of a 
fettled friendfliip) my brother and I, Sir, have 
lately been much inveloped in the deep abyfs 
of meditation. 

The additions to our fortunes, have, as is 
but too generally the cafe, brought with them 
additions of carking xare^ aud perturbed refiec-- 
tion^^vfc find it impoffible to enjoy ourfelves 
as we ufed to do, before the benevolence of 
Fate diftinguiflied tisby-her fplendid favours. 
My brother is unable to take the falutary 
exercifes of the fields and forefl?, crowned 
ivith leafy honours ; and I, for my part, can 
find neither gaiety in Horace, nor argument 
m TuUy. We conceive fomething (hould be- 
done, to make riches Jit eajy on us. We be* 
lieve \iooks will not do this for me, nor 
hounds for him. — In fine, we are foUcitous, 
even to a cofifiierable degree of anxiety, to ac- 
quire a relifh of thofe exterior ornamentals 
which fo particularly mark you and Captain 
C Ail LISLE, from all men of our acquaint- 
ance. We underftand the Captain is fhortly 
to be at the Green ; and therefore, as your 
indulging nature has very often prefled upon 
us- an invitation, we could, conjointly, 

wifh 
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wifii it r^tght be agreeable to your lei* 
fure jZnd confonant toymr convsnience^ to permit 
us to pafs a few days, under rhtfan^ification of 
your bo/pitalityv/\\i\Q iht Captain is with you, 
that we 'may have the advajitage of. making 
ourfelves very paffable cppiesfrom the reiierat^ 
ed imitauon of fo admirable an original. My 
brother Henry and I, Sir, are very impatient 
for the honour of your anfwer to tliis our confe^ 
qiienti'ai requeji. 

Sir, I am, 

Youi's reverentially, 

Gabriel Hewon^, 

LfeTTER XX. 

Mr. Henry Hewson to Robert De* 
Grey, Efq. 

Hon.. Gardian that was. 



I 



UNDERSTANDS that Gab has fornC<t 
you of our refolution to be bettermo/l pr^rfons -^ 
whereof the realbn'is good and natural, feeing 
that we are not the follcs we was ; feeing we are ' 
richer -, our ideerers ut no more the fame i hey 
was than any thing, and I ba' put it .//uc's 
head to fee what hand may be made on us.. 
fuppojin we had a goodfightly moralbtioxt «s. 
For certain, the Captain is as fine a pattern as 
need to be taken for any m^n* sfampk^ and you 
are nofmall foolat making abow yourfelf. Yd 
and he therefore, are the raeu\Nt\\v^'i.iv\^ oxv 
out bfy and my Hext y wouVd^v^v^t^'i^^vMC 
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to make a fample of your daughter, who, eve- 
ry b(kly muft own, has more ihejig of a gen- 
tlewomanthan>any body within ten miles o'her. 
I fend thefe few lines by Job, juft to clap bro- 
ther Gas's letter, as it were, on the bj^ck, and 
do the thing mort plitely-, for, certainly, the 
more parfons write to a man out of one family, 
the more refpeftful. We undcrftands alfo that 
you are to have vifnorsgo lore^ over and above 
theCaptain. Ti^/wehave nofortofr^>^/d7«to: 
'cafe why? Wearefure (or far tain^ none are 
harboured at Prudence Green but your tip-top 
fpecie. So muck the fetter for we ; 'cafe why ? 
As we go on purpofe to make a hjind on't, and 
get as rpuch as we can out of every body, why 
we can take one bit of haviour from one, ano- 
ther bk from another aad fo on, till we are up 
to thfe whole, gig of the thing. He tt y is 'ene 
almoft ready to fly over the moon upon cajton 
of this — (he's a duced cute one, at taking any 
^ thing in hand fhe has a mind to, and l/ur/peh 
ftie'il pull the feathers out of the fine ones till 
fhe's as pretty a bind as the beft of them. I'd 
lay two o' my teeth to a teefler^ that Ihe bri- 
dles and briggles to a nicety^ in lefs time 
than I (hall want to make me doff hat with 
decency ; for, to tell you the truth, I have a 
cuflTed way of being covered in company- and, 
I think, it's a pitty you was not guardian of 
my manners, as trell as my money — But I 
have faid enough to (hew you what I would be 
at, and therefore I hive no cajion to make a long . 
^ffdirM/y like M^fter G a.b ^ >w\\o^\doxC\.^ow\i\^ 
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has muddled his Srains never fo long, to write 
to yoih a fine longrigmerol^ and pick and 
chooTe words out ot dikfonnary. Mayhap I 
may be one of yoUir better fort as foon as he, 
for allhisfcholarfliip: not that I would have 
you maginey 'Sqliire, I don't think Gab knows 
how to handle a pen : but I think a rnan may 
talk a little plainer than Gab : aye> and \yrite 
a little plainer too, for I do fur e you, parfon-of 
our parilh, who put on his gown at varfity^ has 
fometimes enough to do to make him <?«/, 
when he writes his flourididdks^ to me, and 
Hetty fays he is no more fit for plitenefs than 
my dogDafhgrove. But this is atween our^^ 
felves, 'Squire. I have written my paper all 
through^ purpofe 'cafe you Ihould not be fend- 
r^, and it had been more I would ha' gone lo 
the end d?«V, I'fureym^ for you are juft the 
fort of man I like, and, after all, I don^t kno\V 
when I come to fet this over againftr/&<!i;, whe- 
ther Iftia'n't take more of the better moflper- 
fon from you^ than from the Captain himfclf. 
lam, with Hetty's love toMifsDEGREY, 
Your dutiful friend to command, 

Henry Hewson. 
, P. S. I think I would not have you fay to 
any of the folks at the Green, what Ai/Gab 
and I are upon -, for, 'tis natural to think, gen- 
tlemen and ladies (who have bought breeding, 
' and plitenefs dear) may not choofe to have, as 
it were, their pockets pickt on't, by a couple 
of chaps who come a purpofe lo c^tx-^ ^aSS. ^^ 
^^J^ar/ of 'm. I fhould wot. W^ \\ tk^^<^ • 
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LETTER XXI. 
Mil's De Gmry to Mrs. Hbvtsow. 
Dear Madam, 



M, 



LY father is writing billets of invitation 
to yoiK hufband and brother ^ and he hath af- 
figned to me the pieafing ta(k of requefting 
you will not forget to join our fociety; which 
is to meet on the 30th inftant, when it 
is^expefted the Green will be exceedingly gay. 
Befrdes Captain Carlisle, there will be a. 
Lord and Lady Blessingbourne, and Sir 
Andrew Flight, thdr nephew : tliey are all 
perfons wh© are able to form the tafte, as far 
as it depends on fafhionaWe carriage. At the 
fame time if you will take my advice, it would 
rather recommend to you the perpetuation of 
your original content, than any attempts at 
copied fplendor.. But this is a fentiment out of 
the line of my commiflion ; and the letter you 
favoured me with will better be anfwered in 
converfation, than upon, paper. Do not for-- 
get the 30th ; and remember, in the meaa 
time, 

Your moll obedient fervanr^. 
Lucia Dx Grey'. 

P. S. Mr. Mb p WAY is already with us. 

L E T^ 
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LETTER XXII. 

OLIVERMEDWAYjEfqjtoMr.ToWNSEND. 



I 



HAD fcarce fet my foot on Prudence 
Green, when De Grey put into my hand a 
letter which not only mentions the arrival of 
Carlisle in England, but his coming poft 
into the country. This news was confirmed 
by the charming Lucia, with a fmile upon 
her face. In my opinion, Townsend, a 
better mtentioned (mWc than (he ever beftowed 
upon me. To be fure, an old friend hath a 
claim upon one's cordiality, and no man de- 
ferves fo large a (hare as Captain Car li s le. 
No man better* loves him and his virtues {han 
/do* — and, certainly, a fmile upon the fub- 
jeft of expening him, was not wrong.—- But 
why fo very ^/W^ for^nation of the features ? 
why muff the eyes fparkle fo brilliantly on 
the Gccafion ? why this rapture fo direftly 
upon the very front of his arrival ? I have 
the tendered regard for Carlisle in the 
world, but if— confufion !— I muft not be 
fported with— -my palfion is too nice, too no- 
bl^, and too near my heart for that. I mull 
Jock about me a little. Adieu ! 

Yours, 

Oliver Medwa^v* 
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LETTER XXIIL 

From the fame to Captain Carlifle in London. 
Dear Carlifle^ 



I.FTER having told you in a few words, 
tliat you are as welcome to me as ever was 
friend to friend, I mud a(k you a queftion, 
which, if you have time (as your lad billet 
to Mr. De Grey mentioned a (hort delay) I 
intreat you will anfwer by the pod, even be* 
fore you come amongft us. You arc not ig- 
norant of my regard for Lucia : I have fent 
you, from time to time, fifty Iheets of paper 
on the fubjeft. I have reafon to ihmkyou are 
as great a fevourite as. myfelf. No woman 
fhould dare to divide her heart. I infift up- 
on an enfire paffion, or none. You know 
my humour. I love you above all men ; ' 
but if you have, even in tbottght^ fupplanted 
me, let the needful be done without noife. 
Seconds are out of the queftion, when com- 
batants know each other. You are as brave 
as Heaven. I am not apt to retreat myfelf. 
there was a fort of fatisfadio^ in Ltuia'% 
face, I muft abfolutely have explained, I 
hiave, in Dc Grey's green paddock, the beft 
and Seeteit horfe in England at this time 
Srazing-^Hc kno'ws when \ ti^ivdvc^citv life 
It and 
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and deatb^^you underftand mc. Farewell till 
I fee you. Your fincere friend, 

O. Medway* 

P. S. The reft of De Grefs party come 
to-night : our laughing pbilofopher and 
whimfical wag, Sr Andrew^ is in the groupe. 

LETTER XXIV. 
Captain Carlisle's Anfwer.' 



H< 



Low can you, my dear Medway, ftiU 
^ continue your cruel humour ? How few mo- 
ments thinking would have been neqeflary to 
fet your fluttering heart to reft on every fub- 
jeA that concerns Lucia De Grey ! The ve- n 
hemence with which you firft difclofed your 
paflion to me, and the large ftrides you (aid 
you had made towards gaining her aflfefticns, 
put an entire end to all attempts which, per- 
haps, might otherwife have been made by 
me upon the fubjeft. Neither by look nor 
letter have I, ever fince that time, addreffed 
any thing to Lucia that aimed at her heart, 
and your three lateft letters (which came to 
my hands io Italy) wherein you affure me, 
your tendernefs for tjb^t lady is fully returttedy 
put fuch an additional check upon my con- 
dud, that I looked upon the bwtm^fe^'SkX^iK^ 
^ far gone for Bny third perlon^ t^ct^X >Ax ."^^ 
Orey, who^ it fcems approves Oat tv\^xc>c^^ x» 
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interfere without infamy. Bcfid^-s that I fhall 
embrace you fhortly,.! bavejuft now fuch a 
kind of engagement to fulfil, that I muft 
apologize tor having replied to your letter fo 
hailily. I am, as for many yearft I have 
been, 

Dear Medway^ 

afFeAionate friend, 
Clement Carlisle; 

LETTER XXV. 
Capt. Carlifle to George Lafcelles, Efq; • 



w, 



HAT is to be done now, niy deaf 
Lafccllcs ?— a circumftance hath fallen out, 

. even worfe than the af&ir of Augufta. Mn 
De Grey forgot to inform me, that the only 
perfon whom I (hould not meet at Prudence 
Green would make a difting»iifhed member 
of his fummer Society ! But yet, how 
fhould he imagine it was ncceflary to apprize 
me of it, knowing, as he does, of our long 
frieadfliip, and not knowing there is any de- 
licate matter on which it depends ? The na- 
ture of my difficulty will appear to you bet- 
ter, when I tell you Medway is of the party 
—Med way, the moft generous, poutive, 
good-humoured, quarrelfome man in the 
univerfe-s^Medway, whofe fenfibility of ho- 

iioLir^ an4 jealous mitcoifvcfc^u^^ ^.v^v^fe. 
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him every hour to a hazard of his life. If 
jou have forgot my fituation with this flam- 
ing hero, the inclofures will revive the whole 
.track of the ftory in your memory. Had I 
not apprehended that he was to pafs the fum- 
mer in Oxfordfhire, I Ihould, by no means, 
have accepted of in invitation even from 
Mr. De Grey ; nor indeed (hould I, by right, 
have left Italy till the fccrpt caufe of rhy 
going thi^ther became Mrs. Med way, andha3' 
retired with her hnfbarid from Prudence Green. ' 
As the good of fociety is no way concern'* 
ed in the communication of ' this my private 
bolbm feqret, no rioan but Mr, Lafcclles is 
trufted with it. 

As to Aiigufta, I>na g^d to find (he is fo 
well reconciled to our laft converfation. Your 
fitter will certainly, by her enchanting treat 
itient, make a thorough convert of her; and 
at leaft keep her quiet without more inter- 
views till I .get the Marqwis^'s anfwer. Were 
it not therefore, for Med way's affair, I (hould 
now go down to the Green in high fpirits. 
With regard to Lucia, I confidcr her as fo 
much the property of another, that I could 
certainly meet her unalarmed^ were not that 
other under the fame roof. 



T"^^ 
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The Ikclosurbs. 

(Being letters rcccivcd/orm^r/y from Med way.) 

LET T E R 

Dear Qirlifle, 

OU know many of ray fecrets ; Co now 
take the greateft I ever had. I love your 
guardian's friend, Lucia De Grey: to this 
fccret add one more^ Jbe Itroes me ; I have 
the be^ ^ reafons for (aying fo. My fortune 
is good. Pray help me in this affair with 
her .father. . 

^Your*s, 

O. Medway. 



LETTER 

From Mr. C— , 
In anfwer. 

Dear Medway, 

JtxS the affeflion betwixt you and Mifs Dc^ 
Grey is, you fay, mutual^ it (hall never be 
interrupted, but on the other hand, promoted^ 
by Yoiir's 

C^ Carlisle. 
LET- 



I 
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LETTER 

Dear Captain, 



HAVE more and more caufe to interpret 
Lucia^s condudt in nny favour. De Grey, I 
know, leaves all thcfe points to his daugh- 
ter's prudence ; fo that, although my no- 
lion of fuchua tranfadlion is to keep it quite 
pTvate till the day of marriage (even though 
that marriage (hould not tak^ place for feve- 
ral yeats) I defire jro«, as a friend, to confi- 
der Lucia zsXhit contraeiedfpouje of 
Your's, 

O. Medv^ay. 

The ANSWER. 
Dear Medway, 



A. 



kS you Jiave, doubtlefs, the moft folid 
foundations for fpeaking with fUch ftrength 
and certainty of the fubjeA in queftion, I 
take it for granted, the lady's heart is wholly 

fet upon the match ; I do not therefore, fee 
that yo\ir happincfs depends lipcn fecrecy. 

However, fince you enjoin me to privacy, I 

will humour your fmgularity fo far as to 

obey you. Adieu ! 

Clime '^t Ck^v.\^\*^. 
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LETTER XXVI. 



Hi 



MifsDe.Grey to Mifs Lafcdles. 

Prudence Green. 



LE comes ! be comes !•— this night he will 
be here — yes, my dear Lafcelles—- Carlifle 
\vill this very night be here ; but perhaps, 
your brother, his old friend, may have alrea- 
dy he^rd from him. We ail wifh for him 
with the fondcft impatience. Even the im- 
petuous Med way acknowleriges him to be a 
man of the fineift honour in the world. By 
the bye, Caroline, that Medway is a ftrange 
being ^ I know not what to make of him — 
he is always b'^gging me to fmikupon him, 
and wi.en 1 do fmile, he whiipers in my ear, 
*' hufh ! hi:fh ! my dear foul, hufti ! don't 
/peak about it — a tmil^s<:nough ; a fmi.'e is 
enough." He came to me yefterday evening 
in the garden, and muft needs change flow- 
ers— ^I agreed to his. humour, and he cried 
out (in a transport that almoft frightened me) 
** fuch a little triinfaftion as this, with thofe 
who adl upon terms qf honour, binds the 
bargain as firmly as the bonds of Hymen." 
He may be a very gallant man, my dear, but he 
is the fliangefl: creature I know, for all that, 
and though our acquamtaue^ \?> of two years 
standing, he is as mu^ha iiddk to tos. ^^ ^m^\ 
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The beft part of him is, that he is tlic friend 
of CarRne— / am Carliae's FRIEND too, but 
I ftill enjoifi you not to hint this to any crea- 
ture breathing. A little bef€>re I firft faw Med- 
way, I really thought Carlifle had an afFedlion 
for me-, but many things have concurred 
fince, to perfuade me, that I am not only in- 
dijEfercnt^ but difagfeeable to him. His cxcur- 
fion to Italy^ above all other things, confirms 
this. — Ah, Caroline ! how can fo gentle and 
fufceptible a heart as his be infenfible to — ^But 
I have done. Adieu! 

Lucia De Grey. 



LETTER XXVII. 
Mr. De Grey to Captain Carlifle 



w. 



Prudence Green. 



ELCOME, thrice welcome to your na- 
tive (hore ; welcome to thofe (hades which are 
now blooming at your arrival. I have this 
minute attended Lord and Lady Blefling- 
bourne, and theirnephew the antic Sir? Andrew, 
from their carriage. Med way, alfo, is with 
us, and your old neighbours Mr. and Mrs. 
Hewfon with the ftudious Mr. Gabriel. Lu- 
cia fays, whenjfo« are come down, we (ball 
have quite a company of contrafts : there may 
be, for aught I know, fome tmti\ '\w \5a^ ^- 
krvation ; at leaft, there \s a ^xex.v^ ot^tjcSvxn- 
oa in /vme of the cbaraaets^ \ ^t^ ^^^^^ 
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Mr. Gabriel is no bad contraft to Mr. Henry t 
Lord Bleffingboume and his Lady are not a- 
mifs, in the fame way : Lucia and Mrs. Hew- 
fon have a markirrg difference; and I very 
well know bow and where the diftindion is to 
be made betwixt Mr Medway and Captain 
Car! lie. I hope, by the time this reach :-s you, 
all impediments to your journey will be pift, 
and that I fhall have it in my power p^rfoiial- 
ly to aflTure you, with what unalterable truth 
I am your friend and fervanr, 

R. De Grey. 

LETTER XXVIII. 

Sir Andrew Flight to Mr Heathcoate. 



o, 



^H ! joy, joy, give me joy without end, my 
dear Heathcoate ! Such game, fuch fun, Aich 
a fummf r is before me, that neither yoti or I 
can poffibly want amufement. Prudence 
Place is abfolutely crammed with the enter- 
tainment which, of all others, you and I moft 
adore ; even with the pieafirres of ridicule. 
There are no kfs than three originals in the 
houfe, befides my uncle and aunt, who, evert 
yet, are not entirely out of date. Here is a 
farmer who would be ajrenileman j his w^fe 
beautiful as Venus, who would be a lady. 
The farmer's brother, who, though neither 
£/h, ffefhf nor fowl, defigns to \>^ ^ fcV^Vj^x % 
and fny dear aunt and vitvd^^ '^\\o 
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ttt magnificent, fiipcrb, hi^bred^^notbtr^s 
^ at aU. With fuch a groupe, fnot forgetting 
diat (bnof tbcfeven Furies^ OUy Med way) 
if I dont havd feme {nrecious fport, and fend 
you from time to titiie fonie ' (faeets full of 
/ir»^ why then I have loft my knack, and 
Nature tries to entertain me in vain, this 
iUmmer, That's all Kay on the fubjeft. 

As to Lucia De Grey, and her dad, they 
are quite upon-the grave order you kjjow, 
and a man may look at their tempers for 
tv/elve months together^ without finding a 
tittle that is hidicrqus ; fo that, I fear, we 
can fcarce rank any of thofe amongft pur 
fourccs : no matter, ridicule is pregnant in 
every mother's child of the \ others^ and you 
may expedl to have a difli of the dear, dear 
ridiculous (to me more palatable llian^rtoians) 
at leaft. every fepond poft-day. But liei^ty- 
teighty , who have we here 1 What figure 
comeis prancing down yon avenue, ra^Jeftic • 
as the oaks which (hade, and debonn^ire ^ 
the fliies which encanopy it ! It gains upqn 
me as I furvey . it from the window* Thofe 
little animals cailed ii^en, whe^ mounted upon 
thebaekffpf,|bofe larger animals called h9rfeK, 
are proper objed^r for the fportiogs of fudi 
fpirits as our's, n^y jHieaihcoate. But Jn tijis 
partkular iiifiance^ in this rrjoft brilliant cfx- 
ception, there i^ no hinge whereon to faften xi 
joke; i/3&i> objeift looks like a mayi ^n^xvm4\1^ 
bejsbeilridinga beuji. Hva Vvxvx \^C'^\^^v- 
-Vol. I. D M 



» 50 THE TUTOR OF TRUTH: 
by the gale— his proportions charm awifcy the 
very genius of hurlefque. I have hot a jeft 
in my imagination to ihcow at him. No fub 
in this* vifitor ndtherl— -^He alights— 
Zounds, iieathcoate^ this fdlow hath found 
out tlie art of difpiaying the graces in getting 
from his fttrrup : the very horfe feems fconfci- 
cus of his burthen : he gives a paw of rduc* 
tance at quitting him. The fimnily are all 
locking about the ftmnger— what prince— » 
ivhat deity is it who can thus attraft univer- 
fal attention^^nd turn my defcriptions out of 
their accuftomed channel 1 

I muft lay down the pen to enquire. 

In Continmtiott. 

Meathcoate, coulcf you poffibly believe it ? 
—The very image of one of my oldeli ac- 
quaintances^ yea even of rty fchoo!+feHow 

• <who was a clever feDow when I was a <innce) 
bad quite left me— yes, Heathcoate, fuch 
improvements are made in every part of 
Captain Carlijk's ^^i^-handfome per fbn, that 
I knew him not, till another of his orna- 
ments fmeking from his captivating Voice) 
brought him again into my memory. One 
V^ould think there coiild be no great matter 
of attraAion for fuch ^ ludicrous being as I, 
in feeing t, young man pay compliments to a 
J)ar<:el of j^ople, who ^txt prepared for fuch 

civility j 6nd yet^ by txv^ CovA^ \ ft-oofti ^V- 
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ing at this falutation, as if I was as youne a. 
beginner as the Hewfons. I queftion, wne- 
ther the God of Breeding himfelf dduld have 
pulled off his hat with fuch an air — then his 
attention was (o pvo^r\y di/lributed — Zounds^ 
Heathcoate, his bows went through the very 
fouls of the women — ^But what have I to do 
withyi^A a fubjeft ! — Carlifle is come to make 
us all look ugly in the eyes of the Wench • 
es, and fo there is an end of it.— • 

However-, for this difappointment (?//^ way^ 
I am refolved to have full meafure of re- 
venge another v fince a brighter fun appears, 
and /can only be in fliadow, lam determin- 
ed not to be difgvaced without vengeance. 
As I cannot Jbine^ I will laugh moft inordi- 
nately ; and I here fwear by the rubied lips 
of Lucia De Grey, that I will enjoy every 
thing that ridicule can fairly catch at through- 
out aU the flowery regiras of Prudence Place. 
Neither man nor beaS (hail cfcape me, if ei- 
ther leaneth, yea but ever fo little, to the lu- 
dicrous. This vow is fealed by the fandlion 
of Jupiter: I nod, and knit my brows upon 
it. Your's, 

Andrew Flight. 




Do \^:.x. 
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LETTER XXIX. 

Capt. Carliflc to George Lafcelles, Efq; 

Fi^m PrudefiGe Place. 

X AM arrived (afc, my dear friend ; but 
frelh embarraffments rife before me. I was 
more affedked at the fight of Lucia De Grey 
than I ought to be. Amidft all the air of 
general gaiety, the eyes of Medway were in- 
tently fixed on me the whole evening. Much 
of what is commonly called ^;^, palled at the 
fuppcr table, at the expence of two or three 
foolilh people, who are out of their cFement. 
—Neither Medway nor Luda, partook of 
this. The night, however, clofed harmo- 
tiioufly \ and my return to Prudence Place 
was honoured by a general bumper of Bur- 
giHidy. But, about ten minutes after the 
company feparated for the nighty Medway's 
valet tapped at my door, and prcfented the 
inclofed billet : 

To Captain Carlifle, 

I c4n*tileep, dc|ir Carlifle, widiout aflur* 
ing you that I am now fully fatisfied of youf 
conduct. ? looked at you for more than two 
Hours, and I don't think you addrefled to i 

Luciav J* 



I 



f 
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^ucia (tn^ Lucia) any glan<:es of concupif- 
^^nee. This is the greatelt obligation in the 
V^holc world to 

YourX 

O. M. 
N. B. HuJb.^HuJb. 

If this profpeft of being perpetually tor- 
mented by the vigilant jealoufies of this hot- 
headed ncian continues, and if I cannot fo far 
mafter my own fenfibilities on a certain oc- 
caiion, my ftay in this quarter will certainly 
not be long. It is living under a double im- 
priforment both of foul and body. Nor, 
till the Marchionefs is gone, can I, with pro- 
priety, repair again to )our houfe. The rule 
of my life hath ever been, not to throw my- 
felf unneceffarily into the path of temptation. 
It is to my feelings (which are always poig- 
nitotly wounded by the lead Ihaft of felf-re- 
pvach) as well as to ray fcqfe of religion^ 
that I owe efcape from many a mifchief into 
^hich I otherwife might fall. I pique myfelf 
a little upon the virtue of making a feafona- 
ble retreat. My fenfibility tells me now, that 
I am here in danger : I fhould be, by no 
means, in a road abfolutely fafe, if I were 
wiUi you. It will require fome adroitnefs to 
difentangle myfelf. If matters do not mend, 
I n^uft alter my prefent addfefs ; although, 
were my A^^r/ quite eafy, I could be wdl 
tnough amuled with th\s mo\\^>} ^xow^^ ^\. 
Piudence Place^ ^nd enter \nlo e\^\^ \ivo?^^tv.- 
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five levity with the moft ferious fpirit 
imaginable. You fee, by the air of my let- 
ter, that at prefent I can neither write or 
fpeak with certainty of a^ thing. I can on- 
ly fay, in general terms, thatlnc joys I anti- 
cipated, like moft tfaings^ foredalled, do not 
fparkle in the cup fo briflcly as I expedled ; 
th^y are dafhed by fome bitter disappoint- 
ments. I have a paffion fretting my heart, 
which hath no lawful right to lie in my bo- 
fom. J feel it to be the tyrannizing ferpent; 
. —4 fmart under the ftiarpnefs of its tooth, 
and yet, like the man in the fable, I fofter 
it. Do you think, my Lafcelles, that Lu- 
cia's paffion for the boifterous Medway^ is a 
little inconfiftent with that uncommon delica- 
cy and gentknefs which feem to mark her own 
mind } But there is nothing fo idte as an at- 
tempt to decypher the hier^yphics of love. 
Mr. Med way is the man of her choice ^ Mr. 
Med way is, therefore, not to be quefttoned 
upon the (ubjeA of his fttccefs. 

I am your's, 

C. Carlisle. 

LETT E.R XXX. 

George Lafcelles, Efqj to Gipt, Carlifle." 

(Previmts to receiving the above.) 

JL r touches me very nearly to befo foon under 

a ncceffity of tranfmittingto ^om ?^\eA^\ ^\c^\^ 

our fair lady^ which, if I ma^ "3\\A^^^^om^\^iN:t 
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of «iger with whiidi it w&s given, ddes not 
contdn tlie feritimcnts of a qvaet difpofition. 
Previous to your coming here the other night, 
I few through the little artifice of lier dfejftng 
or ^04 iftiuM tafte : it brdught to my mind that 
fweet line of tlie poet : 

"Now -a wftti beauty p«ts on in her charms." 

NotwfehftaaidKog thfe.you had fortitude of re-- 
fifiance fuperior even to her beauty. How yoir 
we aWe to do thefe thtrig^ is wonderful :/ fqr 
my part, I f^rly Q<)nfefs, if I kn^w anylady^ 

' of any coiinti5?,;half fo tovdy, and half fo long- 
'w%^ I certainly; wouJd fuflfer.any little /<:r«^^j; 
I naight hare to be fooi3tpver-i:uled ; and were 
it ia m^ poSyer to it^ke fuch a woman happy^ 
b^^py Ore Ikotdd be. ; A^ to the Marcliioae4, 
(kfi hatli fire ehoug^ in her eyes even to tallc 
icw^ thft-corititmice of an^^a^ Not 

<h»t Jxblaffil*;y<>l»^^wir^ oiT aqcgfe yotir tafte, 
No^iindy 4e»rCftfrifle, 1 admire hotbj 1 look. 
up to.the^^mc with: eavy> jto tl|c other with 
defpair. Bm this i$ .no time either for com* 
mentor compliment: the MarcWonefs^s letters^ 
to you ongiht inftantly to be forwarded, fince,. 
from the peouliac viokttm di her tamper, a 
momeni's dday might produce tlie moft dif-^ 
agreeaWe coofeq^ue^qes. My fift^ wiihcs e- 
Vtary hour fwth^l^qui^^s ktj;ejr^akh^^ 

' is inipofltHe he ftipulA get your'^k for (ome 
tinie. The tw<^ ladies partad ttom ^^.^ 
ether ydi^rday in teara. I am ivc^x. ^^\.vt\-^^v 

pf the me^ruRg, Caroline's cov\?vd^vvc.^^^'»^"^ 
© 4 Y e^Tv^^^«^ 
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pregnable ; unlcfs ftie thiftks it right to dif- 
clofe any tnatter, her dcarcft friendS^ woiild 
not be let intathe fecret. 
Faicwell. 



H 



LETTER XXXI. 

The Marchiotrfifs to Captain Carl^. 



uAVE I not fufficient caufe to curie my 
fete, that hath left ft^ without one folid x^^^ 
fon to (andify my aflfe^ion ? Have I not rea-> 
fon too, to curfe that barbarous £stther, wh(S^ 
facrificed me to the xMfk hateful man upon 
earth — who fold me for ^ title which I def|^fe, 
and to embraces which are bitterto nie as the 
bonds of death ? Thie great, ttie counterba- 
lancing arguments, Mr. Gariifle, are ai^^^sii' 
your hde, arid therefore rtiyple*dil^^e«ll 
againft the tide. But I fee atH Aw Is to h^ 
pen— you will never fee me more*— ^oo re- 
fufe me your direftion— -you wttrhave ypufc 
London apartments— ^your friends will grdir 
weary of me, and I (hall be in utter defpairj 
Ah! what a fbundatk^n havfe I for; fudi fnf- 
picions ! How cuttingly GO^d ^«u the air with 
which you laft addreflfed Iti^! Howcaiitiout 
ly cruel your civility !-^You took my haiwd, 
but it trenfbled as if at the touch of iafedi^ 
on, whil€ mine, on the coiftrary,' dirobbed 
with a v/o/en ce that deno\^dAV.fe*%\\^citv^^^ 
frty heart. Your-whole d\fcdv\t!fe vjI.^ gcncr^^ 
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or, if it ever became particulofy it turned up- 
on my hufband— the mod detefted of all fub- 
jeAs. But this was nol enough ^ yoit dare 
not trull yourfclf with me alone : I am redu- 
ced to fuch infamy that it was neceflary to coa- 
verfe with me in the prefence of a third per- 
fon ; that third perfon too muft needs be a 
woman. But you were deceived : I did not 
in that complotied interview (hew myfelf fo 
abandoned as you expefted : 1 was confcious 
of the dcepnefs of the triumph, and I fell 
before ic. My fituation is not even yet, per- 
haps, quite erafed from your memory. You 
rccolleil feme part of my confufion. I con- 
jure you, however, Mr. Carlifle, by love, and 
I charge you by Vtfhat is due to diftrefs, not 
to infult her whom you cannot redrefs. Pity 
is at kaft my due, and when you ^re not dif- 
pofed to bellow th^r, for honour'is fake, da 
not fubftitute contempt. Pray what is to be- 
coij^e of the unfortunate 

Augusta N * ** ? 



o. 
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NTifs De Grey to Mi(s Lafcelles. 



^H, my beloved Caroline I Mr. Carlifl'e is 
at our houfe, and yet I am more wretched 
than I was before his arrival. H^ c^\v\\\^>5 
deters me. He fpsaks \u fotTO, ?it\^ xJok? \vi 
C3/2 n^vcrloCz his poUienets^ n5:\v\c\v\'5. -s^^*^"^"^ 



59 THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 

of his very nature, yet he has wholly loft hfs 
friendflii p. How can I poflibly have forfeited 
(his ? We were bred up together, you know, 
Caroline j always in the fame houfe, for fome 
time in the fame cradle : it is to Carlifle I owe 
my early rclifli for reading, and every better 
ornament. Nothing could poflibly be more 
cordial, or more familiar, than we were for- 
merly. Wherefore hath he robbed me of his 
attention— of his brotherly attention ? — ^But, 
I fuppofe he hath been' fortunate in his Ita^ 
lion attachments — the friendftiips of a warmer 
clime are doubtlefs, more attradling and more 
animated. I know not^what to think. Cer- 
tainly, Mr. Carlifle never gave me reafon to 
imagine^ I was more in his cfteem than— than 
—(ban — . But why do I talk, Caroline ? he 
abfolutely does every thing but flatly fliun 
me. 

To increafe my vexation, that tirefome 
wretch Med way becomes more ftrange than^ 
ever. Half an hour ago he put into my 
hand the nonfenfe I inclofe ; 

*• To thefaireft and faithfulkft:' 

" If it was neceflary for people of honour 
, to make fpeeches, I could make many about 
your good fenfe, &c. — ^But enough upon that 
fubjedl — Let not the tell-tale goflips of the 
air talk of my whereabout : filence has the 
moft meaning : I hate iioife. I write this to 
M you th^t I had no objection to your laugh- 
ing 



mg laft nig^ ^^tt^ Hewibq&r^^' liad any 
man hr€a^th\T\sbffg^^ h0 Co much at me^ 
L wouW have fi^nc him.^^'oni ^ meflage to (tli^ 
moon: — ^but, na matter-fliulfy^t is to my 
con^iUthatyovLil^lMlci' be as pFeaiant as you 
pleafe. Bum this— wails have . cars— worms> 
have e yeg-ry OR undgrftaRii iW. , . 

Surely the man is a fool ;; but I am in na 
humous to comment on his abfurdicy.^— For 
Heaven*s fake write, Caroline, to 

Your very unhappy 

Luc LA D« 6R£1r• 
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Sir Andrew .PKght to hir. Heathcoate^ 

iriA! Hal^ Haf' Hal^h laugti/thDli^ 
divine cure for every care ; thou celeftial 
convulfion, let me enjoy thee^; and let meat 
the fame time fhew my generofity, by ftiaiing 
thee with a frrend f ^ 

I have laid a plot, my friend, /tick a plot 
as will enfure thy felicity for a month: you 
are to have two new cmTefpondents, Rich as^ 
before hever honoured thee, and I beg thou 
wilt pay proper refpecft^ and make thy refpon- 
fes in due and decent form. No^ -^^^^^^ 
mom tfll thou heafeft faxv\\a c?l 'Cv\\'^ w\?w\v^'^ 
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from another "quarte^r.^;* lilUKe ibeati time let 
me end as I began; ^th one of thofe ever- 
delicious htrfts of tbc foiUy which mark the 
conffitutioii of Your \ / - 

ANt)REW FtlCHT. 

L E T T E R XXXIV. 

Mr. Gabriel Hewfon to \Av. Heathcoatc. 
SIR, 

X HAVE juft been informed that you take a 
liberal delight, and a generous joy, in being 
a witnefs to the progrefs of any gentleman's 
inftruftion; and the worthy Sir Andrew, 
with affability ineffabky and ctnnplaifance corref- 
ponHt^y hasaffured me, that you are of opi- 
nion the talents will receive a quicker ppU(h 
from Imer-writing, or ilje art epiftolary^ than 
even by reading or converfing : he adds, 
that although my improvements have been 
f^onfiderable, they would make double im-* 
predion, by being communicated in writing 
to an ingenious a^»/ perfon. Now, Sir, it 
happens^that I am thought to be the nwft en-' 
lightened nlan of my acquaintance, which I 
Ihould, account unlucky, was I not comforted 
by the idea given me by Sir Andrew, of 
finding in you, Sir, a perfon who will kind- 
ly receive my fentiments upon breeding, as 
lum enabled to pick them wp\iom vvme^vo^ 
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time. I fnall enjoy by thcfe rticans a double 
honour and advantage ; and I wait only fbr 
your kind pennii&on ta commence. 
i I mi, Sir, moft profoundly. 

Your obedient 

GabriblHewsok. 

P. S. My brother is felting pen to paper, 
or at leads dej^m fo to do foon, for a fimi- 
lar honour. 

LETTER JCXXV. 
Mn Henry Hewfon to Lord BlelTingbourne. 
My very good Lord, 



I 



HAVE a mind to try my hand at a *pi^le 
nearer hom^ before I venture abroad ; juft as 
your Lordihip may have feen a parcel of 
young birds fly a few yards backwards and 
forwards"\ipon the neighbouring' hedges, be- 
fore they are fo bold as to lofe fight of their 
neft* This I find by your nephew is a Jtmula-' 
ritiSy fo that you fee I have got fomething al- 
ready. But the meaning of my writing to 
your Lonllhipis, as I ha* got a correlpondent 
for felf, that I may get one for my Hetty, 
who is fo much improved fmce (he came to 
Prudunce Pkace^ that (he'd be hang'd as foon 
as write to any thing under a ^e.iv>^fi.^oTO^\v 
of /Ae imermji fpecie. Now \ \i\\t^ ^WxX 
l^dy is of this genii ; fo I vrmc^ vccJwcics^^ 



^ 
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to Heu, thtt I may g^ your lelive hxJhHb 
write toj2v; whereof tte lumour would be ' 
clear as the noontide. Pra]|t pisit your reply 
to this privately into my baiid, «hen we ne]|t 
walk, for the ikke of tte. genteel thing, up^ 
and down the gaiiden. Mean jime know me 
to be what 1 amy 

Your's>. 

H. HswsoH4 

LETTER XXXVI. 

Sir Andrew Flight to Mr. Heathcoate. 

BETTER and better ftill f the gudgeons 
bite this warm weather at Prudence 
Place moft glorioufly. Every minute teerps 
with ridicule, I have played ofF that h^ai^r 
eft of the Hewfon lump^ ^r. Henrys upon rny 
unck^ yea even upon the pompous mufcles of 
Lord BJeflingbourne, to. whom the farmer 
hath written in form; juft to get inlo's fift^ as. 
he elegamly phrafes it. I fpirited him up to 
this, and fo contrived it, that the letter fhould: 
be given to his Lordlliip exaftly at the pro- 
per crifis— -even while he was at a magnifi- 
cent ete-a-tete with my Lady upon tliat con-^ 
ftant fubjeft of theirs, the d'gfiity of rank 
and family. I took care alfo to enter his 
room^ by way of morning devoir ^ juft as the 
epiftle was delivered— No coronet at the top 
of the /ea/-— and yet— r-the fcT^^V\Tv*2,^^d5e«- 



THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 6s 

^^ble enoughf to come from Jomehodj of 
rank^ fays the Earl— Doft thou know the 
hand, my Lady—No indeed , my Lord-— It 
is not \n my lift of hands — If it approaches 
towards any of my correfpondents— continues 
my lady — ^it is the Countefs of Cannotfpcll, 
In my opinion, my Lady, faid I, it be^rs 
(Irong marks of the Dutchefs of Letlerblot ; 
that copious command of capitals in the 
L. O. R. D. looks aftonifliingly like the fin- 
ger and thumb of her Grace.— Whew, fays 
my uncle, there's no jpoft-marks: I can*t poC- 
fibly account for this, my Lady. Ten to 
one, uncle, replied I, the contents will unra- 
vel' the myftery in a moment ; that is to lay, 
if the writing is not toofajbionable. 

His Lordlhip broke the feal which Mr. 
Henry told me he once valned much, it be- 
ing the exaft effigy of the fineft greyhound , 
bitch that ever nabhled the fcut of a har^ — 
None of my friends faften letters, nephew^ 
with the engraving of a rf^^— 

Heaven and family -honours, exclaims my 
never-to-be-forgotten uncle, what have we 
here, with my very good Lord at the top, and 
your H. Hewfon at the bottom ? H. Hewfon ! 
Pray, who is this faniiliar Mr. H. Hewfon ? I 
fuffer no freedoms from fuch pens as thefe. 

No, indeed, don't you, faid my Lady. 

Suffer me to read it to you, my Lord, faid 
1 ; I can't poffiWy conceive the tut?itC\Yv% cS. 



I 
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I read it, Heathcoate, and gave it all its 
graces. It was not without great difficulty 
ihe$ncry TSjAvl/dU it out. His comments wece 
exquime. I incloCe the original, on purpofe 
that you . may compare a few of them— a 
Jimularms f cried his LorJ(hip, what does 
the fellow mean by that ? Pruduncc Pkace : 
and pray how coiUd'Mr, De Grey, at his 
grave time of life^ admit fuch a creature as 
this to Prudufice Pkace? Prudunce Pkaccy re- 
joined my Lady ^ oh I the illiterate-f-lia 1 
ha ! ha ! 

I went on, but was foon ftc|)ped again. 
A woman of the beuermoji Jfeciey a ladj of 
this %miy and, for Jbe to write to yZ?^— -did 
you ever hear I'uch impudence, faid I, my 
Lord? 

Impudence, replied my Lady 1 Pray, ne- 
pJiew, order my coach this very day. Does 
Mr. De Grey (who, though a very worthy 
man, is only a Mr,) imagiae we are to be 
infulted by rif-ra^^ whom lie thinks fit to 
make our equals t They may perhaps, be 
equals for a Mr. but they are no proper com- 
pany for perfons whole names, move upon a 
Jdffei ent con/if ulHon. 

That's very true, aunt,, faid I,, and its 
perfedly unpardonable in 4that little, low- 
minded monofyllable Mr. to behave thus 
rudely to names of a nobler found, and a 
different conftruftion. ilirJndepd! Ilhouki 
not have thought of \i \ 
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Don*c be witty, Andrew, neither, fays my 
aunt. 

Madam, your Ladyihip does noe wrong, 
faid I, I defpife Mr. as cordially as your La- 
dyihipi and Lcven bought Sir Andrew^ that 
I rnigh^i never haw any thii^ more: to do 
ii^ijth h^4: jAfr. 4i»^ha! i _:. , 
.Be tiiwfas it toay, oeph^w, rejoined my 
Liord^ (rifuig Xip^n his< toes, #nd (welling our 
hisbreaft, as is ufual with him when he feels . 
tiwwjSpbiDf any fentimenO bethat^ I fay, as 
it fwyr^^— tYou !v^0 well kngv^r the ftock 
ittftt irh^cte pur ^iiy fprupg. You yery 
well know, that we haVe not a plebeian par- 
tfe:l«n*btiut vk^ .and^o* itii^ v«ry \f\ip X^u 
hmx^t SmAndrenj^ vrith raymoney^ onacs* 
tount pf Bjy abhorrence of Afr. yet yoU 
have the beft of blood in yov« yeins.rr'Yes^ 
ftOI^w^r I will tafce upQi^ me to fay^ with 
very litde exaltation of voice,! ;^ou h^v^ the 
bidft^^oodr. ... I^cftv^^ and family-bopotirs, 
here's u6ge indeed ! 

Tbw^ Heaven and iKiy noble-blooded an- 
ceftdrSi^lfty Lord, nobody better, faid I. 
/, 3Phe>vein5 of your aunt arc not lefs digii- 

Seetfible of that, my Lord, faid I, her 
Ladyfhip's fine blood (hines befide her fait 
complexion, like the violet that growcth 
among the lilies of the valley. 
Not amifs, faid my uncle, f\m^tixv%\ 
'J^aw^ you madcap, c\\eA ttv^ ^wtv\^ 
patting my (boulder^ and looking 2Ltx\v5i\i^Oi;^ 
pfherimnd, aftlr gently lubVnus '^^^^- 



i 
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ffang it, rejoined iny uncle, forgetting 
for a moment his dignity, this poor H. H«w- 
ion means no harm after all ; he is a poor 
fimple thing. ^ : ^ 

An linfortAjnat^ filH oat of ferater, yom 
iday fee %y all hia tfftiows, ft*d I, jstndl 
dare fay thinks he hii livc4 upon (here long 
to^ugh, ^nce he his hod the htenbur'^ to 
vmt a letter* Lord and LasJy' Bleffing-^ 
bourne. , 

I>> you thiirk fo, nephew ? etted my 
t>Hcle ahd liufit (ttekted bt ^ ^ttwy) • 
^elt, then, let m 'not bte oflfeiided : let tte 
aflWr dropw ' ' • ' v ; 

Ido really' Aink, rtiy Lordv reicjiitcd I, 
if you were t6 write hirft ak ^^iwr/Wr, f you 
trould make the pc^ fetk)W fbQl, ^ Its if he 
wci»eTnheaVe!i. ' 

Anfwcr Him; faid niy Iiord; l^^hat tan t 
fey fit^ fuch a being ? * ' r ' 

Sayibmei^g^ howe^^y i&d my llaiif^ 
to the poor devil. ^ / t 

My uncle ordered the writing apparattis ; 
and after as much writing as might ha;^ 
been necefiary to lay fhe ptot of a comody, 
he wrote upon a large ^It card, in a-hand 
very littte better than Hewftm*s/ the foUciw- 
ing fentiments : ". 

To H: Hewibn, 

- The Ea rl and count^ii o£ ^Bfe'Kvtv^^xtTsR 
pscehed H. Hewfon*s kittt, csycvXiNtvxw^^SaL-t 
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mularius, and fevefal other curiofitics, wor^ 
thy the pen of fuch a genii as H, Hewfon. 
As H. Hewfon's Hett, is, it feems, aperfon 
cf the he$termoJi fpeciey the Earl and Countefs 
have nodbjeftion toJjV writing to Jbe^ as of- 
ten as Jbe choofes. As Sir Andrew Fli^t, 
who is, it appears, H. Hewfon'^s friend, con- . 
veys this Card, there is no occafion to watqK 
any Jlyer opportunity to get it to H. Hcwfon's 
hand. The Earl and Countefs have onlj 
to defire H, Hewfon will not boaft rf thi^ 
honour received from them, and to addrefs 
them in public as little as poflible, at kail till 
he and his Hett, estbettermoftferfons. 

This card, Heathcoate, pennM fo exaAIy 
to my wifh, after being fealed with a Bourtm 
of the beft wax, and ftainped with the broad 
Kelfingbourne arme^ capped with a coronet^ 
and, decorated with fupporters, wasdelivcrcd 
to my care. 

I carried it to the farmer-gentleman, 
whom I found difputing the point of polile- 
nefs with that beautiful piece of ignorance 
his wife.— -She was plcafed to be hugely of- 
fended by the contents of hisLordfhip's card, 
and declared, that Mr. Hewfmi writ without 
her knowIedge.-^-As to acquaintances* ftie 
had plenty — ^that (he wrote every night to . 
Mifi De Grey, and . chofe to owe her im- 
provements to her own ingenuity. 

Then it's nor rny fault, cr\ed^^\wiffc>^TA\ 
you will bear me witnefs, S\t cS.wAxe«^ "^ 
I^re done my di]ty ; »tis none oS nvN ^s^J^f^^^ 
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that (he wcxi't borrefpond with a Ladyfhipf 
and a Countefs : ^ as for my part^ I am not 
above getting all I can out of high and low^; 
fo I (hall write juft as I fee cqffion^ either to 
ray Lord or Maifter Hcathcoate. And how 
YOU talk o'tbai^ I muft go/cheme out a letter 
tor the laft-named horrefpondent direftly. 

Away he went, and I enjoyed tlie (bciety 
of his Hett, all alone. She is abfolutely a 
more charming woman, in my eyes, Heath- 
coate, even than Lucja De Grey j nor does 
(he want fen(c, if (he was not (b confumedly 
addji^ed to admire every thing which yoa 
and I defpife. But her beaut j — ^hcr lips^-* 
eyea~neck—cheft-—waift— arm —^ check.— 
bofom— -ancle— — 

I am, your's, 

. Amdrbw Flight. 



L E T- .i 
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L E T T E R XXXVII. 
Capt. Carlifle to George Lafcelles, Efq. 



HAVE had a very foolifh accident hap- 
pen to a^ravate the uneafinefs of the Marchi ^ 
onefs's laft letter. It is in itfelf a trifle, yet the 
confequence to my peace will make it impor- 
tant to you. Sir Andrew Flight was playing 
off his witticifms and waggeries upon the ig- 
norance of fome country fimpletons that are 
now at the Pbce^ when I became fo weary of 
his vociferous amufement ; for where is the 
pleafure of fporting with inexperience — that 
I Nvithdrew to Mr. De Grey's garden, un- 
obferved, or at leaft uninterrupted, by the 
company. Medway was watching his fi(bing- 
rod: Lord Bleflingbourne was withdrawn to 
his chamber for his afternoon's nap. Mr. De 
Grey's garden is exceedingly large, and part 
of it is difpofed into a wildernefs, whofe zig- 
2ag is To intricate that you may fometimes 
have your whole profpedt terminated by a 
yard's diftance. The furround!ng foliage, too, 
is of the thickeft growth, being fufFered to 
expand for feveral years^ receiving from the 
gardener, from time to time, only fuch cares 
and loppings as to render the beautiful con- 
fufion mcMre agreeable. Seat sand bowers, ap- 
parently artffidal, with here and \I^^\e.^^\\^ 
P^'^g grotto, are diftributcd ureaviX^xVj ., ^xsSy. 
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the (hades are every where fo abundant, that 
the fun-beanis rather cheer you hyftealtb^ than 
by permiffion, I have, for my own part, an 
attachment -?-a fort of fentimental friend- 
ihrp, and good-will, for every bench, and for 
every tree they were all favourites .of, my in- 
fancy : I fat upon the benches, and I caught 
inftruAion from the lips of Mr. De Grey, un- 
der the trees. This, therefore, was the firft 
time of my bailing them fmcc my return. Be- 
lieve me, I felt fenfations that thri^led me, as 
I re-vifited the places of my accuftoroed 
contemplation ; I bade them welcome with 
as much ardour as if they were animate. I 
talked along the green meander, recognizing 
my old acquaintances ; I liftened to birds 
wliofe notes I aflfected to be intimate with my 
ear, as if they iffued from the fame warblers 
I had heard formerly. I complimented th€ 
cafcades upon an improved melody in their 
cadence: every breeze that played upon eve- 
ry leaf, revived the balmy pleafures of infan- 
cy. Even intercourfe with other countries 
(not odorous Italy herfelt) had not been able 
to fupplant thcjenderne/s I bore to the vernal 
beauties of Prudence Place. 

Ah, Lafeelles! whatcouldbe the reafbn o? 
this? Prefently I came to an alcove, which 
was originally the architedure of two ch\U 
^ren, who grew up together. It was a whole 
week's /aBour, divided betw'ict MifsDe Grey 
^nd your Carlifle: ^ut \\tx\fi \v^tA^ v«\^t:^ 
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the twigi, formed the arching^, and fub- 
dued.tfaeob&inate ftinibs with inconceivaWe 
induftry. R&ny a time w^ refted fpom the 
tcwlvand^ as often being dcKgHtcd wiih our 
progrefe, we renewed it. Whenit was com- 
pleated, we gave — oh, I fhall never forget 
it-**a kifs of tendereft congratulation/ as at 
having finilhed a woik of mfinite importance. 
Big with this innocent flattery, we ran hand 
in handy to ottr guardian, and with elated 
hearts bade him furvey well our workman- 
(hip. The gravity with which he commend- 
ed, and his afFedted aftoniftiment at our /«- 
genui'tyy gave the laft ^mid fulleft ftroke to 
our pride and vanity. Over the entrance, 
our guardian caufed to be imprinted upon a 
label, in golden letters^ this foothing intelli- 
gence to the (tranger : 

TICs Bower was railed by Geoient and Lucia. 

The robin red-bieaft built in it the next, 
the very next year, and we had then, you 
know, the beft reafon in the world to think 
that Heaven itfelf was pleafed with our 
amufement The neft, you may be fure, 
'was prefer ved, for both piety and pity were 
concerned in its proteAion. We. trod with 
caution while the /acred bird was hatching : 
the whole feathered family prefently took 
wing ( and I. do verily believe I hear one of 
them now whiftling near m^ >w\tvSlqw • 

Oh! La/ceJies ! how footi \s \Vv^>s\^^x\.NN^aX 
wj/hes tobb inofFenfive, \u\\^d\3^^^^^^^^^ 
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cumftances ! Smile not, then, if I lell you, 
that I faw with tranfport the names of 
LUQA and CLEMENT fti» legible of*?thelr 
bower— *the branches of fweet-briar, on ei- 
ther fide, were eagerly extending' ^as if to 
embrace— and I beheld the initials of my 
name Irery recently cut in the rind of an haw- 
thorn, that formed one of the fupports ^f 
our alcove. 

What fweet cireumftanccs— how they 
melt the heart ! cried I. 

At that moment the (ofteft-tunai voice in 
the world repeated diftindlly the following 
verfes from her favourite poet : 

** In thefe deep folitiides, and awful cells, 
Where heav'nly penfive Contemplation dwells, 
yAnd ever-mufing Melancholy reigns • 
What means this tumult in a vcffal's \-eins } 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laft retreat ? 
Why feels my heait ks H>iig-forgotten heat ? 
Yet, yet I love^ from Abelari> it came, 
Aad ^)loisa yet aiud kiis the name." 

You are not to be told it w^s Lucia DeGrey. 
In the next inftant fhe pafl^d within fight 
of me, the book ilill in her hand. Unpre- 
pared on both fide & for tlie ftirf>rife, we were 
inexprefl^Uy cohfufed. Beautiful lines, Mife 
De Grey, faid I. Yes, indeed, replied (he. I 
think, Mifs De Grey; ifi a former part of our 
Fife we ufcd frequently tp xead rtie ch^rining 
^ ■ . . :. •..;• ■ • '- • ■• ^ 'Mr. 
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Mr. Pope togetberAn thts very garden, Mr.Car- 
lifle ; do you rccolledl your old bower, (aid 
(he ? If I miftake not. Madam, faid I — Ma* 
dam, Clement ? Madam, Mr. Carlifle ? re- 
plied fhe, as if a little offended. I fay, con- 
tinued I, Mifs De Grey, if I remember right, 
this is that bower. You had almoft forgot it, 
then, Mr. Carlifle, had you? I fuppofe Italy 
(the garden ot the univerfe) hath put all our 
Engltjb i-ofes quite out of countenance : Pru- 
dence Place is, to beftire, a mere nettle-bed. 
•—Ah, no. Madam! (faid I upon the edge of 
an explanation, but Happily checking myfelf 
in tim^)though certainly Italy hath its cfiarms. 
Oh^ no doubt of it, replied Lucia ; but I be- 
lieve. Sir, the company will have loft their 
chief felicity by your abfence. I hear Mr. 
Med way coming ; I know his rap'd, random 
ftep ; ^nd I dare fay his errand is from the: 
defcrted ibciety to th(|runaway Captain Car- 
lijle. If you pleafe, Mifs De Grey, we will re - 
tire, then. I will juft finifli my poem, and 
follow you. Sir. We parted. *Tis evident 
ftie loves Med way to cfiftradion, Lafcelles-— 
She kn'^ws h's fiep.-^Ht was then infearch of 
her, dmittk/s, by her aJ>pomtrnefa,'^l wifh them' 
happy— very,. very b.appy. But my head aches ; 
my heart is not quite well ; and I muft wifli 
you a good night. 

CCari^isle* 



VoL.f: E l.^'^- 
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LETTER XXXVIIL 
Mr. Mcdway-to Mr. Townfend. 



40NFUSI0N^ Townfend ! I have dif- 
covered the plot— I have got a clue to 
the whole matter. I am, I perceive, a very 
cat's paw. I am made, the convenient cloak 
to conceal the paflion of another. Yes, Townf- 
end, I faw Carlifle at the very fartheft end of 
Dc Grey's Garden in eameft converfation 
•with Lucia : at my approach he turned into 
a different walk, and went into the houfe. I 
overtook the guilty fair one, and caught her 
in the very ad of. reading ^oifa to Abelard ; 
Which is as much as to fay, if I can't talk with 
him, I can at lead writyi ktier to him ; and 
i dare fay they do correlpond : every body 
in this family icribbles, and I don*t at all 
doubt but there is a fine flourijfhing penwork 
going forward between Lucia ami Carlifle. 
As to the firfl:, I orly walked quickly by her, 
without deigning to ffeak^ and I pulled off 
ray hat widi unufual refpoft, ^ much as to 
fay— Oh, ho, my young lady, haVe I caught 
ypu ! I (hall repeat the fame behaviour when 
f meet her again, and then it is impoifible flie 
fliould miftake my meaning. With refpedl 
to the Captain, whom I honour as a friend and 
gentleman, in every atker matter, his life is not 

worth 
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worth fixpence/for he muftas furely die this 
night, as that he infuked me this day ; or elfe 
he tnuft injure me dill more, by taking me 
off. I only write this to yoti, Townfend Juft 
to account for any delay in my correfpon- 
dence^ (hould it be iwy fete inftead of his. In 
that cafe* I defire you will* be at the breaking 
open my will, becaufe, you are mentioned 
therein, by 

Your old fneftd, 

Oliver Medway. 



I 



LETTER XXXIX. 

From the fame to Captain Carlifle. 



OT a word mote than is neceflary (hall 
be ufedv I fuppofe you know the little gl*een 
lane at the fbuth fide of De Grey'* Packlock^ 
'-^ht fjartbeft end of it' is out of the report 
of a piftol'S getting to the ear of the farailyi— 
fix yards' the' diftance-*-Twefve the hour— ^ 
Lucia the word-^ou undefftand mei*-TOum 
— good evening. Hulh, 

O. Me-D'»^ A^V. 



LE rT:]eR XL. 

..Captain Carlifle, in anfwer. 

J. St^ALL certainly give 'yew i\\e meex\x\%^ 
Af£i>fVAY^ in the hope of conv\tvcv\\^ ^o^^^ 
Ex ^'tL^V 
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that the chance of duelling might be poor fa- 
ttsfaftion to a man who has, as you have, all 
the rcafon in the world to think himfelf moft 
tenderly beloved by fuch a woman as Mife 
DeGrey. However, if you choofe to hazard 
the continuance of this bleifing, which at 
prefent you lb fully enjoy, why, take your 
own way, and do not blame 

Your obedient fervant, 

C. Carlisle. 



M, 



L E T T E R XLI. 

Mr. Medway to Captain Carlifle. 



LY dear Captain, I would not now die , 
for the world: nor would I hzvt you dit z it i 
is plain, then, to you^ that I am tenderly bt'^ 'i 
loved '^ and fmce you are, as well as I, con- ^ 
vinced, I fully enjoy this blelfing, what in the 
devil's name Ihould I run my neck into dan- 
ger for ? So, ihe told you as much. Ho^ 
Ihy all the fex to the men they love, when they 
have a mind to it ! But 'tis nature : pray, my 
dear boy, go to bed— fleep heartily*— don't 
come near me^— I won't be met— I (hail go 
to bed myfelf— I am a jealous fool— whew, 
whew.— There there j tfie fit's over. Gocd 
nighti 

O. Mbdway. 



\.^^- 



I 
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L E T T E R XLII. 
Mifs Lafcelles to Mifs Dc Grey. 



SYMPATHISE mod tenderly whh my 
dcareft Mifs De Grey : yet, furely, (he makes 
to herfelf more mifery than is neceffary : it is 
f impoffible for Captain Carlifle to be fo inti- 
mately acquainted with Lucia's charms and 
virtues without admiring them ; and as to any 
ItaHan attadiments, I think I can take upon 
tne to fay, he is bound by none of thofe. Per- 
haps fon^ nneqfinefs may look like difrefpe^ 
in him at prefent . Depend upon it, 9!! will 
.^ in a little time be happy ; in which aflurance 
f it is that 1 ventiure to fay you are much hap- 
pier than fome women. It is with pleafure I 
iubfcribe the name of 

Your afFedlLionate - 

Caroline Lascelles* 

^ LETT E R XLIIL 

^* . . ■• . . 

\ 3ir Andrew Flight to Mr. Heathcoate; 

I X RIUMPH, more triumph, Heathcbate \ . 
I , I have got a treafure i In a clofe \lane, as I 
^ purfued my walk, I found the paper which I 
mclofe : it is evidently the picnptttsj c5 ^Jwt 
pretty would'bc bred Mrs. Htvifou, ^xA\^ 
/b tiiudb in the true tafte of that bvcAfclG^^ ^^ 
£3^ Xov^ 
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love (although fo knovSly Mended) that lef- 
teem it the mod invaluable eflay Upion the ek" 
ntenis of hi^h life in the world. Read and it- 
jnclofe it, tor it will fer ve a purpofe now form- 
ing in the bofom qF 

Your ever bappy 

AnWIEW FtlOHT, 



The inclofed. 

My Note-Book of Manners, 
To be read by me every evening goii^ kv 
bed. 

Hekriettta Hewson; 

. Memorcmdims and Ngtes^ ^c. 

AfJfW.*— Mifs De Grey always fips her wine 
fofily. > 

Note.^lt IS unlike a lady to dntkheartify, 
as if onfe were adxy. 

Mm. — Mils D. G. inclines the Head ^t^ 
tie tiny bit on one fide^ jvhen (lie j^tuipis 
Thanks. 'Tis charming. 

Mem —Lady Bleflingbourne half clofei ber 
^ye-^ids, and does not choofe t^fet ta^ffain^ 
/y. Strong eyes vulgar. 

jVb/r.— Very like a gentlewoman to be 
fliort-fighted. 

Mem. 
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Mem.-^yiik D. G. never lets her hands 
drop down. 

JVb;£?.— It makes them red fo to do. Hands 
(hould not fink below tha bottom of the 
wavft. 

ilfo;^.~^Mifs D. G. fpaaks low ^nd fweet. 

iVb/f.— -Very rude for ^ny Haing und^r a 
Qnmtefs to tal|c at the top of the voice. A 
Dutchefs may ufe a great bad word. 

Mem. — Lady B. takes fnufF— Mife D. G 
does not. CouritefTes may fnuflf. 

^&/i?.— Horrid for any body Under it title 
or under forty years of age to indulge in fnuff^ 
but tiiey may hold it up to the no(e, in order 
to (hew a pretty hand, and affeSl to take it. 

Mem. — ^Mifs D. G. fteps rtiodellly, and 
witii ^n eafy. motion : Lady B. wriggles and 
totters.— —Lovely w^aknefles I 

iV(?/<?.— ^Inconceivably polite to totter and 
wr^h. . i ^*^> hardly hold niy pen ! Lord, 
how t will totter! how I will wriggle ! 

Jlfcwi.— Knife, and fork fweetly held by 
Mifsp. G. , 

Note.^^I attend too rriirch to the vidlnals, 
and not enough to the manner of cutting and 
putting it. into my mouth. ' 

ilfir/rt.— :Lady B. paffed yefterday by a 
tradefman of her's, and did not lee hini. 

JVb/^-— Hrghly polite to overlook an infe- 
rior. - 

Mem.— A young p*rfoa fa\vMeAVex\i2A^- 

' E4. ^v.^ 
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fhip this morning with a curtcfy down to the 
ground. The ferfon had, formerly, ' been 
waiting-woman to her Ladyfbip : her Lady- 
fhip had not xh^faintejl recolk^im of ever bav- 
ing/een her before. The words bkfs me^wbo 
jkouldthat tbin^be^ very proper on fuch occa- 
fions. ' 

iVi/f.^— Exceedingly genteel not to recoU 
le£l obfcure creatures. 

Mem.--^l aftually heard the Countefs hawk, 
fpit into her handkerchief, and then look at 
ir.— Mifs D. G. never gives more than a gen- 
tle beniy and then half turns away her head, 
fo that when you again fee her face, you fee 
it tinged with a blnlh. 

Note. — Very faffiionable for perfons of 
quality to do that which would ill become 
Miffes. I beKeve I muft never venture to 
fpit ; but I do more thznbem now. 

itf^.— Lady B's countenance always en- 
courages certain innuendor&— well-bred inde- 
cencies. 

Note. — ^Charmingly polite to be above^j^- 
,7iefs — a great dtfeft in Mifs D. G. who is 
always ferious, holds down her head; and 
worCt hear on ihefe occafions. 
', ilf^/;t— -The Countefs frequently cants one 
leg over the other, and fits in that pofture. 
Mifs D. G. fcarce (hews her ancle, although 
it is finely turned. She has not yet got the. 
better of Prejudices. 

JV^/^.— Falhion gives a treedom to the 
Jimbs. 
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M(m. — Mifs D. G. ftis upright, and at- 
tends too much to her Ihape. The Coiin- 
te&l lolls carelefsly^ and leans upon her 
arm. 

J\&r^^— Nothing (hews breeding more thaa 
a lolly tsLC 



LETTER XUV. 

Mr. Henry HeWfon to Mr- Heathcoate^ 
Elqi 



Efquire Heathcoate, 



a 



I V E every man his title and dignifi- 
cation^ as Lord Bleflingbourne fays, there* 
fore I begin ray horre/ppnduKce with you, at 
the inftigation of Sir Andrew, with call* 
ir^ you Efquire, which is certainly your 
due, feting you are out of tracle, and 
do nothing at all for your lively hood. I 
am to write what i get in the way of 
brcedin, it (cems, to you, which is a 
thing pteafmg, feeing that yon muft, with- 
out doubt be a ma^er of the bufinefs. 

But I bcBeve 1 (ball have ^ wearifome 
fpell o*vv0rk; on't, before I am as I (hould 

: : . . -5 5 ^^^. 



j 
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be: Cafe why? there goes more to the 
making an honeft man 4 gentleman than 
I had at firft 2svf ideertrs of: I ha* h^ 
ftbt^nvaypfit only three Qr four 4ays,ajidl 
can fee, alrwdy, Vant to be nm up, as/a tn^n 
would run up a rick of hay. Ods woutidlikins^ 
Efquire Heathcoate, there is no end on*t. But 
liowfomcver, to (hew you that I am not qiute 
a w»f/h///,^IMljuft mention a few matters 
that I ha' got in memory, wliich is as 
thof one were to call it a ftorehotife to 
lay by things for future iife. In tiie 
firft place you muft underftand, that I 
iee plain enough that the firft rule of your, 
beittrmojt perfon^ is to make a bit of plea- 
fant grin come into*s pldjihyg whenever-he 
firft meets any one, as much as to fig- 
nify, that he knows how to carry^ hi? 
head, in the next place, I find 'tis pro^ 
per to make up this bit of a grin at 
firft fight, whether you like the. man or 
not. Cafe why I a gentleman ftiould not 
. fhew that he is cufs'd angry cept upon 
t^ajion of Intereft, feeing that plUenefs knows 
how to fmile iri'th* face, while is puts fin- 
ger in pocket, sdly, I ha* noticed, that 
the lefs a man puts bar otfs head, the 
better: Cafe why? it's the fooner doflPd 
without pinching out the corners; befides 
iwbich^'its plite to carry powder and j^«jw- 
maium enough to keep the crailium com- 
fortable 
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lortable without it. I find a ftrahge ^fi^ 
iuliyy ETquii^ey in getting my foot into the 
right ffide of plitenefs ; for, I perceives head 
and foot dive together— ^^«/ goes foot, dnv^t ^ 
goes head : this is a cufs*d crank uhl piect: 
of bufmefs. Saving your prefence, Ican*t 
fee the fun of bowing and fcraping. too : 
nay, ifack, what do I talk of that ? fome 
here, at Prudunce Pleace muft needs kift 
fheir hands, and then fwing 'em out at 
the fame time. The young Cnptain does 
this ;! aye^ Efquire, young CarliUe's hands, 
he^d, and heels, all work at once, ^s 
fmooth and cutely as a bird i'th* air. Pd 
give almoft more than I'm worth,, if I 
foiild but wriggle oitt the hinder part o* 
me^ juft like l^ord BIcflmgbourr.e : wnen 
be firll comes into room, I wtiri-ant nie, *he 
does nothing but triat arid' vmce^ (huffle 
and cut j and go backwards *and forwards^ 
fticking oiit his rump, and crofiing his fine 
thin, long, meagre^ nine -haired head. Which 
I find is the pUtefi head a thiti can have. 
Yet he knows who's to have a wriggle oi 
the bum, and who n6t, too: I w;rirtant 
you he is a^ cute one:. hedon*t gig Ind 
drop his fine piik hea,d to every body a- 
like : no, belfeve me ; \\z has the meii- 
fure of what's every mah*s di;e, from ihfe 
-I>uke to- the ftabW boy. Dow»n goes hte 
genteel^ head quite on'& breaCi to C'a.^vxvcw 
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Carlifle ; but when I puts in for a bit of cU 
vility, I can't get his neck to move doiirn* 
ward half fo civilly — Cafe why ? I am but fli 
poor fellow juil come among plile/pedt. But 
I don't allow myfelf any 'vantages; for thov;^ 
I ha' put on the beft fuit to my back, / W/ 
at all die thing. Sir Andrew lays my wig is 
enough to ruin me for ever, if there were no- 
thii^ elfein the way. 'Tis as good a bob as: 
cv^r was bought, and fits as fnugly to feace^ 
but, alas! wilt's a bob where you (han't fee 
any thing under a bag, and that fiourididkd 
with ribbons and tofficums ? Young Carlifle^ 
indeed, lets his hair fly to and fro, juft as te 
and the wind can fetde it.; Cafe why? he 
has fo much .on*t, and 'tis fo well colouredt 
and twirls itfelf off into fuch ringlets, that h 
\%fUte any way. I ha' befpoke a bag, though 
I know afortband 'twill make a devil o'me, 
and fo I told Gab, who is to- ha* the fellow 
on't. Comfort, though, that I can't look 
worfe than . Gab when I'm bag'd, bag me 
when they will. For at any rate, Iha' got- 
ten flefti on my feace, and a little jot of co- 
lour i'my cheeks to fet it off, as well as a ftout 
pair of (boulders ; whereas Gab has werreted 
all the fl:(h offs bones by larning. Without 
a word of a joke, Efquire, I don't believe 
Gab has a pound of fubftance on's whole 
carkifs ; and as /o'; jaws^ has no more meat 
upon them than upon the bill of chicken : 
h)s back is quite a Jkeliium \ and thp' his hair 
jsnobad raven-colour, ^ex\X cjw^^&toS.'^^ 



t^U 
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oddon]s headi and is fo lankum rat^eaten^um^ 
as a body might fay, if they were mind ta, 
talk lamed, that I would not gee frap of a'fin- 
e^ for' s v)bok growth. But now Tm upon 

good breedings Efquire, I defire to know whe- 
icr a trick I faw^Lord Bleffingbourne (who 
isiever^ roW) ^«? to-day 'fore men, women^ 
and children, is the common pra^iceoi your 
l>tttermoft fpecle: that is, ftanding wiili bum- 
fiddle to fire with coat up, and now and then 
fwpping hand below waiftband. -Mayhap, 
xny Lord may'iit be quite fp well zs he would 
' feethereabouts, juft at prefent ; and it may 
t>e a comfort to'un to feel now and then how 
IJiattcrs go ; for which reafon I won't venture 
upon this aftion till I know whether *tis a ge- 
neral thing or not. Not that I diflike it, but 
that juft yet it feerns aiikward to fuch an ig- 
norant/^/fer as i. 

Nothing i'th* way of breeding rnore, at 
prefent— rfiyt I ha' filled my paper, vhich I 
take to be always the plite thing. So 1 reft, 
at the bottom of the Iheet, Your 

Henry Hbwson. 

LETTER XLV, 
Mr. De Grey to Mr. Carlifle. 

Prudence Place. 

JLVJLy heAand deareftCaiWlVt tcvw^^x^^w 
the formality of receiving au o\i ^vvroS^Vx- 



I 
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ter, dated, written, and difeiled fronfi the 
fame houfe that contains both the wfitrr and 
reader of it* The reafon is, Prudence Place 
ik at this ttme fo crouded with different forts 
of people, and one has fo lit tte opportunity 
to fteal leifure for converfation of tlie higher 
h'nd^ that I do not imagine a fubjeft which is 
at this crifis fo very warm at my heart, cart be 
fo well or fo explicitly handled ds tipoa pa- 
per. So much for the apology : I come naw 
to the matter. — ^The daysi, vhe months, the 
years of mtlon are now pad— ^ihofe ' feafons,. 
my Clement, in which I had the honour and 
thehappinefs (for it was both) to point out to 
you the piths of propriety and virtue, are o- 
ver ; for the P//p/7 iseven already, at the moft 
early age of twenty-one, become the Pre^ 
ceftor ; ' he is the Tutor of TrUik : he hath al- 
ready got orphans and widows under hrs 
gUrudianfhrp-^thcnbbleftof all guarclianfbip, 
my Cremcnt— the guardianfliip iji Senfib'htf. 
I fhmk you, Sir, for doing me fo much ho-- 
noun When you left this country for Itaryr, 
1 did not imagine there >xas room for im- 
provements ; you were amiable, polite, andt 
prudent ; a§ ff;ee from^ pedantry, Jjn the one 
hand, as from diffipation and the diftrafted 
joys of an overgrown boy, on tah other. * 
Yet, on my fii ft beholding you, the other day, 
I waJs ftiuck with an additional finifhing, an 
elegnnt compteatnefs^ which, thougjh not wft^e 
/efmirrg^tO'bc war^tid,"W8L^ i|s k ww i^j^^irs^ 
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vanity of an old mari^ Sir ; forgive me if I 
*lx>dge, with alt the Wrativc tcdioufnefs of agje 
* little lortger on this part of the fubjed. 
ITicreare cilfcamftances, which allow us to 
fw,eH oitt,die heart, without making it ridrcu- 
lonsJ iToit^ Sir, occafion m rae a pride of this 
nature. Some men's ambition, in the laft 
ftate of life^ is gratified by walking, or rather 
hobbling, into' their fields and gardens, 10 re- 
cognbe thofe flouriftiirig (hades which aire the 
pix)dace of their own cui'tivation. I have 
heard a veteran neighbour of mine, a thou- 
fand times exclaim,— See, Mr. De'Grey, how 
iqduftrious I have been J that Fong and lufty 
rang^ of oaks^ extending from this, pafture 
even to the fartbermoft avfenue in the next, 
did I plant with my own hand.— I remember 
the day when the w^le row Ccontain'mg, per- 
- haps, two hundred (licks of timber^ were fo 
many petty adorns not fo big as a walnutt ^ and 
fee, only fee how they have fped. I could 
raife a little navy— verily, neighbour, I could 
fit out a fleet with a wood of my 6wn raifing. 
Such ideas, I own, are iior difpleafing, Cle- 
ment: but they are far from being expanded 
enough, for my emulation; my .emulation 
choofes a nobler objeft^ and takes a wider 
courfe. My objedt. Sir, is not circumfcribed 
by any thiog within the fcope of ifuininiate na^ 
ture\ and though I could be able to look out 
upon whole forrefts of my own cultivation, it 
would notfati^fy me-i No, Mr. C^tXx^^Wy^^ 
a htjner pieafure^ t Uave \c I.0 ^^n ^^'^x^^ 
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poHteft gentleman, and the bed man of hi& 
age, was once the Child of my inftruftidn. 
He was left by that Heaven^ which took to , 
itfelf his natural parents, at an age when geiH 
tie treatment makes a parent of any One* I 
received this dear and delicate truft frona the 
trembling arm of a dying man, and } vakie 
it, as a leffacy given me in the moment that 
the foul Ota friend was departing. Yes, at , 
fuch a tender period, was you bequeathed to 
me, Mr. Carlifle: my child, Lucia,was exact- 
ly of the fame age; and you grew together. 
The beauty of your forms, like the power of 
your minds, was fimilar, I can only fay far- 
ther, that nature points out to me none of her 
nice diftindtions or partialities. In the hour 
of your childhood I carefled you both with the 
fame fenfibiliiy, and now that ybu are mature 
' I divide my h^^LVi evenfy between you. But 
this touch of tranfport hath ftduced me into 
a digreffion. Old folks are, I perceive, on 
their fevourite fubjeft, as tirefome in their 
writing ts in their talking; and there- 
fore they have as few correipondents as hearers. 
It is time however, to retum to my. fubjedt 

On looking back at my account-book^ my 
dear Mr. Cailifle, I find that your birth-day 
hath gone by almoft a month. You feem to 
have forgot that it intiiles you to the command 
and fole difpofition of an immenfe fortune. 
Money was, I am proud to fay, nsver a dif- 
putable point with us, except when coercive 
meafures were obliged to b^ X^Vexv \xv q\4^i 
tofcrcs upon you a^remviutvce. T\vx^> ^^^ 



^N^^ 
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ever, by no means exculpates me for detain- 
ing what ought to be in more amiable, as 
well as more able hands. I reproach myfelf^ 
when I confider how many cruelties my de- 
lay may have been guilty of, Mr. Carlifle, 
to thofe whofe fortunes you have in truft : 
niethinks, I hear the curfe of the widow, 
the languifhing figh of ficknefs, and the 
niurmar of merit in the darkfome vale : I fee, 
too, the tears ftream from the eyes of the 
fathcrlefs — Oh ! for Heaven's fake, my 
friend, relieve me — ^refcue me, inftantly„ 
from continuing the injury to that part of 
your fanaily which Providence hath put un- 
der your care. 

I (hall, moft feadily, be prepared to ren- 
der up an ample account of my agency, 
• whenever (and die iboner the mter) you 
^ill honour me with your appointment. 

Thus nauch for fortune. I had it in niy 
mind, Clement, to venture a few fentiments 
upon happinefs^ which are, by no means, 
things incompatible, although they are not 
often infeparable. But any thing I could 
advance on this head is unneceflary to fuch a 
mind as your*s. With rcfpedl to your hearty 
lowfi, I meditated a few words upon that_ 
fubjeft dfo : but I am in great doubt, whe- 
ther this i$ the proper point of time to ^eak 
to it ; yet my prcpenfity is fo warm, and 
the prattling, or rather, at prefent, fcribbling, 
old man, isfo ftrong* or, tof^aV.twat^ViN^ 
ly, fo/eeB/ein me, that I can fcaxce tdv^. 
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The intereft of your heart mull naturally, 
my dear Clement, be of more concern to me 
than any other that belongs to you. You 
are exadtly at the age when tendernefe falU 
with the fuUeft force upon our naCtarc ; as 
yeu have a form to command iove^ fo have 
you fteltng to return it. That fenfibility, 
whidi makes you a parent to the |Joor, and^ 
thofe accomplifhments which endear you to 
fociety, in general, will affift and ^ven lead 
to connexions of a foFter kind. I am afraid 
it would border a little upon that imperti- 
nence which I would avoid, clfe I {hc>uld a(k 
you, in the cordiality of my good wifties, 
whether it is pojfibk for fo amiable a man, :to' 
have pa(F:d through Ua!y^ and to liave redd- 
ed in the capital of England, <the very court 
of female beauly) ^ith an inclii>{atFon luiat* 
tached, andpamonsunalarmcd. Thtsl^tod 
^^t a paradox for me to credit, even ia 
imagination: and yet, 1 am migfuilj intereji^ 
ed\n the qudlion and it^ anfwer. Perhaps 
you will humour an old friend's capricesy and, 
fbr once, tmft him (who can be no rival) 
with a love-fecrer. Suppofe you were to 
fteal an hour from the ftrange mixture of our 
prefent family, and fcribbje a line or two on 
this matter. 1 difpatch this by your trufty 
grey-headed Ceoflfrey, who, you know, may 
be the confidant of every nieffage dijit can 
come from fuch a mailer. J am, my dear 
Mr.CaiM^y Youttnoft^tfeSt\t\^tv^^ 

A.nd ttvoft. ^^t<JX^tvxfexs^w\ ^ 
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P.S. The Hewfons are jiift what you call 
lixem, honcft, imprudent people, who have 
tiad die great mirfortime to come in for ten 
thoufand pounds a-piqce, at -a very unlticky 
crifis. I had the management t)f their affairs 
when their \y'hole expectations were bounded 
by a fmall aminity ; and they ilill call me 
Guardian. 1 wim I had influence tnou^ 
over thefe random wards to perfuade each 
of them Id remam quiet, a«d be happy in 
defpight of this unfeafonable warffali They 
are fcere upon a polite fcheme ; I heartily wifli 
they upuld go home upon a /ndSw^ one. 
Th^ may i)e the cafe, by and by. 

LETTER XLVL 

T-bc -Maschioftrfs of jN. to Cipt- Qtflifle. 

GnidCarlifi^, 

^ OU oonfcfs then that you have written 
to the detefted Marquis : you even javow the 
jfentinjeqts of your letter to him v you own^^ 
i^ttboy are to,&}/?^j!> A^w $o England. Bui; 
do you think, Sir, I am to be thu^ treated 
^ikc a cbikl> and threatened wM^ being diid 
by that bugbear, my kujband? or do you 
imagine, I wiH e;ver sUow myfelf to be re-, 
united to him* Prepofterous expedation J 
No, ^Mr^Carlifle, tho' 1 am a fl^ve to ray 
own paUiAns^ I vyill never nxott be, 2^ ^n^X^ 
tho/h of another ! You argwe \t\ n^vev/^^n^^- 
rights and iaws and duties-— m vi\tv no>\ nw'^ 
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the maxims of the world, and the cuftora 6^ 
nations. I have lived fo long under the lulian 
heavens, that I have foreot— utterly forgot—* 
the colder atmofphere ot cloudy England. I 
have learned to follow my feelings, and to 
abhor chains that were forced upon me by 
paternal authoritv. You diredme to the fa- 
crcd circle of gold upon my fingers ; you call 
it thfe ceftus of fidelity. I grew enraged to 
confider a man, fcarce more than twenty, 
thus coldly argue upon a tender offer of no 
contemptible paflion. My ^n^fe took the 
alarni, •and I tore your Epftle, and threw 
the ring from my finger at the fame time. 
I ftampt upon it with indignation. Mifs Laf* 
celles appealed, and, as if you had prein- 
ftrudted her, (he adled upon the occafion as^ 
the very prieftdTs of piety. ** Fic^ *my dear 
Marchionefs, (fiid (he, folding her palms to- 
gether in xht true conventicle manner) thefe 
outrages arc ever dreadful^ but when the^ 
arife from fo bad a cau/e^ what ftrength of 
terms can fufficiently reprobate them ! Confi* 
der the referve and deconim of your fex !-— 
confider the confequences 1— -confider ydtir 
charaAer !" 

Ah frigid infolent ! is this the mode if , 
Britifli hofpitality ? Do you75^(7» thofe whom 
you protedt ? and do you, neverthelefs, boaft 
of your ifland as an afylum for the wretched^ 
and for the ftranger ? Where are your fane- 
tiidries [or an unhappy woman— wVv^re is Yoitr 
courtesy for tenderuefe uiv^i ^^ \\o\mdi^\ 
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heart in defpair ? But you northern Wanders 
grow upon too frozen a foil to feel the power 
of fentiment which glows nearer to the fun. 

The fubjeft muft be hateful to you, and 
I will quit it ; but, ftill, Mr. Carlifle, fome- 
thing is due to my pride^ whatever is denied 
to my pqffion. I will not flay here to be the 
triumph of thofe, who have chaftiiy becaufe 
tiiey have not hearts. Mifs Lafcelles hath, of 
late, affumed a language of lofty advice to 
which I am not accuftomed. She pities me 
— -Ihe is forry — ^(he wiflies me wcll---flie will 
do every thing warranted by dt/credon-^ihc 
wifhes Captain Carlifle and I had met fooner. 
The affair is delicate — (he hopes that pru- 
dence will prevail. 

Ah ! Carlifle, that my extravagance of af- 
feftion (hould have reduced me to this ! Oh ! 
that I could change — Oh ! that I could re- 
verfe the pafBon — ^I would facrifice fifty years 
of my life to hate you. . 
. Ab ! what have I faid ? To what viola- 
tion of the tiuth hath my pafTion led me ? 
No, my Carlifle, no ; I would not with to 
hjtte you^ — wretched as I am, I would not 
cfr^n wifh to love you lefs. Though Ae 
agony is extreme, there are moments of 
tranfport, known only to bofoms like mine, 
that repay me for it. Hate you — O hea- 
vens ! what a word ! what an idea to mix 
with that, which dreffes up the irrefiftible 
Carlifle J Pardon the blou\n%^ \hV\Osv ^\^ 
JtBiomg this part of my pa^. T\v^^ ^'^^ 
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made by, tears ihat fliew atleaft fome tincture 
of virtue. In other circumftances you (ay 
it would have been your pride to have court- 
ed the foftnefs which is now fo preffingly of*- 
fered . How then is .it poflible ntf eyes fhould 
be dry, when I perceive thofe circumftancesv 
fp unlikely ever to happen ? Yet, I cannot 
Ibfe the idea-— I <:annot difengage myfelf 
from the delufion, though I know it to be 
no more. Perfifl: then in your virtue. Sir; 
but deny me not the little gak of plcafure 
that blows from fancy. Continue to let me 
hope— TC0ntinue to correfpond— <}nly conde- 
fcend to allow, me the flattery of thinking I 
am not hated by the lovelieft of men, and I 
will fuftain any thing for his fake, I will re- 
main quiet where I am, and fit compofed 
under the frown of virtue mthout temptaticnt. 
r will bear the thought of even feeing again 
the Marquis. I will do any thing you would, 
have me, if you will continue to fay ypu do 
not utterly execrate me, for a guilt occsafion- 
ed by tendernefs, 

The moft un^ortun^e 

Marchionefe of N^ 
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LY dilemma is even greater than before. 
The inclofed, &om Mr. De Grey,, is even 
more perplexing than that which you tranf* 
mitted from the M^rchionefs. Both perplex 
niy imagination, in what manner to anfwer 
them. Mr- De Grey's reafon^ for inquiring 
into theftate of my afFedtions, is, evidently 
for fear my return to Prudence Place, (now 
that hisdaughtier is in the full bloom of her fenfe 
and beauty there) fliould infpire me with a 
paffion that, he knows, would terminate in de- 
fpair ; apprifed too as he is of her engagenient 
to Mr. Med way. It is, very natural foi* him 
to imagine Khould fall into this charming 
temptation^ fo that this is a little generous^ftra- 
tagem (under die guife of ordinary curiofity) 
to prevent the mortification, ^nd the mifery 
in ti*3ae. Mr. Medway is fo Angular a man, 
that, if. be did not conftantly aiTure me al* 
xaoft every time he fees me, that his paflion; 
nanj before the wiiid, I ftiould fcarce credit, 
that a perfon whom I hardly ever faw fpeak 
to Mifs De Grey, ftiould bave made fuch a 
progrefsin her a^dtions. It is plain, however^ 
nowfrom ber^wn conduft, that ftie is ferveiidy 
attached; fiar Jicr addreis^ avt^ macww^^^ ^.v^^ 
whaJe deportment tomtj aremiesbj xJcvasi!^- 
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I am no longer delighted by that lovely affa- 
bility, which, thou^ playful, was ever cor* 
redled by modefty. She no longer confulti 
my tafte, which (he was wont to flatter, about 
her drefs, her ornaments, and ten thoufand in- 
nocent trifles, that qeverthelefs, (trifles as they 
are) make up the cl^ef endearment oF do- 
medic fociety. She fpeaks in form; her eye 
is averted ; her fentiments found Jiudied. We 
are no longer like Clement and Lucia, who 
employed their infant cares in rearing tht fame 
bower. Mr. De Grey's letter thererore, join- 
ed to Mr. Medway's aflurances, and Mils De 
Grey's behaviour, point out to nie, pretty 
plainly, what kind of an anfwer it is pro- 
per for me to make to the former. I am 
fomewhat confoled to reflrdt, that, even in 
my moft familiar moments, I never entered 
flatly into overtures with Lucia, fo that I can- 
not create any uneafmefs in her bofom upon 
my account ; for, had that been the cafe, her 
fenfibility is fo uncommon, Lafcelles, (he 
would have felt for my difappointment, amidft 
all the gaiety of her own fucceffes. Sinceiirr 
heart is happily engaged (if ihQihmks^ it fo, it 
certainly is fo) it now becomes a duty, niprfe 
than ever, in rne, to ^diw^ the feelings of ninf^ 
Whatever be the violence of my paffion, it has 
lU) right to be troublefome to any other bofom: 
and I was never able to account for that cow- 
ardly conduft, which indiices us to embitter 
the joy of a rival and a mifl:rcfs becaufe they 
i^ere more fortunate 6t bap^^ x\v^ o\«^^m^^. 
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that fuch complaint;? never awaken more than 
corapaffion. whicn. i§ not defira^fe they, aggra -. 
vate difappointmeqt, till itiuflies -upprijdif- 
grace. But, methipks Ihear ycwi petort wppti . 
me!_,**.Why trouble, i;?^ with your :mifery 
then^.Cle^^^'?*'. AhXafcelles, wc are nbt foch., 
abftradled 'beings as to - lock up our feati-: 
ruents, either of joy or forrow^ ia ahfolute ^ 
foUtude. The very thoughts wbuldftagnate,'; 
by Cqch^raeians. On foriie generous breaft c-; 
very man muft, by the yery ^grayijation of 
liisiiature/lean fpr fupportin his :niifery. 
Every man cullSifronrthe ifpecicsj^ij congenit- 
al counterpart,; and it/is as neoeffary .to have 
a filend for oii^ c6nfidence» as. a TOiftrefs. for 
oiix: tehdemefs.,, A^^^iy with th6f^ miferly \ 
niind^, which feel an > avatice ^ven o£ their 
notie ii feelings: Plurality of friendlhiffe may, * * 
perhaps, like plurality of lovers^ be. inad- 
niiflible^^ but, lurely, it is very pc^ibl^ torbe 
fond'oFone miftrefs and faithful to one friend^ 
at ihe fame tim?. 1 Ohi :Mr. Lafcelles^what- 
hourly occafion is Ahere; for one or other 
oFlthcfc bleflings ! As joys and fm^rows alter- 
nately , prevail, how foothing is the con- 
gjfatuWtirig hand and. clwarful voice to the « 
one! and the gentle tear, or fympathizing 
figh tp the other J Ah enchanting 'cpmnkuoi* 
cation! without wJvVh^ even t ran fpoft rtnill'. 
lie languifhing at the heart ! and \vinmfortmu 
the wretch who js feparated from his ipecies^ ; 
^nd fitsloofe to thekindnefs of an indii^idual, 
ihall, like a wounded deer, lamentjiis difafter 
^ithaut puy , and die forlprne* 



, W5th f rf^a:' tcr the Miarchkm^fe, I im tt*^ 
ryAySyfodiijiii^ If am j?t»3tt^ii- 

ven> to r^ly te her. JK woqld bfe tdo tfitfi^' 

iti me tb %, :thatVif'mattCt^%er^ 
cbannd^ 1 ftoutdtiotli* Aattcre^ bf tftis^feilfiff^ 
bearing tid* of tenditheTs lA To bwtttlftil ih 
objed. Heaven khqWs I am riot p^tft/it^Ft6 
the c^tmi tof beauty. Sbtoethit^ that! it 
this moment preflcshard ut)6n my fcrart^ ici^ 
-vinces me I am not. Butsfitirated af6" 1 *ii^. 
how IS It poifli bfe to liecei ve fuch a letter JfeM 
laft without diftrefi? Believe mc, Lalbdh^r 
feel no ekitibn at the compliment of foOT- 
tinguifted a preference, althou]^ f acknb^ 
Iedg6 the Marchionefs to be as yoti fay, ^di 
your favourite Yoridc, '* amongft the firft ctf- 
der of iine forms/' I acknowledge tcpd- fer 
command ov^r the paffiops : her fire; her elo^ ■ 
qiience j the deiicac^ of her fbape i the '4%- 
nity of her deportment : y^t, I feel rtothlng 
but anxiety at her prcfeht tonduft. The 
reafon you will fay, i^, my ftetet attachtoftit 
to anbtber. Be itfo. Yfet, tveft even thatlMi|>- 
rier removed, lihouW, | am jpofitivc,^il|ic 
unhappy, and notflattered by the zxxxi0m^ 
the charnnftg Marchionefs. You are an ani- 
mated man, and no doubt call me a cold- 
blopded xjf ^turc ! Bv rio means. My palfi- 

' oiBS arc »5 lively as they generally are in any 

bofom at my age s but, perhaps, my tafie of 

w/ufnutqffu/s 4ufer& a WtiWttotcv^ ^\s«u 

Juvenile ide^. Ihavca.gj:taxi5j\t^^>»V\\v^^'^ 
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bfetdomg; whenevtrlilaw 4dtfe wrOIBgi I , 
lam 4Wys f<>ud<l'<hat tfaef ain r^&H^ 
it^ is tf^ hcftvy 16 be counteAailancod by tho 
pkafuit wMeh prodiifeed it. I bavt; my way^' 
wArd ttropcnfities als wcfl as afiother; s^^Mm' 
hlA^en feteed me %y the heart, aftd 14iave 
aft utt events indulged it. For 4he iimity tt wasP 
cxtacy, and, forAHghtlcan^elV'^eew^c^ 
waft heightened by a fi^fe of the t/f ^«f ^ dt 
which the decid was done. Prje{eht!y (and m-» 
deed elofe upon the heel of ii) <^ome« the/yr^ 
^^/rar of the aftion, if you^\^tll lt?0er^ me tb; 
bwrow a term from trade. My f loiie^^iig^ 
o«^cr, menrory is cdmmahded, bf ^ pow^ ^, 
caanot refill^ to ^trace it ; and if in goi|>g 
tlifough tfeeinazesef the pain met any thkig 
Wrong, or uneven^ agdiilfl: tbe (Jaitfj €>f ' ihat 
integrity which I^rofefs to love, the thorns 
are from that moment 'in my bofom, '^nd for 
fo fii^ch mhrth, I am rewarded ^fev^v^old lii 
mktij. \ am fo cbnftru<5ted ' tftat I dan -ny ; 
mdife ftand ^inft the tebuflT of a'blijfti ^ 
my -6wn cheek than -againft thethiinder af 
a^omiion *- the figh whidi tny weaknefe may • 
allfcny time have extorted l^jrianctheif hp^i 
#&i^nigoni«s my own ; and a ^tear, WW^'l' ' 
ouce, very undefigiiedVy, dflewftxim an-ififte- - • 
c6ntcceat\irc haunts me from jjlace to -^iai*, 

. and -the preciotiydrop, for it was ivrtti^^fit^eS^' 
the eyes rf i^iT^ is ftrjl trettlbfii% iiv ft^ 
gination. - ^ * : " r.. 

I have enfefged- ttpori -ftm <u)aie&^%t^:^^ 

6y *efts»^imr r»fghi want n«>*vo>aT J%^t«cfj ^^ 
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itpphgy. That people dp not-^II adt 0a^ 
feme pfiQciple, isbecauiQfih^ydQnot aUsm* 
lyze inQ reail ;cai|fe of jthat anguilh yrhicb fo 
pftca tr?a4srUpon pl^Cx^^. -Tfeire ij^ ine-; 
thinks, ene. fimple kw, that copprifes all- 
the y/\Cdom of the prophets, and all the &-:: 
gacity of philofophe^s :; I. feel it better (ijan 
I can <Iefcribc it ; buttogiv^ you ^ome idea 
of it,-I l^ljuft lay it do>yn as a note, that 
whenever a man is upon the edge of anien*- 
loynaent, (let it relate to whatever part of 
indulgence i; may) he h?s only to confide?, 
Mjhfitlje? it will not, fooner.or later, be «-. 
turned;/ by W{?r<? than an equal mifery: il^. 
liowever, even the profpedt of greater pain 
^ does not jdetei:, lei him h^rd the joy : then 
while the ^i^/^ij'ony is full upon him, let him 
^ain connipare the ailual pkafure : after this 
his heart raufe be very perverfe, and hjs head 
very much intoxicated, if for the future his 
pleafHres are not fuch as will not hurt him af • 
tcr they arp over. Innocent pleafyres are,; 
indeed, never over : they fprjng direftly from ; 
thefoul^ and like that, they are immcutaV^ 
Xike mercy too, they are " twice bleft :'• thw^ 
delight us whilPthey are afting, and confa- ' ^ 
«nce makes them facred in refle^on. 

It is upon this pnnciple I am proceeding with 
regard to Auguira. 'She is the wife of a man to 
whomlbad the haioujr to tender what he rec- 
koned ah obligation* This makes his property . 
more efpeqially facred to me. &V«r \^ ^Ko^ 
the wik of a maa vfVvoro. tiox>wVaa^^u4:vw;i, 
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tW»*btighnefs of hisi niaiitier^^ I believe Y6 be 
v^iifiWe. She is w/fij^— In (hort (htfis evtfy 
thmjl^thit fhe (hoiild not Be to make a miftrefs 
of r and as 1 told you before, my tajh ofvoluf^ 
ttttfu^i^s muft hdve thd prefent circumftancci^ 
wK^f inverted-- that is to fay— (hq muft b<i 
tiftyiraeil,' znA averfe to marriage; .uncon- 
ncfteif, and unclaimed > in the way bf jcon- 
neitioRy diid I, unattached too— before I could 
ctin0ki\A2LiQ my felf upon the conqueft of thia 
ildwr of Italy/ ;• 

-•'Tet^ till the Marqui^^ for Heaven's^ , 

faKfe me every method to foothe and quiet 
hi^\ do hot advife your fiftcr to oppofe het 
ill the' heat of her fentiments. She is too fu- 
tteite for admonition. Hfer imagination is too 
fliiJ<Si m Its heyday. Her paffions will die of 
ttettifelVcs ; and ihe will confolidate pdllaps, 
after all,' into a regular charafter. Her fitu- 
ai^n w^ith you is fo very delicate, that I know 
y^r fitter is in a dilemitta ; but ftilU Augufta 
ha* ihany virtues. I have feen a thoufand 
inittances of her benevolence : the Italian 
ttliplhts blefs her door, and kifs the very 
Wp^hold of it, becaufe imprinted by her 
fdbdteps. 5he is at this time under the in-' 
flljenceof Fancy \\t is a fort of Jeverilh^fit 
tHit attacks fmartly at firft, and will away 
again. The handfome creature is but }uft 
tdiidiing nineteen. She is a child, nnty dear 
Lafoelles, and this truant d'vfpo^Wxotv \^ ^ / 
trick of the leading ftring •, >n\x)cvovX W^ 
tents and of a v^gorouis '\m»al%^T^a^^^ovvy^^^^ 
F 5 • /\ ^ 



is ycty as to human, life, in the nailery. 
No, more, my! fncnd^-tthink not of . lier 
ite of one alwndoned 5 that is nor the 
cafe. As to her glowing- langivigp^^ let 
not that difpleafe your filter, tn^Sj|j^^^r 
actqftomed {o her ear. The Italian ^w^iokr 
know nothing of ^batr reff^TC and ,, 
bafhfulneik which guafils the txpv^l^mk noH 
the BritiHi fain They (peakiree^jf a^^ 
ingfy-^e I^ adds ,to th^ ^p^ 

even the ardours of conjlitutm. Biit^ ic^leed ^ 
fhe is cot a bafe charader-^Once it wfyaA 
the Marquis in his violence ibxiok hetf Htr 

S ride was hurt« She thought it boieadr ^ 
ignity pf the man who had figured at the 
frofit of an army— flie ^nefver forgave . itN- 
'tw^ w;rpn^ But who Hath not a ^olt to be 
forgii^ ? J«*a]:ewell I have written oqrfi^f 
into icitititi compofune^ and that mil pleadniy 
9xc\j^ for having fo long intruded. / ^ ,: 
. lamyour's, ;, >V\-t 

C. CA&USliB; 
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Mifi De Grey to Mi{s Lafcelka. 
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Purely every <iay 15 commiffioned to 
prefent fo^e new myftery, and no hour de* 
craed to unfold or expUm \l\ NS?j^^«x 
^^fpercd, M I fat at dmnst ^^tx^^^^ ^^c^ 




J^|pi^.j§i' U^e rppyjt^^ fpr me, 

^ ym}\^ coRtt-ivj^ aft op^ftiuiiiy yqry foK^a 

ti^attt^ hff ^^^ TToVarcis 

* ' * 'ffiit)^^ C'f^:^ Lqrd and 

Icifinj^urnc wke airing* Mrs» Hew* 

^,l9okiMg^6^ where. Cbf ^ pra,ftif- 

^ |n^,Myrj^ l^^mj at the •river wit^i 

?gJS^.fi4|iv^^ writr 

^_ Jff M^5;W^ ..%[ -l^^^H^^ we' wwte4 

w^/cttle qs Ustt^'vyhiJe \^ this v^ry bpwer, TOy 
^temr, fajfs my|i^l^^^ as fxcitj and cpoI- 

CaroBine, it was^^the bower of Cjeinent 

fcs^ $lr, Replica ^f:it is v^y pfftty an^ 
j^Ungy indeed. ' ' 

wiped to make it )^^^ it a vifif finpe 

^% jDf i^upi. ... jpuch hunjtbl© ftit^<jies, .giiiflt y^Ia 
to^the Spices of Italy. He 1ias^ to be iWfi^ 
foijmtfi^arl^ hg^tbc^ns^ 

aitaTwoodBineW ^ , _;^ ^ 

^gjtr^^^ ;\/^ : 

, A-proposV Lucia^ da yo'a hc^din tlie fame 
mind ftill? , Do you. ftiU tl^iok Km the /«-, 
ipomj^jfirai^ Carli0e ?^ i^^^ 
juil at prefent^/mr^ briHiant merh We 
have tTC laughter-bwig ,Sir 4(vdfW^^ 
?iw:y *grc^!e.petfon. WfiMvejhe manly 
Mr.^ 3fcd«^^y,/odd, Ibwt arvmVk^^^^'^l^^^ 
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thefe Both agamft Mr C^Hifl^ is he fttJltlic 
fttperlative degree I Thefe are two tdHOtte 
Luda. , What fey yon?^ ;;; - 7 ; 'I ^' ' - : 
, I believe they have all their iti^lit, Sr^ < 

But is then- merit pcrife£tly:e^l;iife 
opinion, ray xfeaf?"^ . [ i*/' » ' v: >^* ^' 

• As to^ that, SxxfX-^^Wi ftifiF "* 
doubt-rthat W^ in (hort^ Si^i/ cfs^l r 
known them aH the femef timt^^ 
judge more of intimatjpif than caCp 
qiiaintances-^ ^ ; / / * \ *; ^ 

You prefer Clement, Ifuppofef ' : iv 

I have known him the longeft. Sir. y 

Medway^ my de2(r, has great connc^^k 
\ Sir ?' ■• ■' " ' ^'-r ' -Qt- ' 

Sir Andrew has good humour, «nd Witt Ifc 
heir to Lord Bleffingpournc. ' */ ■ 
. Sir — ? ^ _. .-^ - ;'"\i>'v;r'^ 

But Carlifle is the more iaccompliiihe^ j^ 
jtleman/; ■ -•^- ; ' 'V * •; :v' ■•." [^'^^■ 

Nipft certainly he is, Sr^ heyond (^0^* 
rifon. * " ' > ; ' , •; '^ 

Do you think beyond compari/on^ Liacia ? ' 

Sir ? 

I fay, my.dear Lucia, do you really t^ 
•—that— that? 
.. Blefs me, . Sjr, how faint the. air gets 
when the breeze falls, at this feafon of the 

year——. , ..' ^ / ^'' \ ^; 

. Yonder comes Gecffiy. 

From Mr. Carlifle ;. perhaps upon private 
bufmcfs — f will, \f ^ou vVt?^^:, VvJcv^wr^ > 
Sir. ' ^^ 
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. If t^e heat is troublefome, pray do, my 
dear. 

Very troubfefome, \ indeed, Sir—Lord 
blefs me !; there rs not a breath: of wind^ 
As fuife as can be, there is a tempeft in the 
iki^^ \ ■ . 

Thus ertded our dialogue— What does it 
mfeah; Caroline ^ I never was more confufed 
Iff niy Bfe. What could old GeofFry be com- 
ing for?' Tbe old fellow, who only wilhes 
himitlf^ young agam to difpafch with more 
Hafte ths commands of his mafter, quite Van^ 
on the pccafion. 

On my retura into the honfe, I met Mr. 
Med way with art handkercfiief full of fi(h^ 
and in the highert degree pleafed with his 
hctifs.* By way of courtefy en p^Jfant^ I 
told him, he muft certainly tarry a charm 
about him to attradt fo- many fifh out 'of wa- 
ter in To little time. Upon which he caught 
.hold of my wrift, and, after looking round 
the room to lee if any body was prefent— * 
hufh — hiifh — ^for God's fake,, child' — walls- 
have eyes — and worms have ears, as I alwaya 
told you. 

From this, and feme other ftrange things 
I have feen in this man, I am convinced hi^ 
head is not exa<5b!y as it fhouldbe. 

Not a view of Carlilfe all this morning, 
fmce breakfaft. No folieitation to fing, to ^ 
touch tKe guitar, to walk in the garden,, 
to count the fruit, to read Po^t^ \a~\^:* — 



> 
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It ts very barbarovis he Ihould' ali^ odcc 
lake fuch a dUIike to me ! 

I wi(h Italy had been far eaou^ before Be 
bad feea it. Pray, my dear, are the ladi^ 
jfo very beautiful in thatxountry ? Tpwards 
Rome^ for ioftance ! I have been looldM;into 
my father^. library for a ibrt xi hiftor^ and 
numnersci that, country. Not, indeed^ thi^t 
I am concerned in the matter ; ii^t vety if 
Juiy thing of this kind happens to JqaU in 
your way, you may purchafe and leiidjit jne 
by the firjl conveystnce. '^\ 

Lucia De Geby. 



P. is. Ix>rd B. fets out this evening ^m 
jDur Fhce to his feat in Shroplhire. Sir An- 
drew continues with u$, on purpofe to tease 
the liily Hewfons. Medway is to b6 ms ~ 
with us ^ the feafon. 



;|^|*g W'lPqi?^4>P--T«iW m 
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'■^'. 



" iLprd &«^glK)aro!! to Mi^. Oe ^W- 

meflmgboume Abbey» 

- W E gpt^ witfiQiit |nifsh»ce^ to ^Ab- 
bey. I beg to know whether you have con- 
^deted du: f^ibjeft we 4ifcourft^ Sir 

Aodrew is no mean match, Mr. De Grey. 
He wHi,. one dayj, btJ|ari,of ^feffi^ 
for which change ot his name, 1 hive a p^- 
ren^pry comnwnd jnm^ Wil\ If you (end ^ 
me word jm are fati^ed ias to the matter, t 
will tranfmit direi?tions for him to think more 
particuhrfy of the yoUng I^ady, whofe good 
qualities my Lady and \ haye determined 
wkhin omfelves to be eqji^alenrt to want o£^ 
title, and that is certainly i^iying a great deal. 
JSr Andrew is worthy, though he is too ^reat 
^•ilau^t, and he will make a, good hufband.. 
Your offer of forty thoufand pour^ds with 
^ifs De Grey is Jfberal : half that with a 
coronet wou^d be fufficient. However^ if 
there .;^re honours on one'fide, rt refledlsdigr 
hity on bath. \If (he marries Sir Andrew (he 
ftancis ^ chahbe of being a Cdunt^fs -^ to 
;irbich briUim probab\\viv l\v\V?>.^<\ /^xt. %V 
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low fum to your's down, two thoufettd pounds 
worth of diamonds ; a thou&nd poimds (cd 
a wedding dihnef, gnd the handfomdil fet df 
creann-celours, ' with fihrcr trappings, and 
the Bleflingbournc creft engraven thercdBf" I 
liave the ^our to enclofe for you the •^alu- V 
Utionsof theCountefa, and'tobel Sir," 
Your moft obedient very humble Servant, 

BLESSINOBO0RN|. 

,',... ' it 'I 
LET T E R Lv 

Captain Carlifle to R. De Grey, Efq; . 
My fjttherly Guardian, ' 

JL O (hew my efteem for your ptode of con- 
▼eying your laft fentiments, I^^^^rit. To 
imitate, is to admire. Many parts of your 
favour went quite home to the feat of the 
tendered fenfations ; particularly where you 
difcover to me, in a ftyle peculiar to your 
pen, that regard, which has ever been the 
moft diftinguifhed honour and blefling of my 

All your queftion^ have a claim upon my 
anfwer, and upon my fincerity. You ad- 
drefs me on a delicate fubjeft. I fee, plmnly, 
how much my happinefs, in every ftatc of 
my life, is at your heart. Of the conjugal 
/ronnexion, I think with veaerauoti and fcn- 
fibilitji but I ^nv encet&tv^^ 3ouns> ^^^ 
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(hall, Ui all probability, gain a little more 
dpme^c knowledge, and of that prudence 
which hth^fOffi ta family^ before I change my 
copdhioii. Whenever there is the fmalleft 
proTpefl of this happening, it cannot be long 
a fcdtt put of Mr. De Grey's "bofom. 
I am ever his own, 

' Clemekt Carlisle. 

■ '' ' (I .1 

P/S- I had almoft forgotten toipentionthe. 
money afl&ir. It is not poffible for die poor 
to want a friend or an inflruftor while Mr. 
De Grey is at Prudence Place ; and if the 
charge of my fortune is not abfolutely trou- 
blefome to him, there is no bank wherein it 
can He with fo much fatisfa£tion to me. 

L E T T E R U. 

Mr. Lafcelles to Captain Garlifl^. 



H( 



Low pitiable it is, my dear Carlifl?, that 
you (hould be fo circumftanced as to find it 
utterly impoflible to return the exratic fond- 
ncfs of this bewitching woman ! She is abfo- 
lutely an angel. Some new drefles have late- 
ly been put on, and (he fet them off with 
luch an elegance, fuch a tafte, fuch a naivete^ 
it is impoflible .to look at her without an eja- 
culation of pleafure and admiration. Al- 
lowing all your arguments their full force^ 
I muft iliJJ confefs^ there is a (omt\K\w% cA\ 
and icy about your hearty iVvax. «ixvv\qx. Ve; 
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melted by fucb a blase pf bewtyr?^Q^epii^3f 
•8 the laay is fo pttfe^ily wll^§^^tBinfjiia^9^ 
all unr^ngbly mce. ^e k>v9^ ^p^ W!^ 
well en(H}^ to take it g^yo^rfimn tmms^ wi^ 
does i^c pretend te |^i|fH|^|ie ; ihe qi)4d^ 
your own, and you oitnydo ^thgt y^vmM^t^ 
it. Oh— faid :ftie» tb« osfe^t^ day whil J <die 
tezTBi wr^ fti^mii^ from her bvely eyes)— 
Oh, that I could fee him but end momeniii^ 
every day, i Ji^ovdd be cdntem miih amuhiia- 
tion foe the reft of the twcmy-fourilot|c»./)By 
HeavcTiSy CariiHe, if '^M;iy womaa half fe 
beautiful 4iad vowed fucb a fentimentota i«ij 
favour, I would have ^ewn«ny^adatQidelor 
It at the price of jny e^ftencc^hntyou^oo 
the ccmtrary, thou^ ^ vtrtuou^af s Xaint, 
are as frigid as a Free^dander. Iqueftion 
whether you ^ever appFoaohedrthe lips of this 
lovely one fince they firft declared a paffion 
for you. It reqirixes, I confefe^ ajl the ela- 
borate excufes you have made, to wipe X0 
the imputation of an infefvfible; and^sverHif- 
ter a;U your paitts, T freely tell you, that I 
think you are too fcrupulous upon this occa- 
fiour I fpeak frankly^, out of pity to^the 
Marchioneis, and iox yoiir pleafure. Admit- 
ting your paffion for Mifs D^ Grey to be ever 
fo great, wh;at, J wonder, has /^^/ to do.with 
afnug convenient beauty,, by way of ywy friend 
in a corner^ at another quarter of the world? 
Yoqr noiipns are abfolutely antediluvian. -I 
do not know ,anotlier man in the world, who 
WQulJ not hap^ at youl iiivaxxv^xv. \^>\v^ xv^^ , 
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f£ j^iore then, make the befi: of it ! I 

thoi^^ at firft «s you do, but I Cpe^ now 

^gmfjamwc ddibeirat;ion. There is no doul>t 

^t theMard^neb would change her name, 

^wquktlyiathe place.you provide for her, 

liB^<lM^py as if in Heaven to get a fight of 

ycxL (kice a fortnight, and there would be an 

xaad of ^ thing. Do then, let me advife 

yott, put a period to thefe complaints ; open 

the cago of the beautiful prifoner, and fet the 

firetty little heart, that is now beating as it 

^^^ at tl^ wires till it pants again, perfedly 

ateafe. ft i$ with great difficulty I keep her 

' fiom writing to you every day. The idea of 

the' Marquis iets her already raving ; but I 

cannot by any means draw from her, nor can 

my lifter, any account of her family, fup- 

pofcd to be in town. Sie fays, they would 

force her again to the arms, of the detefted 

: Marquis. But I have propofed a proper fal vo 

for all thefe fores, and, if you have the ieaft 

fively 4>^rk of the young man, or of merry 

human nature in you, you will not negle<a it. 

Compliments ( to our friend Sir Andrew. 

Adieu, 

. G, Lascblle^. 

LETTER, LII. 

Gapt. Carlifle to George Lafcclles, Efq^ 



Y. 



OUR letter has not been atv Vvoxa Vsv tk^ 
hand, and, although my Vteaxx Hi^i^i^' 

otbtt 



^\ 



I 
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other matter, I have now neither car, nor pen 
for any thing but an anfwer to it. Do Vpu 
know^ m the firft plaee, that I lookeci at jrc^ 
feal, and at your fuperfcription, infl at tfee 
very cut of your tetters^ before I woukJ ^redft 
the thing to be your's ? In this age ot]J^erj^ 
I was in good hope, fomebody had lii^de'J^e'P 
Vtth qiy friend. But as it appears that the 
letter did abfolutely proceed from you^ I rnuft 
proceed to an explicit rcpty. 

Make a proftitute of the poor ^riy' Mr. 
LafccUes ? Seek out a convenient' apartment^ 
and compel the charming eyes, which^ou fay 
. no'-w weep with love, grow \Yild with the 
fparklings of rage and defpair ? What, St, 
would you wilh me to feckide her from iW 
valuable fociety, and to fink her from a Maf- 
chionefs of the firft figure and fafhion, toa^ 
mere miftrefii — -from a young, elegant wo-' 
man, to a fcorned, abandoned daughter of 
the brothel ! Is this the method in which yoU; 
would have me return my compliment, for^ 
long, a weary, an haplefs, and an unfortii- 
tunate journey of a thoufand m*iks ? Howe- 
ver mifplaced the affedion (he is pleafed* to 
beftow upon me, and however impoffible it 
is for me to reWard it, I am llill bound to her ' 
even for her very misfortune. It is nxy fate^ 
arid not w^, that declines what, inibme cafes, 
might have been my greateft Weffing. Sure- 
ly, Mr. Lafcelles, I owe her gratitude of a 
very different comptexioa, from that blufhlefs 
ewe, yoM recomixiend, M^ \v^^ix.>a\t.^^'«>SsA 
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h^r. • From m^ flioutd claitti an attentive 
anxiety* fidw to recompenfi the throbWngs in 
her bofom,; the liloft induftrious cate to re- 
•d^ncile hW'^gain fo her hufband, to contrive 
rneans of ft^alin^ up any breach, which my 
iitf9itanatte atquaiqtance^ ; 

itiByJhaye occaCiGned- ' The(*e are the ferviccs 
ihc (ho^d expeft from tne, and to offer thefe 
is at once, my ftudy, and my efFoft. But I 
will not befieve you fiflri6usv or, if you are, 
your coiJ^affion har^feiM^^^ you into i preci- 
pitancy, ;tbat only wants (hewing you, to be 
repented of. ' " 

This, nnr dear Lafcelles, is affuredly the 
cafe." . BeiidesSx^^^^^ depend upon \i\ you 
hzYthiiJlaken the Mardiionefs. She could not 
ftoop to the ignominious terms you have pro- 
pofed to me for her. If (he really loves, there 
muftbe fome degree of refinement in the 
partiality ; and believe me, Lafcelles, many 
a \^oman has felt a fecret prediledion in fa- 
vour of a man, who would ftart with horror 
from tii. aO: di^puifitermined perfidy. If it 
were not for the appearance of an implied 
compliment to myfelf^ I (hould not at all 
fcruple to fay, T believe, any partiality, Au- 
gufta may have, unluckily, conceived in my 
favour, proceeds, wholly, from fome imagi- 
nary virtues which (he is pleafed to think I 
po(fefs. I dare fwear (he is taken by certain 
qualities in your friend, which (as jbc ba.^ ^tt- 
nched and m2LQ[i\fit6. them) ap^^,t vo ber 
deferving elleem. . Upon this purvc\^^^^ ^^^ 
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have, indeed, proposed anjsjj^^w/j^ 
Tpaking her deteft me. Wo. dj^lpw^ihc 
image fhe has flatteriiaglY chipffedL.^^i .^^^ 
placing 10 its ftead a feduoer ana ingtate^ 
might perhaps prove a fuccefsfiiV remedy : 
'but this, my dear J^cplles, wou^ ^V^r 
chafing averfion n>€)r& fataljly tha^ a^j t^^ 
that can reafonably arift outof tl^e paf^ 
itfelf. No, po, myfrieqd* . ^^j;, - 

Enough however ha9 hcen \i^^j ^m «P 
convinced, and, therefore, ywvewj^ 
you ever were, to * ' *;!*' "r . !* , 

C LBMK NT '(:^f\lih^^ 

P. S. Sir Andrew retui:)!^! ^j^^'dey^r^ 
He is as merrv as ridif^ulp tilix m^f? hiip ^ Jm 
prefent objeas, now h^^i^clscpi>c, 'w 
twofooli(h bumpkin brothejTs^^cT.a %W^ 
fome fimpleton of a wife tp one of tteaiu ' 
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LETTER LIU. ^ 
G. Lafc^ltes, Efq; to Capt. Carliflc. • 

. OV are ^afctfbltitely too eflEfemmately fcrtt- 
ptuhnis^ Cartifle-^whatt I prbpdfed was well 
meant* Htowtqver, as yout virtue is of a 
iBoft obftinate, anchorcttcal nature, wliich 
neither tovetibr feicndfliip cait rfi^kcz volap- 
tooua impreffion' ujx)n, I (hall quit the lub- 
jedt J but not without fayiirig, that you are a 
very fingular min ; and i ^ueftion, upon the 
whofe^ i^hether th* fex like you ^ bit the bet- 
ter for thdfe fdraples which ftand fo conftantly 
betwixt you and a delicious offer. 

As to Mifs De Grey, it is as impoffible (he 
can lovefticha ikfh in the pan, fuch a match 
always lighted, as Med Wiy, as it is impoiF- 
fible for her tt. live in tte fame houfe with 
Clement Gariifle, wd not be (however fe- 
creily) in -raptures with him*— that is to fay 
— if his w does not lie in the vra^, ^Tva^^> 
Ckment^ you inake difficultves vi\«:t^\^o\iA- 
&^ M imeoMjr m upon W c^rp^t. "^"^ 
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entire friend, - i 

GE9RGB LaSCBLLBS. 

LE/XTER Xiy,.p,^V. 

From the Same to Sir Andrew Flight. 
Dear Andrew, 



<*«" TjC.*"*. f»>--« -" 



_ X HE ftratagem takes : I have written the 
letter we projedted, and it aiifwers our ex- 
peAation. He could not bear the idea-^he^' 
wap hurt— he coqld not bdieye his ^y'c;s-^4ie' 
would not do b^r iuch a violence for the, world 
-^fiut you kapw his vircnc. - I judge it is .ow<- : 
ing m a great degree to rny fsautioii in dircd- 
ing to you iaa cminterfm hafd^rthat h&S; kept 
Qiu" correfponcience (o long as private las; we 
wi(hed It ;, for, had 1 written in my ufual 
charafter^ a fingfe letter would h^ve betrayed 
me to Carlifle, wi t h whom : I :h4 ve Ivv^d on , 
terms of abfalittc iatimacy for ten y^ars with* 
out his ever fufpedting me to be ajW/)? feK: 
low. So eafy is it for menvof . fpirit to im- 
pofe upon ' thefe mighty good kind of men. 
Never, furely^ was any thing half fo a-propos, 
as his putting the Marchionefs .under; nlytare^ \ 
or rather, my ; filter's, who really thiaks me as 
great a faint asCarlifle himf^f-: But to come • 
to the point, it pay certain^y^ be: contrived 
/or you to take uc^to yowt Worn xJciv^ \vic^^ 
rr^3/iirfi--tCarliflc.refufes Vvex^ x\\^i'^ a^^ ij\^ 
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you are a fine fellow, that's another -— 
you ,have money, that's greater than 
even the former : her paflions are avwake, 
that's number 4 in your favour : fhe is 
married, and therefore' above the folly of 
folicitation—^n umber 5-^her conftitulion 
glows like the torrid zone— number 6^^She ' 
abhors the Marquiis— count w/w^ for that. Ifi 
fhorty fhe will, ftie muft, fhe JbaU be your's— 
As to the arrival of the Marquis, do not ap- 
- prehend any danger from that qiLarter; I have 
counteraAed the contents of the hlter from 
Carlifle, you rriay depend oil it. It is, by your' 
Lafcelles, fo ordered-, that, if he goes at alHn 
learch of his Ar^i//^, he will not dired his 
courfe to England but to a Very different quar- 
ter of the globe. I will prepare every oihtt 
grand eflential, eveji till your b^d is drefled 
with rofes. In the fnean time keep Heath- 
coate ignorant of tlie bufinefs, and continue 
to ufe, or rather to amufe him^ with the rtditu- 
lous that refiiltsifroiti'^ your play upon the Hod* 
fons, Drewfons, Hewfons — ^what the plague 
is their vulgar nime ? He is a worthy fellow, 
but not fit for fucb a plot as the prefent— 
therefore till the deed be done, keep him out; 

of:it. ' -■•.. 

As to the Lady's beauty, depend .on your 
old caterer for that. I have a hawk'^ eye w 
a pretty wench.' To fay the truth, the Mar- 
chfonefs is more to your tafte than any I have 
had the lionourand £riend(hip lo T^Q:o^tcv^tA- 
//ereye5/7av£juiithat.fiu.d Ao^Uivc^Avv vV^ss^n 
Vol: IL Q ^"^"^ 
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and are exaAlyof that brilliant black you like; 
her nofe is turned to the perfedion of your 
beauty — a little on the aquiline, and fet off by 
a pair of brows fo markingly expreffiye of 
pleafure, that you may depend upon them. 
Then her lips are firft rf that fuperiof order, 
•without corpulence, and fo full of msyefty, 
without haughtinefs, that mod attaches you^ 
Her bofom is finely filled, and rifes, as the 
poet emphatically terms it, " filing to be prcff- 
«l.** Her arms^ hands, fingers, are, likewife, 
^11 fuitcd to you. But enough. She is to be 
the fubje<a of a much clofer criticifm than it 
is even polTible for me to give. 

Once more, however^ let me charge jou^ 
t>y an old and fcrviceable friendfliip, never to 
breathe the name of Lafcelles in any way not 
^ • confident with every thing fecred. You know 
my lofs of a damned fortune at one ftrdce of 
the die, firft reduced me to this. As it was 
impoflible to hold ftili the (elbow^ ibmething 
was neceflary to repair my mifchaiice, -and li- 
terally fpeakingf keep me in play : befides 
which, I was to live as I had ever been ufed 
to ; I was to be the fame charader. Two 
paths prefcnt diemfelves» the one led to the 
g^lows by the way of purfe-gathering, the 
other to the accommodation of a friend, by 
the way of nvoman. 1 faw you^ loved ydu, 
yalued your health, and chofe the latter patb« 
You know how I have fucceeded : let the 
^mpk catalogue of yoox ^S\om^ ^^sd&ed 
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ferved : you only know me to be not abfo* 
lutely— a Carlifle. I once more repeat to you 
the neceffity of burning every letter, and eve- 
ry flip of paper you get from me, the moment 
it comes to hand : if a fy liable at any time 
tranfpires, I am deftroyed for ever • the con- 
fequence of which irreparable injftry is^ that I 
muft cut your throat. But keep our counfel, 
and you (hall be the very Jupiter of a fera- 
glio. 

I Jbook hard latt night ; my hand trembles 
this morning at the difappointment. Pr^y 
fend fifty pieces to take off, by way of 
bracer. * 

Adieu. 

Lascelles. 

Sir Andrew Flight to G. Lafcelles, E^q; 
Georgy, 



Tr 



HOUGH Bleflingbourn has not yet ho- 
noured my laft draughts, and I have but Jnft 
an hundred pieces about me, I, neverthelefs, 
divide chearfully with you-^ — My purfe is 
yourV- 'How canft taHc (o childilhly about 
difcJofure of fecrets ? Could you not have nne 
cut into piecemeal by fathers, brothers, aunts, 
mothers, and coufins, if I were lidjculous^- 
nough to blab ? I adore wom^two^kaje Tcv't.^ 
and men to iai{^h at, T(U vct^ \\\>tx?\Vj Istj.- 
pJy we with the one kind ot ^taxv^^vof^N 
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Heathcoate with the other. Neither jars with 
the other's province, and I have money e- 
nough to fupport you both. As to charafter, 
1 likc'it as well as you, and except laughing 
at'men, and lying with women, I folemnly 
declare I would not do a wrong thing for the 
world. But every man to his paflions— thofe 
are mirie. You rejoice my heart with re- 
peating to me in every letter the perfonal 
charms of Carlifle's fair follower. *Tis a con- 
founded thing though, to confider fhe is fo 
taken with Carlifle ; and yet to do him jut 
tice, he is an elegant, glorious fellow.- Every 
day marks the go6dners of his heart, and you 
^ould be an ingrat-eful dog to fay a fyllable 
^gainft him. If you can prevent all rifqiie 
<for though .you fight for'rhe, I hate quarrels) 

' I will b«^ fatisfied with your fuccefs by the 
middle of next month. In the mean time I 
have a game of my own to play. Juft fuch 
a one as 1 can manage without afliftance. 
Not a fnap of the finger of peril attending 
the whole enterprife. But, Heathcoate is my 
correfpondetit in this adventure ; it is not of 
^'wp^r/^«^ enough -for the ambitious Georg^ 
Lafcellcs, w^homeven a Marchionefs cannot 
deter from his attempts: theobjeft of my 
jprefent humble afpiring is only the wife of 
the moll grazier-looking Hal. Hewfon. But 
nfliln, not a word more on a fubjedl that does 
not belong to you. Heathcoate is the man 
for trifles and laugh. Med>wa^ \s^ ?i^ \&w"3\^iecv^ 

^oafulhn rafcal ki E\Mcopt i V\a v^^ ^^vcv%v^ 
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nin me through the body the other day for 
tofling down a tumbler ot\ fair water, which 
(though I fwear it was an accicfent) he infifl- 
ed it was done with an ill- natured de&gn to- 
fpot his waiftcoat — Carlifle, who is ever a 
peace-maker, interfered, or elfe I (hould mod 
likely have writtenjto you from Elyfuim. 
Your's, 

A. F. 

LETTER LVL 



The Earl of Bleffingbourne to Mr. De Grey. 

OU did not remember either me or my 
overtures refpe(fting my nephew Sir Andrew^ 
by the poft. Certainly you are ///, and there- 
fore I fend to- make friendly inquiries after 
your hcakh. As to any other c^vik of your 
delay, it is impoffible to bb conceived j for 
how fliould fo well-informed ^ gentlemaaas 
Mr. De Qrey forget, what is due to a very 
fplcndid offer, from one of the oldfji peers in 
the realm? The.Countefs renews her compli- 
ments. I am in hourly expedlation of a 
dukedom : your addrefs, however, at pre- 
fent, is, as ufual, to the Right Hon, the Earl 
of Bkflingbourne. 

I am, Sir, yonr's, 



G? 



\.^^- 



I 
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LETTER Lyil. 

Captain Carlifle to Mr. Lafcelfes. - 

HOUGH your laft reliflied more, my 
dear Lafcelles, of the inconfiderate than I hope 
belongs to your charafter, yet it fet my heart 
at reft upon the fubject of the Marchionefs. 

Another ftrange circumftance has happen- 
ed in this family. . Two days after I had re- 
turned fuch a rcfly to Mr. De Grey*s letter 
as appeared to me proper and confiftent, lie 
put into my hands a letter from Bleifing- 
bourne, who had made formal overtures of 
marriage betwixt Mifs De Grey and Sir /Vn-^ 
drew Flight. Nothing ever excited toore 
real aftoniihmenr, for I had never once 
dreamt of a treaty coming from that quar- 
ter, knowing, fo perfeftly as I do, Lucia's 
opinion of Sir Andrew. The epiftle wa^ 
penned with ail the litle-fwellcd vanity coiw 
ncdec^ with theBleffmgbournc charafter ; and 
corooets, crefts, and (iipportets, lions ram- 
pant, fpread eagles, and fields aztire, danced 
through every line. Having commented up- 
on the ftyle, with a good humour, which is 
above turning the refult of a man's infirmity 
into a caufe of affront, Mr. De Grey a(ked me 
rny opinion of the matdi. 
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Pray Heaven, I may never undergo fo fe- 
verc a trial as I fuftained in the proccft of the 
following (hart but mad agonizing convcr- 
iation, of which you will have the moft per- 
feft idea from dialogue. It pa(ftd in Mr. De 
Grey*s library. 

Mr. De Grey.—- 1 have ever made yon, my 
dear Mr, Carlifle, my confidcntii|!>on various 
occafions : we have never canvaffed together 
a lave affair. Though you tell mtym are to 
have a little more knowledge of fociety, be- 
fore you venture upon a wife ; yet i know 
you to hav^ Avery competent judgment of 
thefe things^ i>ecaufe you haVe ever been an 
accurate obfcrver. This letter before us? 
openai to you a fecret of the ut moft con fe- 
i^aence to your frieads. Peace. What do 
you tbinK of it? 

C^rlifle.^-^ir— you muft certainly— be— 
be the beft judge of thefe matters— 'Tis too 
nice a pomt— 

Mh De Grey. — Riches you know are out 
^ rf the queftion. Titles do not glow in my 
eyes, 99 they do in thofe of his Lord(hip-~^ 

Carlifle.— Oh— JVfr. De Grey— what— ^ 
vrtiat are titles to— to— 

De Grey. — ^To what, my Clement ? . 

CarRfl^. — I beg., parden. Sir.— Perhaps ^ 
Cmwtefs may not difpleafe even- the amiabM 
Mifs DeGrey. 

De Grey.— 'What, would you advife I 
then to the match ; would ^oa^ twj ^tv^ 
G 4 ^^ 



lo THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 

Carlifle.— Who, / advife — Gracious God 
forbid that I— that is-^I (hould be forry any 
thing mi^fj from my advice, turn out fo — 
fo— as— 

De Grey -^Nobody, to be fure, can an- 
fwer for events : but what do you think of Sir 
Andrew, my dear Carlifle ? 

Carlifle.-|jphat does Mifs De Grey think 
of him, Si^ 

De Grey, That's what* I meant rather to* 
a(k you, . As an pld friend, I did not know 
but ftie might nave let you into the fie- 
^cret. — ' : . 

Carlifle.— ^/w/ fecret. Sir— ? 

De Grey. — ^ Perhaps, you think more 
highly of — Mr.Medway. [I was ready to 
fink mto the earth, Lafcelles, at this quef- 
tW.] 

_Carlifle.-TOf Mr. Medway, Sir !— To be 
f^re Med way— Mr. Med way, certainly, Six", 
--4f he meets -the lady's approbation. . / 
^,Pe Grey.— At any r^te I^ill decline Ks 
I^ordfliip's offer. I am perfuaded, Lucia has 
no. fprt of afFeftion for Sir Andrew. He is 
too Ught, too volatile. — Now, tbai objedion 
does not, I think, lie againft Medway. He 
4s a ftrange beaded^ but I believe he is a good 
hearted CTt^iurc. D^ you think this perfon 
a better match ? 

Carlifle.— He has made offers then. Sir, 
has he ? 

— De 
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, —-De Grey. — Admitting he had, is he a 
man you would have me fix on f — 

Carlifie. — If to Mi.fs De Grey he were 
agreeable, Sir,r— to be fure — you— you — yba 
could not do better-— 

De Grey.— Tell me frankly, my deareff 
Captain, do you know any body whom you ' 
think (he likes beiter in the tender way wc 
fpeak of ?— , , , 

Carlifle. — Sir-- -likes better— likes bptter 
than Mr. Medway ? 

*De"Grey. — Aye, my friend — I could wife 
her happtnefs to depend, in fome meafure,. 
npon< your choice. Perhaps ;neither Sir 
Andrew, nor Medway, are the men .yoa^ 
would fix on — Be candid — do you know 
— are you acquainted with any perform 
who you ih\hk loves her more tender- 

Carlifle. — More tenderly !^ — oh yes, my 
dear Mr. De Grey, ten thoufand times-—, 
more tendeily— oh God of heaven !r— 

De Grey. -— You charm me with the 
tidings-, i— Pray name him to me — Is 
he young? Is he amiable — ^Is he Heady — 
has he any of the virtues that diftinguifh* 
the— of of—- ^- 

Here, Lafcelles, the converfation was in- 
terrupted by the appearance of Medway 
himfclf, who came burfting into the library 
for his fifhing-pole. 

G 5 ^jar 
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Never was a man reUdved more criticallj^ 
We were talking of you, Mr. Med way, feid 
Mir. De Grcy,--*hufli---hu(h-— cried Medway, 
emphaticafly extending his finge r * Tis 
plain, Mr. De Grey has fixed his heart, as 
well as Lucia her\ on this man. Yet what 
a ftrange converfation ! For heaven's fake 
help me, if poffible, to a clue. Yet Med- 
way — depend on it, Medway is the man, 
to the terror of 

Your 

ClBMENT CiWRLISLr. 
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. LETTER LVIir. 
Mr. De C^ey t» the Ear! of Keiriagboi|R»» 



Mv LoRDf, 



T^ 



HE Importance of the confideratibnf to 
both the young parties concerned, and the 
regard that is due to the natural inclinations;, 
as to the acqtiiied affections, are the apologies^ 
I have to offer for appearing to negled a fait- 
able return of acknowledgment for the honour 
of your Lord(hip*JB letter,, arnd fcwr the amph 
propofals it contained. 

Prior m tlie receipt of your Lordfhtp's fa* 
vour, I made fome attempt to obtajn the fecret 
of my child's heart, and Jincey I have made- 
alike attempt upon, the heart of another per- 
fon. Not, my Lord, that it is poffible for 
me to ptefer any gentleman to the nephew of 
the Earl' of Bleflingtourne^ but becaufe I 
lufpedted an. affedion fubfifting elfeWhere : I 
think, my Lord, I have difcovered. a paffioa 
in my daughter, and a retiirn of it in a cer-- 
tain young friend of mine, ^at may, poffi- 
bly, grow in a little tim', into a circum- 
fl»nc€ of ellen tiial corvTeq^.^^C'i . 
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Within a few days I (hall be more aflured 
of this, and if my child proves to have a 
heart not pre^ngaged, there can be Jio doubt 
of her foon becoming fenfible of the great 
honour of an alliance with fo near a branch 
of the Bleflingbourne family. On the con- 
trary, if it fhould ttirn out that her aflfedlions 
are already poffeffed, it will appear ob- 
vious to your Lordfliip, that, as, in fuch a 
cafe, file cannot reward the tendernefs of 
Sir Andrew, (he can have ik> juft title to 
the many dignities, and the immenfe for- 
tunes which woiilc^oUow fuch a union. 

What I would invite then from your Lord- 
fhip, is, a (hort fufpenfion^ that the matter 
may lie open. I again repeat, that a few 
days will naturally determine every thing. 
In the mean time. Sir Andrew had better, I 
conceive, remain unacquainted with our 
treaty, left it (hould any way terminate to 
his dKTatisfaiftion. On my part, I will haften 
the neceflary difcovery as much as in my 
T>ower, although your Lordlhip.will ea(ily 

V imagine, a father^s power, in a point of fo 
much importance, is not very . extenfive, 
when the father is convinced of his child's 
integrity and difcretipn. 

Khali be happy, my Lord, to hear, that 
xthe mode, I have fubmitted.to your Lord* 
ihip, is croMtned with your approbation. 
I dijiinguijb myfelf when I. prcfent my moft 

' - * humble 
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humbte compliments to the Gountefs, &nd I 
have the honour to be, My Lord, 
Your Lordfhip's 
Moft devoted and obedient fervant, 

, Robert De Grey. 

L E T T E R LIX. 
The Earl of Bleflingbourne to R. De Grey, Efq, 
S IR, 

A HE Countefs and I had no conception of 
fuch a reply to our very diftinguifhing over- 
tures, in favour of a young perfon utterly 
uniitled^ we receive a very ill return from 
you, Mr. De Grey.* Our vifit to Prudence 
Pl2#ewas, principally, (out of an old friend- 
% fhip, and becaufe we thought your daughter 
a very decent prudent perfon) to promote a 
match between her and our nephev/. We of- 
fered the moft peculiar fplendours, we offered 
lineal honouris — but we are defired to wait the 
iffue of another treaty. And pray, Sir, may 
we afk, which or who it is amongfl yo^r 
friends that ought to have the firft offer in 
preference to the nephew and heir of the Earl 
of Bleflingbourne ? I (hall not mention ithe 
clear annual rent-roll of near fifty thoufand 
guineas a year, that will devolve to him, nor 
will I reft my confequence upon the fuperbeft 
equipage ; nor on the moft magQificie,;\t <biX^ 
m Europe i Iconfine myfe\? to\\vQ.x^x:^'t\^>^^ 



I 
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line, into which the arms of your yoting Lady 
would be, if I may fo (ds^y-^^cncoateJL EverjF^ 
body can tell, Mr. De Grey, I am not a 
boader; but, indeed, your tardy jcondud 
borders fomewhat up6n incivility anddifre* 
fpcdl. The Countefs thinks- fo too^ N^ 
verthelefs, we (till think your Lucia would 
adorn a coronet ; (be is her favourite. A 
Utde iatercourfe.with my Lady,, after mar* 
riage, would make her — wouM— ^properly 
fpeaking — frepare her for hec new honours. 
Once more therefore we offer our fervices to 
you again, and upon the full affurance of 
your immediate conftnt, the Countefs and I 
are proceeding to meafures that may bring 
the point to a crifis, I am, Sir, 

Your moft obedient ftrvant, 

Blessingbocj^ne. 

LETTER LX. 

From the Same to Sir Andrew Fli^it^ at 
R- De Grey*s, Efq, 



w. 



Dear Andrew, 



E have reafon to defire you will look 
upon Lticia De Grey^ as upon a Lady that js 
firft to be the Lady Flijght, and afterwards 
Countefs of Bleffingbourne, if not of a rank 
4till higher. She will be informed of this 
circumftance at the fame time ^a« are; and 
as fcon as certain preliminaries between Mr. 
jDe Grey and I are adu^ftadi, ^Sa^ ^^\^ksvqcii{ 
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ftiall be compleated . To be fure the honour3 
are ev^y one in our hand, but never mind 
that : (he is a beautiful woman : and with re- 
gard to honours/ as they cannot be divided, 
we are contented to hefiow them in conflde- 
i;^tion of her merit and perfon. 

i (hall give you very liberally, and I fend 
you now a bill for prefent ufc, though, by- 
. the-by, it aftonifhes both me and the Cown- 
te(s» how you can continue to fquander fucb 
fums in a country village during the time of ^ 
a vilit. Adieu. 

♦ Blessingi^ourn^. 

LETTER LXI. 

The Countefs of Bleffingbourne to Mifs 
De Grey. 

Mifs De Grey, 

-I HAVE prevailed on the Earl to fufFer An- 
drew our nephew, to offer you his hand. 
The acceptance of it is a point fo much out 
of the cjueftion, that it would be ridiculous 
to mention it. To do youjuilice, you are 
the only young woman I know, of no defcent^ 
who could fit at my right-hand, upon a vifit 
td certain people, without difgracing me. 
Nay moi"^ I believe your being about me a 
little when you ar^e Lady Lucia Flight (for I 
dare fay you will wait patiently foi va^ cci\^\n^3l 
a fe^jrekrs) w'M totally fiuvfti ^o\^^^^^ 



i 



1 8 THE TUTOR OF- TRUTH. 

carriage and a drawing-room. This Is (aying 
very much, Lady Lucia.— 'Pihaw, I am fo ufed 
to write only to people of conditionr, vthat I 
declare I can fcarce reconcile' my pen to a 
Mifs, or a Mddam — ^This, Mifs De Grey^ 
is, I fay, allowing great matters for you.' I 
know but four people upon earth— and one 
of them is a crowned head — who can either 
fit in a. fedan, carry themfelves in a coach, 
or fill a chair. 

On tl>e.day of marriage, which (hall not 
be diffant, if Mr. De Grey behaves prur 
dently, I Ihall decorate you wi|h my o^n 
hand. .Klean while you will, doubtlefs, be- 
come fenfible of the accamplilliments of 
your future hulband. Adieu. . 

C. of R. 

' LET T F. R LXII. 

. Sir Andrew Flight to Mr. HeatlKoate. *' 

ERE is a fine piece of w^rlvjci^t out, 
Heathcoate. Aunt and uncl(^^ hjive.felolvcd 
to marry me to Lucia De Grey..^ The old 
fcoliui Lord hatli fent me a letter which fet 
me a laughing. for a whole hour..^ He bids 
roe look upon the dianifel as uppat\ie happy 
(he: who is to be ihefcirafpojaot Sir Andrew 
FJi^t. He bi ds rn^ prepare . rar iq^r^iage — 
jOjarriage^ Heatl}co&te^.? If h^^^^.r^'^txy- — 
'^hy thm — But, b)* iVlt facipfc4 ^'^^:^ ^1 ^T 
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Lords, Barons, Earls, Dukes, Dutcheflcs, 
Popes, Cardinals, Kings, and Grand Mo- 
natques, that went before, rae, I will turn 
this e^ent 10 feme pJeafant advantage. I fay 
plcafant, becaufe to think upon it ferioujly^ 
is quite and clean out of the queftion. Lucia 
De Grey is too modeft, yet too aweful, and 
too much — a tlioufand times too mu?h, ho- 
vered over by afet of cut-throat fellows, who 
>yo"uld flice me and eat me, were I to pretend 
ta the ferious faft. And between ourfelves,, 
I believe both Carlifle and Medway are in her 
train. To fay the truth, (he is ^ woman I 
can never laugh either wuh or at : for as to 
the former; I never could make her fmile at 
the cxpence of another in my whole life ; 
no, not even the Hewfons, who might fet 
th^ mufcles of the very devil upon the fim- 
per: and^s to the latter, (he does every 
thing fb linafFcftedly, that ridicule is obliged 
to give up the fubjeft in defpair. Then (he 
has a cfurfcd method of looking fo as to com- 
mand defei^ence ; and therefore, beautiful as. 
(he is, I hate to be in her company-*-never- ^ 
thefc/s, Heathcoate, if I do not draw from 
this precious epiflte of my uncle forae divine 
fun — but enough — time "will (hew. 

I am now likely to be in the very meridian 
of my fpecies of enjoyment— -after much fa- 
tigue of-'-rlatighifig^ I have brought the Hew- 
fons to the true perfecflion of abfurdity— a . 
very little time vviJl JheW yov\ t\v2LX.iV\t. \w!^\- 
crous can go no fai^ er than 1 \\a\e rcva^^^ \\. 



I 
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go in them — Such joy— fuch frolic — fuch— 
but it would be abfolutely iniquitous toforct- 
ftall the bufinefs— no^ let it take you by fur- 
prifc — ^let it come oh yqu unawares--4et it 
feiicc you unprepared, and deluge your cheeks 
in tears of extacy. Farewell. 



I 



LETTER LXIIL 
Mr. Gabriel Hewfon to Mife Dc Greyt 
Charming Madam, 



T isimpoflible to have been fo loag burning 
under the torrid rays of your tranfponing 
beams of beauty, without becoming fenfible 
tb their piercing — heart-piercing fervoar. As 
well might the tender bud lie on the (horc of 
India, without being parched by the favours 
of Apollo— a titled gentleman now at ojy el- 
bow, but whofe name I am not yet ehtiricd 
to difclofe, is, as it were, my guardian ge- 
nius, arid tells me, that you, charming Ma<- 
dam, have within thefe few days been pleaf- 
ed, out of the benignity of your gracious, 
felf, to fpeak of my parts and perfon with 
fome condefcending complacency. This embol- 
dens me, charming Madam, to {ay, that I 
think you are the moft incoir^parable piece of 
cekftialworkmanjhipin tkew^y of womany that 
ever glowed under the aftoniflied eyes of a 
fmall fpeftator — tVit tv?xmi^\ c^t&ajwNK.^ ^^ 
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all this. Madam, is, that I am the humblcft 
of your idolaters. I find^ charming Ma- 
dam, met in you, all the graces which 
Horace, Pliny, Homer, Yirgil, and all other 
writers, ancient or modern, give to their fe- 
veral favourites. Your lips are fweeter than 
thofe attributed to Brifei€— your hair has more 
of the • nitidus in it, ihaa belonged to that 
which was the diilinguilhing property of the 
divine Lyce's, and your air is conuderably 
more ennobled than that of the q[iajeft1c Dido, 
Queen of Carthage, celebrated in th^ -ffilneid 
written by Virgil. 

1 (hould never, charming Madam, have 
prefumed to addrefsfuch ambitiousfentiments 
to your exalted elegance, were I not told that 
you prefer fcentific fujerioriiy to pcrfonal 
I^rfcaic^. Some perfons have been pleafed 
to flatter me with pofleffing pretty fully the 
laurels of the firji excellence ; and as to the 
lafi^ though nature hath not endowed me al- 
together with the graces of a Carlifle, yet I 
find in my glafs an alteration fomewhat for 
the better every day, and hope in the end to 
^^ep without any kind of embarraflment. 

I rake love- fecrets to be amongft \hc/anc^ 
iumfan^orum of arduus rebus j and therefore 
I beg this may be confined to the facred ihrine 
of yx)ur mod beautiful bofom. I am, charming 
Madam, your obfequious flave, (inrofy fetters) 
- Gabriel Hewson. 

P.S. Omnia vindit amor. 
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LETTER LXIV. 
Mr. Henry Hewfon to Mr. Heathcoate* Efij. 
Efquire, 



I 



HAVE not cauhed up goofe feather for fome . 
time. Cafe why ? becaufe I was amind to 
gee time for the perfadion of the thing-^I 
am got a woundly way fince my laft, and 
fancy a couple o* weeks more will finifli me, 
that is, if Sir Andrew (licks clofe by me^ 
and I continues to praaice the tbing-*-Cafe 
why ? pra£lice makes parfeft. To ihew yoa 
that I ha* not been filent foe not^jing^ I muit 
let you know that I hadn't chang'd ten words 
with Hett this week. Cafe why ? what's fa 
far froiii the goe of the genteel gig^ as ta 
take notice of one's houfhold fpoufc before 
company ? Ypecially when a body is learning, - 
a touch of the times. To fay truth, her Tips 
looked develifh ruddy i*other day, and I lent 
um a fmack that echoed like waggpn wliip-— 
for I could not help it, feeing (he's one of 
your dainty ones — but Sir Andrew foon took 
me afide, and ga* me a bit of a leffon, and 
made me heartily afhamed onV. I muft let 
you know too, tk'^t I manage my little bit of 
a black fack bobbifhly,7A^ ribbons and flo,ur- 
rididdles at fides tickle nape o' one's neck 
co/7/iimedly. Neuhev do I look Co damned 
ugly as might be furfpe^e.^^ t^^^\^\o^^^t^^\- . 
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lied foretDp, and hair-bimdles ftuck out fide 
of one's head. Fat of one's feace* helps to 
take off hugenefs of thing, which is but na- 
tural, feeing that one fweils on / W'fr ; and 
this makes feace and hair go, as a man may 
fey, cheefc-by-jowl witliout quarrelling. It's 
pity, I'm giving to fwsattin fo much, as I 
find it don't do at all for a better-moft per- 
fon. I ha^ got half dozen fine white hand- 
kerchiefs, but they're fo cuffed cambrickey 
that they are nothing-in fuch a^r^^^ as mine, 
and I melt fo this fmoaking weather, that I 
make ^em every mothers fon quite of a ftew. 
Truth is, I begin to fee, plitenefs has, like 
every thing elfe, 'vantages and not 'vantages. 
When I was an ignoramus, I ufed to fit in 
h?ll^^ or ride to hayfield with nightcap on 
head, or coloured handkerchief under hat for 
'vantage of dripping in fummertide ; but no 
fuch matter now ; there's nothing fo ill-bred 
as to be c^u^x, fweattin-^ nay, more tlian 
that, 'tis quite out of the goe of the thing to 
mention the very word — 'tis fweattin with . 
fellers of yefterday^ but, I find, 'tis presfie- 
raHon with folks that are obliged to hcdefunt. 
Sir Andrew has been at mefometime (feeing 
I can't keep i\iis> presfieraiion to myfelf) to 
bleed and bolus for fix weeks or fo, that I may 
vacuate fome of my nioi/ter^ and dry up my 
porufles abit. What do you think of this, 
Efqiiire ? I hate purgeris as I hate Lucifer^^ 
Sa^ancoius^ as Gab calls h\m^ >a\x\.\ \^t3vJ^^ 
even potecarry arize myfelf for ^^^ o^ ^^^ 
breeding. To 4ell you the ltv\\5a^ >i:sv^x^'^ 
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fort of a pleafant comical notbing-^t-all^ in the 
life of ymir bettcr-mofl: genii, that I like mor- 
tationly well indeed. Iwarrantyou, we went it 
round thegrea^garden laft night by moon^fliinc 
for two hours — none but your tip-top fpecie, 
gig2;ling and going it all the timer^-elack-— 
clack— -clack— yes— y(*s — yes — no — no- -^o 
—ha I ha ! ha!— he! he ! he ! — ri-tnm— ti- 
tum — ti-ti-d urn— Pardon me. Madam,— par- 
don me; M\(^Skufe me. Sir—out with the 
foot — off with the hat — down with the brerch 
— ohEfqmre— Efquire Heathcoate, tisjuft the 
thing to a T. Laft niglit a little afore we went 
a walkin, I fini(hed^m/;^ the band, a? they call 
it — that IS to fav, getting a pretty lady over a 
gutter, for inftance — or handin her over a 
T>uddle, or any thing the fame way — allowing 
for th' alteration. I was one*, before I had my 
fortune, low enoufi;h to fay on fuch c^Jfton^ 
Come B-t, Het, Pol, Mol, Fan, Kir, or what 
not — allowing; for the alteration — Come, gee 
us your fift, or tip us your daddle— or lends 
liold o' your forefoot, elfe may hap you may 
draggle the tail o*you in the water. Odds 
merciful miferecordibus ! as Gab fay?, no fuch 
thing now by a million. Contrary fo much,, 
that one of the beft things a better-moft body 
c m do, is to manage this matter as't (hould 
be. Sir Andrew himfelf^ for fample, is the 
greateft dabfter in the world at it. For in- 
ttsLDct^ there's he, thereU a woman, and there* s 
5 cro/ling, or a (tppWutv cS vj%\rx>«^^\ ^sMiy- 
Aap, well fay, coveiied c?tt vfvCa %r.wc^ 
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your j«mmy work— Well— get over they muft' 
— rindulge me, Mifs, or Madam, or my Lady, 
fays be, allowing for ih* alteration, with ths 
favor of your fair hand — Sir, you are very . 
plite. Well — what's next ? Whew— -(he's a 
t'other fide. But how the miferecordibus did 
(he get there I wonder, fays you ? Ah \ there 
lies the -point. Now I'll tell you. Firft, 
Mifs, &c. allowing for the alteration, tucks 
up a piece of petticoat, fetsher pretty foot on 
ftepping ftone, (hews dainty turn'd ancle, and 
IS obliged, for the fake of better mod breedin, 

to look a little as if (he was fcar'd. Oh, Lord 

fays (he— Fear not, dear creature, divine an- 
gel, noble Madam, magnanimous Mifs, &c^ 
allowingfor theakeration— fear nothing : then; 
Efqiiire, he takes her hand, and takes her 
waifi, and gis her a querrkk^ and they take a 
little bit of a thing 'twixt a hop and a jump^ 
and he kiflfes her glove, and bsnds hinder- . 
part, and bows head, and gets grin into's 
feace, and gis a bit of he, he, he» and (hews 
his white, powder-purg'd grinders, ^nd— and 
—'tis all over as neat as the Lady's leg : I ha* 
been a long while on this head, cafe ^tis al- 
mpft half way clean up to the top g^nii, arid 
Sir Andrew 'dares *pon his honour, no gen- 
' tleman can do long without it — I ha' prac- 
tifed hugely, and I find I am up to every part 
of the puddle-pHt'cnefs, 'cept foufing out hin- 
der-part, and getting the grin. In aiming^ at 
the fir/l matter, IhV ovetfex. otv^ cfl \^^^S^^'^ , 
Dc Grey's china jars -, for \\ie iVvviv^V^w'ax^^^- 
lu'n't made quite fo pWtc wkl Oa.o\3\^\i^'^^^ 
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the bottom of waift, or, may hop isi little bit 
farder^ fo it's out of the qucftion for me to j 
v/riggle*t as little and limberly as fuch a fine 
genteel, grey-hound-ham'd fon of a gentle- 
man as Sir Andrew. The grin top is> as L 
juft now faid, a hard thing to hi^off! I can't, 
for foul of me, find out any thing to make a 
man laugh at getting a woman over a cartret, 
and as to laughing where one don't fee the 
joke, and where the thing is one almoft no- 
thing at all, I never could do it fince I was 
born. Befivies, why ? I am fo cufs'd covered 
about the gills, that if I could laugh as hear^ 
tily as Sir Andrew , 'twould not do, f#r my 
cheeks are loo J olid'-^m jirmus^ if a man chofe 
tobekaroed^ that it's enough to crack one's 
cheek furniture. I begin to-day to learn to 
hold my tongue, or elfe talk about nothing, 
juft as cailion fres fit. Hett gets on at a pure 
fize. Sir Andrew is giving Her a leftur a- 
bout airs, and high notions, fan flutterina; — 
hemming; and the like, now in the garc^en. 
Gab Vould do very w^ll if his laming did 
not ftand in his way. But we fhall all be fit 
to be feen in a fhort time, before we go back ; 
tho' as lo coming near Captain Carliflf, that's 
impoflible : yet I am fure he never took any 
pains to be better-moft, for every thing he 
does looks tooeafy for that— fame thing with 
Mifs Lucia. Efcjuire, farewell. 
Or Vally, as Gab fays. 
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LETTER LXV. 

Mrs. Hewfon to Sir .AndrewFligKt. 

OU affure me there is nothing more com- 
mon, than for elegant people to write to each 
other^ while they are under the fame roof. 
You propofe Lord afid Lady Shuttlecock, of 
your acquaintance, as examples, who, you 
tell me, when even they are chagrin'd retire 
to their chambers, andkjepthe waiting-wo- 
man upon the hurry-fcurry, with carrying 
nofes oFreproach to and fro, for feveral hours. 
Well, Iproteft, I wifh thevpraflicewereuni- 
verfal, for h's mighty pretty ^ but then^ in- 
deed, it would become vulgar, and after 
that, it would naufeate, 

Mifs Lucia is fo filled with fpleen and me- 
grim, that there is no getting an anfwer'out 
of her. As to correfponding with 7<?«, Sir 
Andrew, whom I /^^ every hour, what can I 
pofllbly iiave to fay? if you wifh me upon 
* paper, as well as in perfon, to affure you, that 
I moft cordially deteft— Kletcft every things 
fhat was once moft charming, I v)ill repeat 
it. No, truth was ever clearer. Thofe laffes, 
who were favourites formerly in my village, 
zx^ww fo<leteftable to me ?.s the village it- 
fclf. 'I w*as once fo great a novice as to find 
pleafure in feeing my ruftic ne\^V\bo\k\^ ^"5^^ 
Vol. 11. - i\ ^ 
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in tlieir Sunday drefies with their happy tiomc- 
ly huibands, and afiemble in the (hade. Mf 
fooliih heart leapt as they (at finging at thck 
doors, or working at their windows — ^^the vf- 
•ry Mk'^hw dhytniy and baiUfeUw>-wU ma^ 
had all attraiftions for me— -Tlie Xiiieil of ao 
hay-cart was pleafure, and the fight of an har- 
veft-home abfolute extacy. Note the altera- 
tion : I am wholly mveifted in pcnht ofpleafiue: 
if^ on ray return toHcltf^-SkelteisJFiall (wbidi 
is fitting up) I feel any (atisfa^ftion from the 
fi^t of people working at windows, or fmg* 
ing at doors, it will be upon account of the 
pride of comparing* /j&Wr groveling fituation 
with mine: if I bear the npife of an hay-cart, 
it will be only from refledling that my cari- 
ttge-horfes (for fucb I wiU have) Ihall fare the 
better for it. — If I can again reconcile to my- 
felf the prefence of Uds and wenches ^T^nted 
out in their foc^ifti finery; Jt will only be for 
the joy of my fweeping by them in magnifi- 
cence, that Ihall make them fliy off with a* 
mazcment : and if an harveft-home can ever 
more become fupportable, it will only be 
from the confideration that it comes but 
once a year^ and is then over for a twelve- 
month—What other arguments can I ufe to 
convince you of my readine& to adopt the 
modes and inanners you fpeak of ?^*«As to 
Mr. i4cwfon— *6 is is a^y good creaturei 
and, when you bave don« with him, I (hall 
love him better than ever. I cannot a>me in- 
to your opinion about the elopemeni you lj*ak 
i>f, be it ever fo felhionable j (ot I mcrft af- 

fnredlj 



I 
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furcdly do love Harry, and therefore it is 
knpoffible. Your ai&rtions of mderne/s to 
me^ lam to take, you know, asmereeffefls 
^ ^timents which are to come of courje^ and 
as fuch, they arc very gallant. I (hall not, 
indeed, be in any degree angry with you for 
tHe continuance of uich civilhiea in the way 
^f promoting breeding. Nor will I fcruplc 
.^ny thing fo accomfJiftied a gentleman pro- 
pofes, except the elopement, fcherae, which, 
I again fay, I can never confent to. Any 
thing elfe I obey— nay, I have convinced you 
- of it. I do not {peak to Harry he fore company % 
I walk and ftep as different as poffible fiom 
what C did— ^! perceive the abfolute neceflity 
rf only occafionaUy heeriitg and feeing: I find 
every now and th^n as violent a defire to faint:^ 
after a little de:<:jent walking, as Lady Bldling* . 
bourne hetfelf — I was almc/l expiring^ with 
the fmell of viofets laft night mny rfoitst, 
though I ufed to dbat on them, . 1 can dnnk 
two gla&s; and : cKsStly aiK>tlw h^^^^' .<^f ^^^^ 
and water*— My 'dkmers, of »bt«^ never digeft, 
witliout a drop of ratafia; . • Thoie* drops, and 
Fcsdoratives, which lijefbref^wer heard of bat 
m books^ are now a ptet<if tnyie^ift^ce. f 
can fatar no finellsbui; fiKh as:art ^f^ifimk 
Every thiAg iiiBrwa/,a£hwUy t^yng ^upon. ;m Jt 
ftomach I ufed to rife at fix, I^m now o^* 
vcr up till near twelver— -I ufed to let iny arms 
brave riic fiin-beams— I now flecp in gloves. 
— ^I ufed to defy the tan, I 'now never ven* 
rare to*ftir without a (hade. 

H2 What 
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What could you wi(h more? - 

^ My feven o'clock leflbn in Lucia's bower 
flia,ll ccrtalMy not be forgotten. Mean tini6 
I have the great honour to be Sir Andrew 
Flight's moft obedient, 

and very humbU fervant, 

Henrietta Hewson, 



LETTER LXyi. 
Mifs De Grey to Mifs Lafcelks. 



o 



MISS Lafcellcs, what ftrangemnd unac* 
<:ountable confutions are every hour happen- 
ing in this houfe ? Here is now come down 
formjil bvertures from Lord Bltffingboume, 
for the cver-fickte Sir Andrew Flight. The 
Countefs too has written to itie in a way, that 
ought to make me ill fatisfied with her. My 
father has had a letter^ and Sir Andrew him*^ 
felf received encouragement in this bufinefs 
from*— Atf tytia vanity. He fent into my 
chamber this morning the ridiculous indo« 
fure. But I muft break <tf my letter almoft 
ms (bon as I have begun it. A fummcms is . 
given which I never difobey. Inhafte, there-' 

A£eu^ 

LVCIA DfiXjR£V» 



\^Vt 
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[The Inctofed.J 
Sr Andre* FlighfsJLettcr to Mifs De Grey. 



W, 



HAT, lovely Lucia, is to be done iar 
this bufiaefs ? the old folks you fee are refol- 
ved.— What fays jfwr heart upon the fubjeft ? 
Pleafe>to confult that ; and at your leifure, 
make dcxmainted with its deternunauons 
Y€iu- 
Andrbvt Flioht* 



LETTER LXVIL 
Mr. De Grey to the Earl of; BleflSngbourne^ 
My Lord> 



I 



CAN now take upon me to fay, I fhouU 
do fome violence to my child's inclination, 
^vA perhaps wound the bofom of another 
perfpn equally dear lo roe^ were L,to carry on 
any longer the nK>fl cbflant idea of a tender 
connexion betwixt her and Sir Andrew Flight. 
It \$ impofl[9>le that I (bould reply to more of 
yourLordfhip's hUpiCub'ar letter, or, indeed, 
that I fiiould, with any propriety, lengthen 
this letter, beyond adding to it the name ot 
^ Your Lordlhip^s obeii\^Tv\^ 

and moft hv\n\b\^ few^^x,, ^ 

■Jiiiiiii 



^ r- > 



SX THE TUTOR OTTRUTH. 

> 

LETT EIL tXVIIL 

Ca{)t, Cartilfe to a UfcdH Etq^^ 

If Idofenbedtoyou, in^my kl^ a ftcsae 
that was painfuiv I have now one to relate 
that is ctteadfH Mc De Grey apn deJired 
to-day a confermce with me— Mifs De Grey 
was to partake of it-rTcn minutes fcjf'or^, we 
had met, acdidentally, in the garden, and^ 
aCter a moment's paufe of confufion, parted 
precipitately by dtfifeieht ^Iki.— Tb»/fre?ijk/ 
interview, therefore, came upon as before the 
anxiety occafioned by the fix&hiA worn offl 
Our diforder became exceedingly vifible, ai^ 
tieither df us fpoke for aminutc; thfeygfe dw» 
Ing that minmte it Was the elaborate defiga Of 
both to i|)eajk— — Have' you notr rec^ved^a 
tener ? faid Mr. De Grey to ' Liida. * ' - -* 
•A fetter. Sir! fei4 t*ie;"trertlbliiig.^ •' 
• Yes, niy dear, firom ^^ " ^ * • ' '^' ' ^' " ' 

From Mi&tafcdte;,'^doyon««arti; Slr^? 
Oil, yes, I haffOne this day r / ■ 

No, Lucia, Imdari from the £arl of Bfef- 
HSngbourne, . ' ' * 

From l.ord B'effingbourne, papa i 

/ ^. • ^ fHertJ, 
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[Hcre^ Lafc?lle?, / rofe ^s if to with'- 
dra.w.] ^ 

' Pray^ Mf. C^rlifls, don't leAv< u« : nobtt* 
£nela can happen at i^bii bfmft^ mxh^xxi yeur 
beittf a wetcome party^^^-YcSt W 4ear Lur« 
.cm, i meat^ ihxn ilie£i^sl> 

No, indeed, Sir. 

Nw from the Comtt«6 ? 
ycs^ Slr~I-^ jawft cottfc&» I i/» honoured^ 
wklr ape f «wi tl|« Coftnicfe^ , , 

-May Ifceilf * 
, K* IKayel|abQi|tm|p^»f-r*wtIamftfmd 
*— ^, no-— hero it iflu , ; ' 

, E^ it to a$, my d'ear gti^ v wc^ knmy 
n^hat.thc OcHw?tefa c^tt. d(j--^ttA I teive* i 
beSeve^ tlve feHow to it, 
- Excufe mc, Siff I have got a terrlWs^ 
coi}g!b. If yoti plca(c, I wHlr Iwre it; with 
ytmran.d <;aptw Carlifle. * . 
i Fray, ^y. Wt U\da|, 4qn>ftirr*^ . 
Oenlc^]^Miierts^ takt x^ letter tte^ aiitlrcad 

. J;^Str^ . -. .- .; .. 

ah* thwrthat rf t|» Qmintefc ^ ii^ni which I 
Ikii^lbt t^ai^fs f0 f )ttla|n?jr«4 am not ^^jr 
^ co^ give itfay'tO' ittyi mdijjBatwif bi»f 
it Ihldfei«4hfft<j^<i«iR^ cai» 

fufFcr his viife to %wii\\tfucb a wonjan aa^ 
Mife EteGrevi i'a ttvift his nole off!] 

H4 ; ^V> 
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Ob, my dear Lafcelles, what a fccne en- 
fucd. Lucia turned pale— fixed her eyes 
upontne^ in a kind of gentle reproach, and, 
after making an effort to retire, (he fell life- 
left on the floor. God of Heaven ! what 
did I feel at that moment ?— She continued 
to rife, orvJy to faint again— I kneeled down 
—I caught her in my arms— My tears bathed . 
her beautiful hand— I daggered under the 
weight of her, throi^h enfeeblmg agony— 
Her dear lips quivered — ^I leaned down in my 
confufion, even till I felt her check upon 
mine^ I kiffed the tears away— Her father was 
fpeechlefs — She revived a little, but again 
relapfed, and without alarming any other part 
of the houfe (which her delicacy defired 
might be the cafe) (he Was conducted by 
Mr. De Grey into her apartment. He is fbll 
by her fide-^I went out in an agony, and I 
write this in the fame fituatibn. What can 
pofliWy be the meaning of all this ? — Is Sif 
Andrew then at laft the roan ?-— Was (he fii 
violently hurt at my menace againft Lord 
Bleflingbourne ? Does her pailion extend to 
the very roots of the family ? What then be- 
comes of Medway ? Whatever be the truth 
—it is certain that Lucia De Grey is wretch- 
ed, and therefore it is impoffible the mofl 
poignant mifery fhouM be efcaped by the un* 
fcrtunatc 

Clement Carlisle. 
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LETTER LXIX. 
Mr.XafceHes, to Capt. CarUfle. 



I 



HAVE the pleafure ta inform my dear 
friend that Auguffea is more reconciled to hei 
Situation than could be expeded. She feems, 
at length, to become confcious of the pro- 
priety of taking oiu* advice, admires you for 
the fortitude of your virtue; and even in- 
duces the idea of fooa feeing the Marquis,, 
whom,, by-the-by, it is near time to hear 
from^ I difpatch this news in a (hort note» 
merely becaufe I am <;onvipxfed it will com- 
municate to you the pleafiire it has already 
given Your 

G. LasceliLes^ 



LETTER LXX- 

Captain Cailifle, inanCwer, 

OUR favour, relhting the happy clmi^e 
in the difpofition of the Marchionei's, is re-- 
plied to immediately ; and allhovvejx It c^ca^ 
to my hand, juft after \ Vi\(\ \^''vv>x \\v»xv 
H5 \<.'?J^'wt 



ftaing a letter containing the moft pathetic 
Mconnts, yet was I not wholly^ dead to the 
Midty oi k a^preeable a piece of fortune. 
Continue, I b^ of yb^ lo oonfiitn^ to efta« 
bli(h, and to iompleai her in foch charming re- 
foluttona-^etl her^ fhe has nowifofind out the 
method of making me truly admire her : ^f- 
fure her, thaf by iuch conduct my adoraticA 
ta effeduaily acquired. hifpre her" wim 
chearful ideas of feaety'-^-hooonr-^-^legance 
and an the transports in the tr^ of inuk^ 
Omit no circumftai)^ that lawy ^ her in ihe 
ideas flie now euteriains. 

lamyoorfaithfiil 

CtSMETNT CARtlSX*. 

LETTER LXXI.' ' 

Mr. Lafcelles to Sir Andrew Flight. ' 

HERE is infinite difficulty in the bufi- 
nefe— The March! onefs begins to rave about 
her confinement, which, without the prefenc 
of Carlifle, is, ftie fays, infupportable. Sh^ ^ 
nives— (he flamps— (he infifts upon feeing 
him. Thirteen love-letters have^I deftrpy- 
ed fincc yefterday morning, which flic ima- 
gmes I was fool enough to fend to Carlifl^K— 
One written fmce upon the fame fubjeft,! pre- 
fervejuft to fend you by way of rpecimeti*-AlI 
rhc glofioUs fire which (\\^ t.x^ji^ffes there, 
IhalL in due time, b\xTtv ^oi -j^>\--A'~^^^\^ 



Lafceltes, the fuccefiful, have, faid it. My 
ifliler has written twiice to Mt(s Lxicia of late 
— ^he always gives' tj» her packets to-put in 
the (^ce*— Not knowing but (he . might fay 
fof^ething impBOpsr of ther Tidef^t Marchio- 
nels^ I threw the afofe&id packets, not into 
the dficc, bat into the fire— My head ilncl 
hands are fuU^ but the lady is beyond evew 
thing thit was ever before, iee^oothi^ficlr 
Heaven ; arid fo I ihall go throiigli it mm 
fpirit for the fake of ray beloved Btrdhet ' 
I have been thinking that a few hew trinkets 
raightfoften a hard place or two ;— '(he came 
unaccoainK)dated» you know. If yo«i were 
to fupply this maiter, you rmght> perhaps, 
get her i/^/i/Vy in your favour-^tliat is a won-- 
derful poiat gained. Wiien afterwards Ihe 
came to know, .that one pf the riciieft, as 
well as neateft men in England,' Was the ac- 
-commodator/ and upon lb difintrreiled'^ 
f^rmciple too) why it is ten to otie -^the thir%; 
is, at leift, wQrrh an efRtPt o^ two— v^ate- 
^er, therefore, you remit, ftiitil be laid oui to 
th<3 moft'^ prcmjtn^ aivantJ^i ! aiH ^pretty 
well vcrfed*tn the baubles that fet a wonwn^s 
^>^s' fpa^rklmg ; *and if you can oil ce. charm 
ilie ey^si depend' iipon ic tJie^:'^r/ fvnot iti 
^ very bad humour. j 

Adieu. ' ^ ' T 

' ' ' ' * G. LASCErt*«. 



v.^-^ 
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LET T E R LXXII. 

The Duke of Downdcrdale, to Sir A. Flight. 
Nephew, 



JLeAVE De Grey's difeftly. You are not 
to attach yourfelf to his daughter. We . are 
ill-treated. Come poft to the Abbey innme- 
diately. 

P.S. The Dukedom, you fee, is obtained. 

LETTER LXXm. 

Sir Andrew Flight to Mr, Heathcoate. 

JL SHALL certainly add to all my Miciom 
iaugbs the fecret poffeflion of fvlrs. Hewfon-^- 
She meets me every evening in the wildemefs 
for Infiruaion — ^Humph — read the inclofed, 
which I have juft broke open— Conjefture 
the charming confequence— But let me fee-— 
the roomentof meeting is not y^t thefe four 
hours — what's to be done ?— -Oil fpirit of 
pleafure, that leavejft not a fingte fecond of 
vacancy, I tbani?; thee. I have it, and my 
next (hall explain the iifue, , 

A. Flight. 



\ 



\^\«. 



I 



THE TUTOR OF TRUTH- 39 

[The inclofed] 
From Mrs; Hcwfon. 



NDEED, Sir Andrew, you are unreafona- 
ble-^it will be carrying the poUuJfe too far— - 
A woman may certainly— However, I ^dll 
meet you without fail, on purpofe to convince 
you that you arc — exceedingly in the wrong. 
Your's, 
Henrietta Hewson* 



I 



I.E T T E R LXXIV. 

Sir Andrew Flight to G. Lalcelles, Efq. < 



HAVE only time juft to wrap up a bill 
or two, which you will lay out to the bell ad> 
vantage, and level yoiu- artillery full at the 
heart of the divine Marchibnefs, for the future 
fervice of ^ 

A. Flight. 

P. S, Your letters ^re all aflcew. Guefs, 
by the fize of my letter, hov bufy I anti iii 
fkafure. 

LETTER LXXV. 

Sir Andrew Flight to Mr. Heathcoate. 

1/ IRE and fa^ot, He^xVvco^xt^ NfwiX ^ 
' dcfperatc concliifion had nrj cwife^ \w^ ^ 
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laug^ like' to have brought me to ! You re-* 
member my promiie of turmn^ uacle's love- 
letter to advantage— yes, &th, I had like 
to have mader*4 fttUy ^dvaotageous piece of 
bufinefsof it truly !~-Within an hair's breaddi 
of bdatgdrowBod^ that's all). Wanting' fooxe 
Mipio jneat, m I tojd yois M> amuTe xbk 

tttoe^ betwixtfeiico'cIockan4Mrs.H \s 

appointment^ I m^ needs Cwagger away in-^ 
to the gaiden, where I kaew M^way, the 
monfter, had juil withdrawn with his angle^ 
He was Handti^ uriih his eyes fixed imentiy 
upon the line, greedily devouring the dancing 
cork upon the itream; when 1 pafled. by on, 
the oppofite fide, a$ not feeing him. The 
Ei^rl's letter was in my hand-^I appeared to 
be tickled to the fbiiU I a^ded to hold niy 
f;des vvixh the .pain af iaiiglnng* TmentioiV- 

>itd th? nam^ of Z^. Lucia thrice vvifh 
rapture. ' My hejro^ .threw. (fov.*n his fifiiing- 
rod, and coaling round, la me witli inconcei v- 

• able violence, and the moft* fci^irlet vii'age 
jtou ever, beheld, even more a flcime than a 
letting fun,^ l^e ciiea out---;P.i,ippy^ jackanapes 
'—what did youiri^ncn away my fiih for I 
the laxgeft carp that eve'rSvas fden nibbled 
that moment at my bait.. Had it not been 
for you libauld.have hooked him.. What 
Kqnti^ likewife, was that I hea;d "you men- 
tioq B- -rit fpuiaded. like Luci^r^What letter is 
<hat ? — give it me this momeiit.^ — There is 
a -pfat on,.fopt,T7-Hu(lv rnji dear, ^ve ^t 
inc. ,. . . ' 

■' ' ' * • " • " '< if 
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howiW devil con 1 help tt ? 

Infifts upon what ? replies 4m; 
* Upon my bdng rnsmodU repfied L . 

Married I tt> whom ?' . 

Ttx Mp& Lucn/ thai ip^Laiyi Lueia .that 
fliaU^fae^lTduateft q£ BldSiMjifanhme^ that 
might have becn~Dutdie(s of £)ownd4»:dai4 
that maybe*. 

^/tiir Lucia ? retorted the favage. 

Are there then* move iieauens tbarv ozie 
heaven ? marc Loda De Qm^pa than one 
Lucia De Grey } laid I, with great intrepidir 
ty^ taking fnuff. • - 

i ^\\\ read every fyliable of that letter be^ 
fc«re I fuflfj^r you to move— -I'll not be fport^d 
with, Sir Andrew. — : ' 

. Nay, I am aU^ iipon honourable terms. 
There are noiecreti-N,*Tis to be a pubhe rf- 
fair, Oily. There is the letter for thy Infpec- 
tion. 

' He took ithaftily. 

While be was fwaibw*^ng the Contents^ up 
came Captain Carl^^ but^ feeing us engag- 
ed. With his>foal.politej[ie& was going to ti^ 
another part ^ the gasden. Aa if from 
f ome fecret Impulfe, tlut tt;or/2r was at hand, 
I beckoned him. He walked towarda me. 

So then you are a fellow who make pre*- 
tenfionfi to Mtfi De Grey^ are you I 

I did, by nonifans^, like a certain ill Icok 
about his eyed, and thcrefoi^^ ic^vtsl ^ccwxVti- 
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ly— As to Aat, my dear Oily, you may ca- 
illy fee it was all my uncle's doii^(---My 
uncle, you fee— 

Your uncle be danmed, replied he* Have 
you written to the Lady yourfelf i 

Written to the L^dy, raty dear OUy ? writ- 
ten to the Lady i " why, asto^ a letter to the 
Lady^ 

Look ye. Sir Andrew, as I know you 
dont run into danger, I (hall not hurt you -, 
but i muft juft inform you, cafuallyi that 
for equivocating you area moft abominable 
coward ; and as to the matter of daring but 
to thmk of Mifs Lucia — hufti — hu(h — ray 
dear, fay no more upon that fubjcdt — I fhall 
be fetisfied with giving you to the fifh, that's 

At the clofe of thi* fpeech, he caught hold 
of my arm^ and would abfolutely have twirl- 
ed me foufe iiKo die pond, had not Carlifle 
ran briikly to my refcue, and faved me from 
the barbarian's fiiry. He even told Carlillc 
that iie ht/ulied the fijbes by faving me, and 
then walked away gipwling Uke a lion. — 
Pbor Cariifle feemed to be fadly out of fpir 
rits, and when he had rcfcued me,^ bowed 
with Wa wonted elegance as if I bad doqp 
bitn the favour, and walked dejededly 
away. 

Such,. Heathcoate^ has been my /««— * 
however, bad luck now, better hereafter, 
fays the proverb. To convince you that I 



• THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 43 

liave a bolder heart than you imagine, I will 
in defpite of events go this moment to Mrs. 
H— ; For my watch tells me *iis exaftly 
^e tirne^ Adieu. 

A. Flight. 



LETTER LXXVL 

■ ■.■■.'» • • - - 
Mr. Medway to die IKike <^ Downderdale- 

My Lord| 



I, 



F you knew mc perfedtly, you would know 
I hate worch^-When ont man thinks fit to do 
an injury to another, tRe eonfequence is (0 uni- 
verfaBly ^iww», ihat, I take it, the onjy words 
really proper for the occafion^re — hufthr-hujb 
—- i» mife. Luda, whom )0u took upon 
you to grue awty^ is beloved by m. Befides, 
your letter about hefy is the £uicieft thing I 
ever read in my life— the more fo, in confi- 
deration thiat you are a Duke. If you arc 
not mean enough to-plead prtvikge^ you will 
invite me to fome place or another juil to 
tell me that I am a fcoundrd. Hu(h — hdh 
— you underftand me. 

O. Medway. 



VSXVcS- 



44 THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 
LETTER tXXVlt.. 

. ' ..-0' . } ' ' 

Mifs De Grey to Mlfs Larcclle3. 



M, 



LY mifcryWreafcsievcry mortcrft— I anx 
fcarce able to hold the penK-Carli0e fiUt a- 

fentiment c^ bisf that has jredncod me to the 
date in which I have for fome timci|Bq|.ia«^ 
volved. My father has been (everaKrimes 
on the point of making panicular enquiries j 
but ib great a^ fimpteiort ^m 1^ that, vjieti^ 
ever he takes tee>W ^ myJiiHi andJ^^na Co 

eeft U to hi3 boioffit ci^nombie finoor wad to 
ot, and be tsdeterrod froiii if^kiiig. . I am 
cqit^in inr h^t wHl bi^^ ifun^raiiOA 
does not toon take ^phce. JA^miy ihiajgtiiv 
thts inSnute bees aunitig fata mooti-ftriiel| 
V^f^W|A at me. • Omilag out -^ aqr ibftt* 
bit, I fiuv Bitm oj^^ the ftaif-cafe. JUdo^t 
wondei; child»* «ft yonr i«iifpcflitionv-f ti4 
lie--bat h9(|«^f|fhr-^hink-Q^ ^^^ 
«.¥on. magr '^fend^ v{xu) ki$l (death withni« 
irfcck— No toifetir-Wwds aw iirind~»W»d 
is air— Air^s a tell tale— htifli; Yt)u itMiy de* 
ptnjd xipoh liis fteatb, I fay, within a week. 
X)eath ! — my dear, Lafcelles— death ! whofe 
^ death ^— Ah, mv God\ — t\vcd^ \v^xC^^vi\^ 
'7 C^\\\^€^. 
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Oatlifle^ Yet, why do I terrify myfelf? 
Medway i»hw Mtbniter'^T^ pcxw fellow's a 
madtniiBa. • 

, ' Bwt; ifidUwdt my dear, tunty ttung alarau 
me ROW--*! mud i»t -«i$on fome expedient, 
or^bU^ilValruKdly loTe Your 

Lucia De Grsy. 



LETT E R LXXVni. 
^. Lafcdks to " Ivfr, lieSthcoate. ^ 

ODMTH an<f rnisftHttine, what is to be 
done now !''-'*4b(CH^ ' forne hn piafled at euf 
h5ufe whhin thslaft twemy^oor hoiir% %%« 

cfcaped-— My fitter difcovered^ me jaft a»l 
WM ab6uf Id pflli^ gruttv Mi>hic!^ was (iti^e-> 

and I am in the utmoft canftaShh.^^Votrtmti 
lIleMrMole/i ha«^ reiifoh t6 ihinlcthat^Dudred 
Wtte* df -Gkrrn^ got fefe tolvliAndr v^kHe 
teifie ^iOSom^dMfov ^%^hki> lAf#.^«iiV ' f 
haveiiolie)^ t«(6^ftri%c$«ia0M QpM 
vfaUtlHI; fitidRVi^aJda atfiditif iMrda wiCliio>%ht 
of toj^^<lki&^4^o{to 

Miir<{ws')liHi(elf wrfy bcJin tewn^ jarnd, aU 
cording td !iis !taHah*cuftoin, tWte^^My be 
Ws d^fperadoes, v7ho WrH dog- me to my 
deflmy-^P atn alt tettcir ^ fer \ ^ta ^ ^^\:. 
— ffe ve/^ a bed 16 fp^Yt \^ \ cw^^ ^<.^^ 
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to your apartment f I cannot arrange my 
thoughts lufficiently to tell the Aoryof the 
whole ill judged tranra(^ion. But^ altoge- 
ther, paiHon (eenns to havelaiil a tiap for my 
dcftrudliou. Your's^ * 



LETTER LXXIX. 

Sir Andrew Flight to Mr. Heathcodte^ 



Wc 



ORSE and worfe, Heathcoate. I^- 
dppointment again and agiain-^Wi thin the 
breadth of an hair of my perdition t The 
charming Mrs.. Hewfon was at; the bower fwo 
minutes after me. ' . ' 

*^ Pundual as lovers to the moniei^t iMffx^'* 
faidj — Well, charming pupil, are you now 
convinced that— '— ^ 

I am convinced^ faid flie. Sir Andrar^ 
that you ought to be contented with the 
many innocent freedoms I .all9w, without 
pjreiling me to grant any thing cnminaL , ^ 

Fie, child, when (hall Iperfuade thee to 
throw off entirely all thofe Heher-Skel^r- 
Hall ideas ! — ^Believe me^ women of true 
fade and faftiion are above fuch groveling,, 
homefpun notions— Pleafure is the word wim " 
pcrfons that are truly po%e v ^xv^ ^^ ^W- 
fure I /peak of, are the mo?t \;x^\%vv^^^v 
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Take my word for it, you can only be a 
better fort x>f Plebeian^ unlefs you admit of 
them — ^Commence then, I implore you, the 
true woman of the ton at once, and make 
your Sir Andrew happy— Nay then, if you 
refirfe me, Imuft take the fafhionable liber- 
ty gently to force compliance. 

To force compliance ?- -is it really your 
intention to diflionour me ? — Stand off, Sir ^ 
you infult me — ^I am certain it is no deroga- 
tion to a womaci of fafliion to be true to her 
hufbarid— and if it were^ ibai is a part of. 
the ton I fhali never afpire to; to fpeak the 
plain fadt. Sir Andrew, this laft adlion and 
converfeti6n has given me a very poor opnion 
of-^ -r 

I caught hold of her agaili — 

She threw me from her, and gave a fliriek 
— ^But what of that ? — to make the naatter 
ten times more terrible, her exclaiming arouf- 
ed the car of the penfive Carlifle^ who was 
fitting not far off. Never faw I fuch manly 
menaces upon the brow of mortaL His hok 
.awed me more than the loudeft threats of 
the terrific Medway— Fie, Sir Andrew, f^id 
he, (when the Lady was walking off in pret- 
ty Confufion)— Is this well concerted ? Muft 
you violate the laws of hofpitality, at the ve- 
ry time that you feduce fimplicity ? — Fie up- 
on it !— I am not one, bir Andrew^ who 
pique myfelf upon t^rcaking in ypon the pri- 
vate revcllifigs of the Ubexuw&% >a\ix <sn& 
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ground you fi$w trttd upon, is confeccated 
by belonging loyaarfricMd—lf that. Sir, bag 
no vveight with you, I muft add fomething 
tQ its force, by informing you, thajt it is the 
property of my giiardian. 

Saying this^ he gaveagende inclinationof 
his head, and pafled on. , 

Oh, Heathcoate, Heathcoate, how dimi- 
nutively was I (hrunk up ; how despicably 
was I dwindled after his departure ? I fat a 
little while under the agony of being the 
fubjedt of my own ridicqle. Annihilation 
juft then would have been a bleifing, and I 
fneaked.into the honfe at laft, as melaheholy 
a mite as even crawled upon the eartli. To 
finifh the matter, Carlifle treated mc at fup^ 
per, as if nothing had liappened. 
Adieu/ . 

A, Flight. 

LE T T E R LXXX,. 

. Mr. Lafcclles to Mr. Heathcoate. 

JL HE fellows that hovered ov^r m^UKtk 
have difappeared, and I take up the pen 
again in more qwtet to fpcak upon the 
futgeft of the runaway Mairdiionefs. Ah, 
what a line of fuecefs wi^ I in, if my 
cvrfed ptfiion had t\ot tciade it crooked? 
— ^But there was ivo ^offibWoivj c?l \A\^\Nj^^5wi. 
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temptation— I faw the lovdy creature in fo ma- 
ny diflferent pofitioas— This moment fhe dropt 
upon her knee to cail bleflings on her Carliile 
— the next (he ^^ng up and ^ecrated her 
fatal partiality. 'T was in vain, under fuch 
circumilances, t# attack^ her in my own per- 
fon— Slic looked — (he Ipved— (he exifted on- 
ly in Carliile. What was to be don^ ? Stra" 
tagem alTifted— 1 counterfeited the hand of 
Cariifle*— made, in his name, a folemn ap- 
pointment to meet her wifb Mr. La/cefks* 
j)frm^<5K— Enjoined a facred league of red-, 
procal filence duringthemidnight vifit— was 
pundlual to tlie aflignation— «ffumcd the mur- 
murs of Carlifle*s mellifluous voice, and was 
received with rapture— Felicity was before 
me— i«/ I was interrupted even at this very 
moment, juft as the heaven^ beauty was in 
profpedt ; it was contrived Ijy forae derfion, 
that detdOls me, to ocafion a ftumble as I was 
ftepping along the apartment. By appoint- 
ment, no lights wer?e/to be admitted — but 
this unfortunate ftroke foon introduced owj 
and it was brought in the hand of my very 
fitter. The Marchionefs was fixed in afto- 
• nifhraent— I knew not which way to ftir— 
The reft is too painful to repeat — Vi'^ left 
Augufta in her chamber, but about an hour 
after we "were departed, (my fitter to wcep^ 
and I to curre.myfelf) I heard fomebpdy go 
foftly down ftairs, and prefently tampenng 
at the bars of the ftrecr door — ^l tblU^^^<i>!c«»» 
Impalk of my fufpicious, m^NvarwK.^ ^w\vs. 
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alio — ^You are not to be told it was the Mir- 
chlon^fs— I befought her to return— 'Without 
cbndefcending to reply, (he proceeded in her 
efforts : upon my interfering a fecoiid time (he 
exclaimed, in a voice, that at once terrified 
and commanded me — '* VHlain, fet me at lir 
berty !** — I was fool and idiot enough to obey 
her — She rufhed into the ftreet likelightning, 
andj^'tbeing habited in her boy's apparel, ran 
along unfuipefted: 

Caroline docs nothing but upbraid — One 
thing is, the Marchionefs has no idea of Car- 
lifle's addrtfs — At all events, I rhuft weather 
it out -Perhaps all may again be well— What- 
ever fojly vou commit, let not the curfed lufts 
of the fielh get the better of your policy. 
Adieu, Adieu. 

George Lascelles. 



LETT E R LXXXL 
Captain Carlifle to Mr. Lafcelles. 



H< 



Low is it that I do not hear any thing re- 
fpeding the Marchionefs? — But you will fend 
me by the bearer (Geoffry) an explicit ac- 
count of her. He goes to my lioufe in town 
to prepare things for my reception there, and 
returns as foon ashepolfibly can; the faith- 
ful old creature is never eafy unlefshe adjufts 
evtry tiling himfclf. It will be impolfible for 
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bear the %ht! of Prudence Place raaay days 
longal. The loclofed, which I have juft rpr 
Cirived, will accotint for it. Heaven be with 
yop^ prays Your 

C. Carlisle. 



N: 



L E TT E R LXXXII. 

[The inclofed.] 
Mr. Medway to Captain Carlifle. 



lOT a word of noifevmy dear boy— fpftly 
T-*-foftty— The rfew Dul^e is an .old fool— his 
nephew is an infant — ^t will gut an^end to the 
whole matter inftantly. S ly i;iothing--tI ana 
^ brief man. I did indeed defign to kill lus 
QpLct firft— but let him linger on a little Ion- 
ger-i^n^-r^hulh'*- 1 will do tlae thing dired- 
Jyi-^^Whifper— ^ wliifper^ my i friend CJerr^enf 
^htceremcny is at' hand* . I love. you everj 
though you favcd a- piSppy from being diowrir 
ed — but hufli, lie Ihall die yet. Adieu.,^ . 

> • f/ O. MedtwaT. 



; ^ LET TE R LXXxm. ; :;; 

The Duke of Downderdale to Sir Akiii&^ 
' ' - -'^ 'Flight. 
Dear Nephew,' = ^ ^ 



I 



E this reaches you before you are^ fet ofF, 
don't leave Prudence Place wiihovx^. d\i&\^!5^ 
thq iQfoknce of the avlda€AO^|s OVn^x^^^ 
my^ • He hasabfolxnelv \iaL^A\\^m^^^^^, 

voi.u. k " ^ ^ * ^ 
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to challenge, me to fingle coiabt^-^ta cM* 
knge a Duke^ 1^ Andl^ewy think of #1^-*^ 
Think of it, nephew, with^ proper fbKdky, 
and let it fire your indignation^* Wipe ofl^ I 
charge yoii, this ftain upon the ermine c^jfbur 
moft illuftrious family-— Purify us at therifque 
of your life— We kno w^ your nati ve courage--- 
we know the fums you have e||^qded in the 
art of defcnte. Now ibis is the time — Fight 
without delay-^if you are wous^ed, all the 
phyfician$ of the globe (hall be ^at your %* 
vice.w-lf you flay him, whidi I a thontthd 
times the rather hope, haften to the contiaenr^ 
and I will join you there— if you fail, n^er 
were fimeral honours fo great as your^s fliaU 
be, and you will alfo be cntitkd to a plaoeby 
the fnte of crowned head^ in Weftminfter- 
abbey. ^ I (end a fpecial courier witb ^Ws, 
that he may bring me the iflfue of the com- 
bat-^-If you do not chufe ttxengage> Ic^e no 
time to fay fo, that^ old as I am, I^nay cliaf* 
life the infolent ngfeif. ^ But why do I fay, not 
chi/e to fight f You will be even iho heroic : 
the blotxi in your veins is too rich to ftifief an 
infulter of your fdmily to live. Mara protect 

your *ny boy- 

^ DowKoaRDAL*^ 
LETTER LXXXIV. • 
The Marchroncfe of K. to Rignowi * ** at Rome» 



o 



H Viola, Vlola^ \«t tvo\. ^t\w\e«&^ ^ 
tiie heart ever umto^:s<if^ta«teet^«Ni'^^ 
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fx0^ the generol^ty of matjr— of roan, not 
only bom ror our defti^ion,, trv^ glorying 
in ifte deed- rAh, my frien(J> ^ybat perfidy !— 
WlWft cruelty !— , _ ' 
[ Eiut wherefore do. I Mjafte ! tifrie. in thefe 
wontianiih compfeints ?— TTb^ raornents are 
|0a p^edous»-^they are maiked for revenge-^ 
i^cnge, Viola, ^yhich fti^H fwecp from the 
earth the moft barbarous of men. 

Yes, Vblja^ he (hall dier— die by the arm 
of ; the wron ged Marchion efs—- W ifh you \f> 
k^pw^the name pf ray vttVim ? know it then 
Ui^Kat^qf the deteftable C^r////^. . 
, Ob, X^p indelicate-r-the i^rateful'— I have 
nbt compofure enoughjo write~He abib- 
Itrtjriy attempted the bafcftr-^ 
' You can have ng^ idea of it btt from his 
own words. ^ . r* * 

' ' To the MaKfhicni^ of N ^. *. * ; ;. 

* J /r^w^ i n?vy -bi^autjfial ^a^^)ione{s-;-t 

V fpotf /r^f h^ l?o^i 91"?^ . J<^y , A^U* ^ 
*• midnight i b tl^ y^ry l^rt of the weeJf 

* you Have m^ntiQjiedffr&^^^ 

*. rbiit a tei^dgr eic<^n^ 9^^^^^ w,^;TOK(t * v.pw s 
^ fli^: qy^rfWerc.^!^^ 5p§ cj 

* touers. AdifH.., r^ : • ^ -'r ' / 

t I rhave > litire dilppifed, ray hand fo^ 
^ fear of ac<5i4enUrK-r)5m Uo i;9Qre-— Adiey — 
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This fallaf loits piece, of' wickednefs, *untler 
' the appearance of tenderne(s, . was delivered, 
as ufual, By the execrable Lafcelles— to what 
end do you think ? — Ah, my dear Signora, 
it IS too (hocking for your fancy ever to con- 
jeAure it j Wjih.al>luftirtell yoli, jdiat, on 
wy^^rv— for, oh.Signora, Iloved to deaih-^* 
tlie moment of affigriation was expedled with 
unutterable impatience^ It was obferyed. 

The apartment was da^k — univerfal tre- 
mor (hook every nerve as I heard the ftepap- 
4)roach me^ — ^But the foot in advancing en- 
coiintered a chair — ^Sure it was placfed there 
by Providence to produce ' the ^arm which 
difcovercd to m6— — - .' ' 

——I am overwhelmed in tears*-*- which 
tiifcovered to me the vilbihy of LafcelUs and 
Carlijle. Yes, Viola, Carlifle, the great, the 
virtuous-feepiipg Carlifle —Carlifle, degene- 
rated to a mere pander— an orditiary wretch, 
who had agreed to facnfice the woman that 
adored him,*— 'facrificc her to the man' with 
vrhom he placed her for protedion ! — ^But 
this is not half his bafencfe.;— this u^as not 
an enormity of fufifcient magnitude' /or the 
illuftrlpus Carliile.; Whert Lafceir^s'lfeft'the 
room^while I vi^ Hurrying 6fi; my Boy's 'ap- 
parel, rcfo!ved Wefcapc>-r ftlt^titider^ 'hiy 
feet fome papers, :^'hich my gCKKl getiius di- 
feft'ed me to take up. I got fafc fironi the 
deteftcd houfei and wandered, a' foritdry 
Wretch^ in the ftVects, ' I kniw hot Whither. 
It could not yet be paft two o'clock in the 

morning. 
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mpifliBg, «ri^4h^^ who are always 

aWpad^jti|^lcaft^T jthat-hoii^, were ftiUi^>on^ 
theit guard. As there are laaips difpofed 
^J¥;?¥g^^jJ''^^h?tp^rtSrof this city, I ftood ua- 
der one of them to examine my papers, whicfi 
tjudge muil have fallen f^om Lafceiles* pock-* 
e%rTThey contained— tliey contained— O pity 
i^e;,' y'vcA^mfir^eadrr^^e^ (their fnf^imQijs con • 
tents, and oohfefs, ]thit yi»iV jpocMr Marchio- 
ii^{% has but too much juft ice in the vengeance 
ihc is refolved to take. ^loi^lii^e'l ^ 



.io:n ;! fLiii iJ^'^'^ dl 1^^ '^^'^ 



,'r') 



Ibid %e Cdby of |ir tetter irbni Cai^ 
t4ia<Jktfi]Sfe\6M^Liift^ . 

i^A^^^^^y^ geiie^vis---Why.(lipuld JOB 

• mm to offer maif s^fge; jro fuch a wantofi ? 

• Nb^ my friend, even if fhe were a widow, 
Kf iwm\Mrdjfiua|^>yos^fr0m ^it 

.^i low nKfy fixfeialfcice, and, )as I doaffiire you 
ft. (he is tfetf0eil^id^efi^k to me/ntekeJ tlid 
;^ edfiie^ ternw yiii caa with her^I Boti you 
^ ftill infift od treating <her wjtliterrhii rf hbi 
*^jndur, V Wte^t ! will jyciu^ (hew fidelity 4d 
^ her ^fter :(he has^ received 'you^ under tli^ 

* notion of yotife being Ckraent CaHiflte ?^ t 

* inuil t^^aiji fry, that ^ou ^te. \oo ^vw^^cs^x's* 

' to /iich a wanton. But 2.Ci -a.?, now ^^*j^^- 
1 <i ' "^"^ 
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^ She is^ d/ all women ill ibe ttmli^ -^ mudi 

• my averfion, as (he can pdi&h\y be yoar 

• admiration. ' * . 

, • CLKMItKTCAlitl^Lt.' 

Superfifibid Go^y df «imdr fiMi Mf. Ltf* 

cdties to Siy A. V.ixSmt, 

* DiearBaron^ 

* Purchafe for me^ I befeech you, the mod 
< brilliant Ml hi jew«l^ 4ft y6«r «rhole city^ 
^ and fend tHem down to me immediately, 

• that I may lay Aeftt tx the feet of one 
^ whofe eyes ai;e tei| times^ brighter than zxy 

* thing cither jCt f?ar» 6? QoloMida i^fclf can 

* afford. '^^ ^ 

* 6r*|MS€^l.L£a/ 

Super/crBed Copyot^ fef tc* frtAtt Captain 
'-' CWlifle. ] — ' •' * 

^ The day of my manta|;eiHdi Lnoia D. 
f Q. h fixed for thfe 27 tb inOmAt. 4^ wHh* 

♦ out fu(p!ck>n of thatt f^y^ Whom ^ou fi> 
^ foolifhl^ love, you can dtfengage yourTdf; 

* I Ihould wifh you tObe at the ceremony, 

* were it only td afiure you that, & far from 

• Itksnj the. Marchioncis, I doat upon my 

• beautiful intended. Adiai; 

• ^C CAitLrstfe/ 

Sucb 
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i^h were the complotcmgs^ levelled by 
4m> barbtr6i2sjaen^ my Vbla, againft ycmr 
poie^^**-youruf^pp^Marchi(Miers; Ithougjut 
fliadncfs wouUlibayt.fei;ied^^^^ the morneat 
tif MMliii^ fecdi » bltd^ dffigQ-r^ defiga^ fuy 
H^^Ai v£tdi iinfeeUes wft$ cind tnoiigh to 

f^ l4^90ir fdP tho4i»fary I hal^ (iiftained ? 
'i^V^.^i dwell ttpra Ithe liaff^lups of 
fsffiag^ &miia^^Stmf^ At flreet^of Loi>» 
4mi li^fe every happier heart vms at idt? 
o^What ar^ thefe, Viola, to the agony of a 
U9^ biirning^ with i^eveqgef ^--^^r/tf;^ too-^ 
Tbe villain is upon the ver|;e of matrimony, 
» hef 7M tiieniisnhe cai^x>f jA my ixife* 
f^r^Mof all ip^ di^p49ointments. tita txnttth^ \ 
J^toi^) ifaieiideiii^ refe rr ed foi-aoo^ 
imp iradbii) /it SsmfeS'^ifae hap|>y Luda D^ 
l^i^H^^twn iqxmlier dwrnfi i JD^ord tip*- 
CO thdr unioni Oli^ tthati <x]iitd find mt her 
abodej N]arried----Mihat jfnv^ 

tioa. 

N6, never, VSGto**?*«xcufe my dcfpair. I 
■ hs^ev^ oath to fend to the. great and good 
.,^6pd, who now. beholds me upon my knees. 
• -^ It is regiftered, Viola,— it is written in the 

adamantine volume -«» I am to anfwer it* 

Farewel. ^ 

In-Continuation. 

I have fixed upon a fmall a^^tttaOTl tie.- 
^^gto people (to wbotd tGDWfc^ vtc^x^^^'^ 

I At ^ 
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all myflerious appeat^nces) within fight of 
Carlifle*6 houfc in Lohdpn-^-Sx hours vigi* 
hncthks produced yet no otfac^ fucoefe than 
the fight of fervants, who come in and-^ 
oiit of the hodfe, as if they weie at prefent 
the mailers of ir. <^ He is certainly out of 
town,— per|ia(^ mi^cii^ fj^endid f«epaia« 
tlons for his miirriage— -oh, my breun — ^my 
brain— *r^ould die with tranfpdrt to prevent 
it—It mift be prevent€d«-rMy oatfa^—rxny 
oath! FareweJ; 

In Continuation. ■ - 

- il have liad a fecond ftring to my vow* of 
vengieance. I (hift my place» altemaiely, 
from watching the houfe of CarKfle,. to that 
from wMch I have a prolpoft upon Lafedle^. 
By this means I am m£(be& of both : m^thing 
can happen butxmdar my eye. . . 

M y foul is up(»i guaid. 

I will «ow fend x^ my letter.^ Farrcwd 
again-^o the 
: Marchidnefe of N * * * 
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LE T 'T^E R tXXKV. 
Kir. tafiictles to Mr. ^^cathcoate. 

^H! roy dear Heathcoat«, I have fpcnt 

halC ^t^ <)ay, 'mj«mw^ to: pacify^ my outrage* 

ous fifter^ but to no purpofe. Her curfed vir- 

~ttiPplj^t*s «wd to death] 14ia^ dilfmcheB 

; a line to Carlifle, 1 ^hicft, I hope, will keep all 

Iftfiet, till, by fome means, lean recover t¥e 

Mif ffi^onefs^^^t, i^^^rtfekti> i bft« mi ih^ 

coui'a^ to'ftep ^yetmy 6ufe>tbfcflioldifinqB 

t^ cutftci'deicideht hap[Jtijed,.i One tbingcort- 

; flWes^trie tic* it- liitld$ i j^fceive i two papers, 

:A«j|ilttt('^4ipartiliito*' are^^c^oiikl Ixhj expcc-: 
^tfe^^.ai' fhe Went ^!^ay'^ (n\Tiba/mght-^.pi^ 
• tjfy.'lAi* fh^tTi^WVrWt CaiilffcVadAfcfe innhe 

c6ntTtry,^alKJ is.- Pbelievev^^itliocit mixch rno- 
' ney-r^liei^rffiy beferiipted to retw^^ On ithc 

iitfier Haf!^,* if^^fe Ichtiriing papers huyef aiil- 
^fe^' intb tey fiftey Cirotfne*& pale(£onri it-is 
^ wdtfe ftH!. -^Ho1;iJ% vif^r, at ail r cveias^rl . take 

eate hd letWs^ftiaU g^«^^ <09r :£ornc A/a nay 
^'iSbtifeyitl^ut • fey knov^ted^^ fi&fpeft> 

'that <rki"pli'nd receives letter^ ;left : for her ac 

i^m^ oHief fdacd-^ know 'not what to tliink. 

Thei curfed 4^5Ceirurntyi too, n£ iht-^ Ma;:qui$'s; 
•^ jfeiirAejjl eitUfer :to f«]^ place ^f xiine^fViops, or 
-tb-XTai^ilid^^' ni'Uch Tiefiicrea-t-slj my ftaxifiiy. 

Ab^. ^"rieithciEKtte,! tliatbttot^- m\^ %:\^ 
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it is to be liable to fo many terrible appre- 
henfioQs !; O giult^ guilty guilt! 

Adieu, 

6,liASCELLES. 

LETTER LXXXVL 
From die Same bo Captain Cariifle« . ^ 

.[Previous to, LafceUeji's reoeipt of/theCap- 
. tain'«]»lt] 



I, 



. DID.noty txiy^dear ^aptain^. write t,Q you a- 
gain upon the:fubjed df the Marchioi^fs 4 
fincc, 1 judged, you would td^elt for g^ant;- 
ed, U^aty if any ^thuig morf unlucky l^ hap- 
pened, I (hould in^noediately h^ve inforir^ 
you : add to whicby I was yefy unwillir^*^ 
unlefe absolutely neeeffary— to iiiultiply thoic 
dttentioffSy r ^iirhlch areemplpying your gene- 
rous heart at Ptudencie-Placc. . I am aftonilh* 
ed at 'the Marqu?s> .delay. , Vou^letter mull 
have mifcarted.- .I$.U not.advifeaW^to-vwitc 
aaptber I London it 4s;]>arTen:au(i bHvmng4|s 
AcaKa Defiarta. this^ly>riid ihot. weather :. I 
V would nothaveyojutoUig^dtopafsyQUf fum- 
. iflier Here for anyiorifidoratign. ^ Nftft a fingle 
loulof your acquaintance wiUi)efeen here thele 
. three months; Few jhy part^ J^m-tied by the 
foot. Bufmefs, you know (agenpy^: Ay dear 
. friend) miaft be minded* 3y^h^"-by, im^ft 
once morcy draw upon your kindti^i.Ohsit 
' bank which is; ^I thtnkf,! never to |Hr ^TPX* 
. drawn !) a friend of mine wants aool, for two 

months 



15fE TUTOR OF TRtJTH. H 
moifths. Caa yo« fpare it ? If yop caHj. foi:- 
w«r4 (it iwhcn the poft return^, to* yoi»: wer 
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L E T IT ER iLXXXVIt' ^ 
From the fame to Sir Andr^wr Flight. • 



[VERY thing fmiles — iri a little time; 

jour amour will ku^ like 'yomreff--JBut you 

fcnt the monty Jbort. Female eleg^Ate is ex* 

I>enfive. I have 'fometWhg iti my *eye tha t 

. would thaw the chaftity of E^na— ye^^ it 

may flip through my fingers: Ifts, like the 

Marchronefs herfelf, too beautiful to hang 111 

'banjd; TSendarthonifedpoimdsnnBire^Ithfircw 

f^^ immediaiely,. that the^jurdiafe mayJbe 

iionipfejHfed. I nevcar fa^ Lticia Dfe Gfley^ 

but, I am cof^viriGed flie oiuft be an Etliiii- 

T)ian to Augufta N; Your^s, 

! ; L E T T E R LXXXVIIL : : 

. Mr. Heailacoate to Tvft. LafceUes* * . 
Bearfcllow-kbourer.imtlie famc^cyard,, ; 

4^ RECEIVE the account of %mlfery, with 
iyitvpatiiy — ^May that genius which liath hi- 
therto infpired us/ititt kee[> thee from cbeing. 
critflitd t*— All thy fecrets a«e^ and wiHi iCA?er 
. be, fafc la the bofom rf your 
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P. 9. We will continue^ as ^tal» tailft^ 1 
die BironetbciSfi:xtt». Heliaftt)^ iu^ll^^ ' 
you already kn&w^ received a m(h MfjM^- : 
lAs uhdeliath great additions 6ffortciie(^- ^ 
Inexed tp his dukedm^^Vf^ may expe^^bere^ : 
W, tbbe as rid^ as JLtffif, atiSft] 1^ '\ 
up thy (pirits. ' Adieu, 'f i 

D. HEATHca^ir. I 

L E T T E R LXX5aX. -i 

Mr. Mcdway to Mr. De Grey, v 




HBKE are fo ^|Dtny meddiing fel^kMvis 
about, thai I perceive ^isimpoffit)jte to; llty 
till the houfe is clear^ and it tJiu^heik jpuUick 
piece of work at laji. [Yes, my dear friq^, 
f hough I hate noife, it muft be done-i— 
~' ' to let it be Wednefday, Thurfday, or 
lay next, as is moft proper and fuitable. 
however, rather have it done, private, 
houfe, by the way of hufti^ if po^ 
Noife is (hocking— We don*t want a 
padk of ftarers to inftrud us what to'da 
Hu(h — hulh. Five words are as efFeftual as 
fifty. I coqld have explained much concii^, 
had I not chofen to make the appintmeat^^ 
is to determine the thing in wrUing. ^ 
there is too much company to fpeak u 
certain fubjefts thatlhall be namelefs-r4[ 
~;b udh The fiin gpxs \]i^ b^ fewx q'cIocV 
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ttestimeof the year. Shall we rife therefore 
^>fitK)rWw or tbs next day morning, and fq 
eontciYe to have the bufinefs all done and over 
before the unconcerfied part of the family 
ai«^ ftirring ? No noife, no noifcrHiet you^ 
foot lightly— rwho's the wifer, ? who's th^ 
Wifer? — ^hufti — hu(h-^hu(h. You underr 
ftand me* I will give you this with my own 
hand : do you do the (an>c-r-hcm— t-hem-rr 
No rtoifeHt^hti(b '— . 

Oliver Medway, 

P. S. Say in your anfwer, Cerenwny, four 
o'clock, fuch^a day— Enough— ^Jl^. 

L ]&T T:E R :XC n \ 
" Captain Carfifle to Mr. Lafcelles. ,., 

X ITY me, my dear Uifcelles, piiy.me! 
Never-— no, never was man fo befet b^jlpp- 
tations! Medway drew me, a littlelBj^ 
firice, in his fly way, to the farthermqHpM 
of the room, and in the fofteft whifp3^ld 
me^ that-^' mifery, Mr. Lafcelles ! — he 
fhould have the Ring upon Lucia's finger in 
lefs than three days. ", Hufli-'hufh— faid 
he, 'tis the grcateft tn the world — the poor 
girl is quite fick upon my delay— ^She chides 
me with her looks, every time I fee her. ^I 

1 cannot even have leifiire enough ti^ put to 
\^eath the uncle and nephew — -They muft 

¥Jive tiJ] the beginning 0? \3tv^^t£SFw— ^\^ ^'^^- 
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doa me for that, my dear friend. One would 
luLW/unk^ you'could but have let him atone 
—Fbor; Lucia, longer delay would certamiy 
kill her! — ^Threedays has Ae, already, kept 
her chamber-— Muna — Mum— I^ noife—— 
I have the thing that will fettlethe bufinefe in 
tny pocket/* 

This Coaverfation waa, likeall his dt&oiirfe, 
in fetf folemn femences— .Mr. De Grey, with 
an air of fadncfs upon hts venerable brow,, 
came Into the room, and we p.irted. 

Oh I^rcelles^ help^ me to language — help 
me to fentiments which defcribe fenfations of 
horror, that I may tranfmit to yon fome idea 
of the feeling that took hold of my heart, 
when I beheld Med way pm, as if by ftealth 
into the hand of Mr. De Grey, a Paper that 
feemed to be , ftamp; with feveral feais ! — 
Tljougli it was too miich like a kuer^ and 
too /mail to be a. (ettkment, yet my fancy 
fuggefted it was ibnie ^t^ fi^ient to tny 
d^uftion-— 

H^d not water been. at band, I fliould cer- 
tainly have dropt, . 

To fwell the circumftance, bodi the Hew- 
fons and Sir Andrew Fli^t were in the 
room. 

This was not all, Mr. De Grey feemed tr> 
receive tlie packet with pleafure, and retii:ed 
Yather abrupier than he. wat wo^c to do 
when he leaves con^ny. 

Medway 
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Medivay huinmed a love ibnn^, and^a- 
jptmdr iibdut die room ; ipafliog by me every 

V ^iThe tt lai vfM lo(i;|)ard' to -be fgpported. ! 
withdrew. What was to be done ? It was 
|pia^£it Sir ;^ndr^v/s iifl&hr was dut p( the 
4lfid^n^. Mfiiivof — A^kdway ml^^ was the 
roan. For Msdwcn — ^the crud*— (ah ! why 
do I call her^ cniei ?) — the chajming Lticia 
©fe Crey Wtste now' languBfeihg in her cham- 
%efT for Irniy llie had been Tang uidifpofed 
»*-^Arj'fi«tage it was that fiHed her thau^iifi-^ 
A^ypf^ftsto it was' tiiiat xaianiicd hef eyes^-itf 
only was — to — ^to— ^ 

I Jdft my fetifes/Lafcelles'--and I now lofe 
them agam at the reeolIeAion of what fol- 
'tow«d trtefe ftjflc^ions. ^ , , 

' ttifcid De Grey hcrfelf appeared. She 
came tottering from her apartmeitt^ with ^ 
toimt^rtance, which, although eVer bvcly, 
denoted infinite emotion, \\ .. 

&ti Mn Carlifle, feid (he, lifting up both 
:her hands,, what is dc^i^ above in the li-* 
brary ? : 

D6irt^, my deir Mtfe De Grey, replied I, 
(as we vtelkedimo the garden, whither ihe 
was going 10 air) you frighten me— w hy— 
%^/ « doing ? - ' ^ 

'" Ceremony (faidffie, in tbe mod fadteriog 
voice) for What could my father fo loudly 
repeat the "^i^xdieefeimny^ Mr. Carlifle h 
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Your DEAR Mi&DeGrey, CIem^r^-:4H 
that — I beg 'pardbn, Moiknifr^lilli^^ 
uncdnquer«b1e-^t beg f|>ftiDdaa-^' «(ns^/f|itl^ 
DeGreyn-^ ■.': <'' : .i..v v ].{' -mt^/^ii •/• 

JMy God, M|.Ctolifle}yIJl»4,i^ 
idea*— no fuctv^rtiaw* can "foW ufc <ie/II^ ji^ 
MnCarHfle? i ^^ v r /r ^^ 

Kfadam^ ^ i? ;:?. '1?;^ ^Ij 

Perverfcnefs !-^I (ay, Mr. CaiH^^ •;| jiqi 
not cofifctous of any conduft^ ih|ii«^^---;^l^ 
-■ ' T (houkt warrant*f-*fucfa vtrcat ^q i pt ' p - ^ ftght 
treatment^ Mr. .Garlifle, ail I--^I--'4^^l||^f-^ 
ed from — from— »*: . ^^4..^^]. . 

Treaiment^ M\{^ De Gref^-'^-^ts^w^^ 
-—my— treatment have you receiv^i #^t 
;// treatment? — O haftenrio ftsllaw]^^ 

ii?iir--^^tfr— then, Madam^: I fay^>^^yf|^^ 
.will brook it !—Hafs 5ir And^ew^iii!w^ ;i^ 
Medway ? — but I aik pardon, Madaq^'p^ 
zeal has hurried ise into J^gp^uagie l^i v^ as 
things are circum^anced^ ipftiift ncj^sw^y o|^ 
fend you. ' n ; .: 0; 

/' It does, jndted; Sfc-^fefeem^ .%l*df«d to 
do m&re than* offend 'm6-rt<:i jbfeite >rafy 

Your heart, Mlfs De Grey Kri We^ 4c^ 
— J' flMtl!^--!^ I--iiave dQnfc---| wfti yc>v^I 
wifh you, very' happy-r-Ind<5ed. I do— -Cjp^n 
*-upon' my ioul/i ly^ad^rpi^ >I 4p I •' - 1 

Happy,, 
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Happy, Mr. Cariifle !— oh barbarous ! 
Give me leave to go in— I wifli I w^re dead ! 
i hav^ bufmefs up-ftairs, Sir — Happy, hap- 
py — you wi(h me happy ; and yet you talk 
in thcfe ungenerous terms of one who — who 
has been fuch aao/^/^/V«^— oh, Mr. Cariifle, 
how can >qu ufe me fo ? 

Upon thcfe words flie went again mto the 
houfe in anger and agony inexpreffible. But 
who could ever have fuggefted that her pdiTiop 
for tfiat flrange mant, iho^lA Imt made hdf 
fo fenfibie of tl*e flighteft impre|fio» againft 
l^is ijharader ?- His very iw«y, pronounced 
in a loud voice, fets her on fl^unc— An cAd 
friend— ruqgenerous to an old friend-— To be 
fure I have known Mr, Medway feme time— r- 
I have^-But why dp I argue ui)on the fub- 
jedt ?. J^yery ixxonient makes my.difappoint- 
mcnt mor? ma.nifeft— Why then 'am I per- 
|)lexing nvy heart with conftaiit attempts to 
explain Wi&a^ if I was not wilfully blinded, 
isjas clear as the light of Heaven ? The only 
wife part—- theonly poJiBle p^rt for me now 
to aft,, is, direftly.to nvithdraw. Perhaps 
the morrow may compleat my mifery. Mr^ 
pe Grey is now, even now, .adjufting thq 
ceremony — The very ring is before me^ 
Were I to (lay longer, I (hould not be able to 
anfwcr either for my truth- or my honour. 
Oh Cucia—Lucia — ^Lucia-rr-I can no more. 

P. S. The 2pol. you (hall have from mjf 

i>wn haftd. — =t)ear friend, farewel. . ^ 

■ --_.*- • •. « 

C. Carlisle* 
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Air. De Grey t0 Mr^ J^way. 
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fort of offence ; 1)u% oAtheixiihiirtt^^ 1^^ 
ftjtjoii th^lkme 3Mtmdi^iF fPnin^iei 
tifual, 1 am txdt a litiffelurpr^lR IMrlife 
and colonring of the fctrttnicSitt # yaitf%R 
letter. 1 havfe now puzzled ovtr hf «^'g«^ 
while, without bet&g in imy^ta^tniettM^ 
ed fenny)>airr$. 1V> iQpeak life W!Mlb^i^|^ 
1 do not comprebend Dne fi»ittri& tflT ^i^ 
vAidthvoxxT. YotifecmtoT»eikgil«»ii^^^ 
deihroas of performing G^rtam c^^ii iw rti^ 
with peculiar privacy^ atfe Teiy «wly'liioiaf 
of Tihe morning : and yet I tannot «!«ceHrlfc 
tf what nature ihdfe ceremomcs fcouWl%lP^ 
nor, if they arc dP an fcoffile tomple^few^ 
tan ftaggeft to myfclf, whenfec vthey ranAd 
happen. I bcg'yoa will bcfo frira%ls|5. 
explain this matter. If you can point cm ^ 
me any circumftance that, to your ^e, lodks 
like an i]mpro|>riety, no hian will be tndrc 
willing to be infbu(^ed how it may be amend* 
fit. if it (hovdd prove^ that you a^e your- 
/e/f miflakeD, no man ^^\ moxt. s^EssaxSxS^ 



ffiipme k''t0 ^ dogm #om wheiKe auiny 
&&ifya!mnm hwt i^rocfeeSed, namely^ ftom - 

1^^/^le^ay to Mr. De Grey- 

^pftd i hb l^-^ Xh^ tiie €ftfei-*^T«ou don^ 
chobfe to underftand mq-— Yo!u fiffytt ^ht- 
iwf/«w/— --Certainly, right — — Nobody can 
blameyou. t jyUifti-.^J^^if^ i afino flin^hcr. 
Mame €very tfitng — place^ weajpcwiS, ground, 
timc^M&^.-— ^-tove you, and thciwre wUJl 
j^ "Joti eV^ ai3Hraiiteg6 xjvtr rw tl* 
world. But you^sto^dr i;^ ii(^/ marry ^iry 
^6ify elfe^ while there is upon ^hc face of ihe 
''earth fuch a man as the lorgotten > y 

^ LE Tf ««L XCIft 
S\t A;ndrew Flight fO Mr. Lafcelles. 

f.^' : .->... •.■-;....-.' ■:>... ^ 

jL wile add five hxatWtetd ^>^^ Av^^sfe 
^cx)/.^jdO fcna for, 6totMi^ \V ^otsi Nr^> 
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widiout iwjr delay-— (li^«k ^ .word iwgr)*^ t 
come down to Prudeace Flac^ii Qf^iff^»^$m 

of (appointment fiearer^ an^ k^H^i^il^^ 
way in fyigk cbtobirti: ffiaf^ iifor 4 this. 
ProQipt payatenti .:/ljfltttU.t>Ql^ &y his d0atlr 
it' mcdihurl^^ not^y to my honour^ Ih^ t» 
my future well-beii^ with roy uficle» coc^e^ 
quently y^nr fubfiiieiicels tquchedras weUas 
that of ^ -,^T 1 ^ ^ 

An d,ke w F^i cht, 

N. B. The credit of his fall muftbe ni^ne. 
Beat the fign of the Duke's Headfij^ifhe 
neighbouring village^ Wedneiday cW^||g|^ 
Kndwingfyoar exa£toefii, 1 (hall bdm%^i 
«n hero according^. ^ ' -l^^'f^^ 

|ir Andfcw^fli^ tji tf^^ 

Honoured Oncfc, ' n^-t 

- " . ■ • ■ *' "^ A ' ' ■' i^ * *^ • -'" 

T looks fuipid^s to detain y«irjp^ 

any longer — s— The great nitety trfii: 

a trifle of this nature is, to do it qaK^ly. 

am waiting ^y op|k>rtufiity ; andJaithi^ _ 

for your Grace's fake,. and the fake^^|»y 

family, my blood bpiistp' be^at hiiif;.|y^||^ 

I am a vifitor here, it will be decent ^^ » 

pru4^nt]y to, workj^vi a^^lad,^ou 4i%m^^^^^^^ 

r/je J ulfi^e to' be\i3vei*>wo\i^d fjgia&\^^ 
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leivti " If I fee your Grace again on, this fide 
Hcaveh, it will be with honour j if not, I 
(hall meet you in elyfuim. Your Lordfliip— 
I fhould fay— your Grace, will pardon my 
being a little jbciilar ufjon thefe fort of cir- 
cumftances — ^They are the bagatelles of fuch 
fpTrits as* defcenS from fi^ch a bofbm as your 
Gracc^a to that of yo(ir liappy 

A. Fl.IGJHT. 

: : L E T T E R XCV.. 
. S)r Mdrcw Flight tfa Mr. 'Med way. 
Medway, 

lFTER a good deal of reflexion, I am 
-ifotable (though! arponcof the beil tem- 
pered men in me world) to brook your daf- 
tardly behaviour — You called me coward-^ 
fuppf^-^-jackanap^s^- Sec, b^fides reflcding' oq 
Ally uncle, nrs craqe of; Down>deri>aljs 
•^Now, I muft inform, you, there is a large 
fpot of wafte, unfrequented, heath-ground 
at the back of th^ Cult's Head in the village. 
Twelve o'clock 'on Wednefday night, ([ 
npiean Wcdaefday n/ext) l^t me have iJhe^plea- 
fyifp t0<foe5rou toaaf>VQr tiefeifeveral charges. 
Meantime^J to ftiiew «pur reaj brayery, let's be 
exceeding good friends, and/ diJguife the 
deadly clcfigns that are glowing in our heroic 
bofoms. . I food ^s by Mr^ Gabriel H^evyfon^ 
who beings qoiet worthy AaA^^-^J^^ 
friend :m:tj^&d4. Tlje Anfjry... \ . v. .. ^ 

V» ^ ^' 
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Mr. Mc4w*y*sAn£wer!^' i 

H- •■■ . •. , ■ ;v. ■■\/-''r-' 

you. No noife, Httlp 5ir /^ick»w. l»lh^ 
exppft the chance of a pop or a pink lo ji (f */ ; 
but, if my wound in that quarter (hould not 
be mortal, you miy depend npab (baking 
hands on W^nefday with -Your 
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.LETTER XCVn, 
Captain Carlifle to Mt. De Gpey.- 



I 
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FEEL ^ my felf of laie^ 'my V^ry ddarr fi^i^; 
not tjime ft) well ih my htohh. I impute 4t 
to the recent alteration o^ climate. A 4ittfe 
excitrfionmay poQibly aflift m<?, and-thewi* 
fore I propc^ to fee out to-morrow mornii^ 
to my own town^houfe, dnd fo backagati^. 

But, as it is jpofljble, n^y d«at Sit^ IbiM 
changfs may hdp^iFi in- y6or famity bfri 
fore my return, I wilt, wkb wi^ la^i^;^^^ 
ed to di^t of Mr. Midway, (whal wd^i^tad 
is how clofeted with you) make bdW to-f&y 
my parting ^w^-Mn your prefencc-i-wMlft 
Dc Grey. Perhaps, S\t , \\. H Atci^eA\ thait 
/ am never' mO^fe to fe\ute V«* %t^x >k«fe^ 
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peflation. Nothing however can happen tliat 
can violate the heartfelt efteei^, with which I 
am. My dear Sir» 

your moft afTe&ionate fcryant, .. 

ClAhekt Carlisle* 

LETTER XCVIII. 
Mr- Laicelles to. Mr, Hea|hcoate. 

JOY^ joy, tieathcoatc — I-^I — ^I have re- 
covered' my loft treafure— -recovered her,, 
though by comprifion— 1 caught her upon the 
look-out lor Captain Carlifle ^ and as good, 
luck would have it, fcarce t«i minutes before, 
old limping GcofFery, the Captain*s favourite 
j^rman, arr^dvf'ith a letter from his matter, 
— rl am ready to leap out of my Ikin ; though, 
as to the Lady herfelf, never did I fee fuch a 
dreadful alteration j her vifage pak, her eyes 
dim, her air languid«-£he fcarce foem^ to 
have taken refremment fince her efcape— • 
Though my fitter kneels down and prcffes her^ 
with tears, to eat, (he moft obftinatcly refiif- 
cs. What a violent Avpman ! I gave it out to 
two fellows, whom I hadjipon the fcout, tl'at 
Ihe was a relation of piine^hurtln her fenfes, 
who had broke from us. Her behaviour to 
them, on being feized, juftified this ; for, in 
getting her up ttairs to her old apartment, (he 
took a little pocket-knife from her lide, and 
aimed it with full forge at one of the men*^ 
throats. I own I am forry to fee her in this 

fituation, 
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fituatiori; though Iliad Yariief* haVe flfer^ij*^ 
'Way, than have her io look for. Ctit^fi^yfy}^ 
certainly have taken vengeance. Mw all itiaj^ 
be well ugain. I am glad to fee nay fitter be- 
have fo prudently to Augufta. In a day or two 
I (hall fend you better news about her. If I 
ever again run the rifque or grjltifytrtg my 
pq//ion at the price of my policy^ then execrate 
Your old unfortunate 
, G. Lafcelles; 

P* S. lam going ddwn on Wjednefday to 
fight ior five hundred rpounds-. Oily MejiiiNty is 
to be the mark. The money^: you ixiayibe 
fure, is to be for Andrew's Friends. The Fnm 
he may put into hispocketif he pleaf<^.: 'Tis 
to be wi:hin half a mile of Prudence Place-^ 
yetihall Inot be fecn. I (hall -fire my.pjftol, 
''tod come away again dircftly. As i^ tKit^ 
that is out of the queftion* ; 1 aralhot-fi^ee 
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Captain Carlifle to G. Lafcelles, Efij; 

^ • ^ ' . ;..,^ ^^^ ^ . / .•■. ,* ■ _ .-^ 

HE iffc-angeft as well as the - moft ftsddcn 
alteriation has happened in the'^flfairs at Prii- 
dence^Place that ydu can pofibly ima:gitfe. 
Oh, my Lafcelles, I am lighter th^ the air— 
the dead \^eight is taken trom my^bofom-^— F . 
Aa re neither a thotfv^tm'^\v^^^^Tv^t'^Ni>S^^ 
klehnmy brow*. : T\iov\^A!wiiij^'$cv«^^^ 
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r^ife wai rfbt withourhmianWes ^sLtpk/^iiU ♦ 
ed^ U prcfented> dt 'ii?^^-tbe.fraoo theft,, the 
mbft lawny, as weil^as-^eriopft rofy profpei^l 
in the world. / . . ^ 

You ftiallji^r. 

Unab^ any longer ^ bear ^t incre^ng 
p(»Fpt6xitieB cf my fititauon, I wyp^ a letter 
of cxciife to Mr. De Grey for a week's ab- 
feQl^e,^ndi Went to pay my farqwcl refpefts to 
Mieta; 

Su^gefting what rotght be theilate of my 
feelings at the clofe^^ fiicb^n interview, i 
^ foo^xare to ha,ve my carriage waiting for me 
at. the docar the moment i left her apartaient 
— nor>;did I tyto^alkw nry fidf flits pleafure c^ 
entering hep apartment at all, till I bad prc- 
invited Mr. De'Grej to beprcfent, and even 
till I h^ apfrJTied Mti Midway 6i tbe fcJe 
purpofeof my vifit. 

, I meant only tainakei««-my A^^ff/ 2^i^^-4nd 
withdraw .*-^Oh human natnre !-^ 

^n De 'Grey opened ^^, door to me ;* he- 
had fciirce entered himfelf — Behind hiM Itecd 
•^Medway, makihgihis.falutdtions to Lucia, 
wiio, upon feeing .me advance, put on, as 
of 1 tc bad ht^xk ufiiaJ, ia fort of anmwjnef^ 
which I. have been iput tooapt to coxiftrue in 
tSij ditfawur:. 

Liicja De Gr.ey Ibofccd asifcflie tliought it 
^ftrange fr^etvig. 
: VoL.U. K ** Pray 
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** Pray tt dow% gqptle^ipi,^ 

in a flattering mannei^^f^^Priiy utlfcw^ 

Her fttihcr todc her by t!he haq*.-^|h» 
preparing to fpeak on the fubJe<(^,i^^|L^ 
partiire— but could, for the foul of^ Pf^'ji^t 
no farthei than-r-«* I am cckn^^^ 
I am coniev Mifs De Grey^ 
come-*— 

*• Very true. Captain^*' J^p^ 
Grey, taking me up brilkly, " yoo 
extremely apropor— you are 
time to be a witnefe to-^" . ^ 

Oh! Lafcelles, my perverting (^iicy ei|U^- 
at the oaly wrong conftrufUon «^^t 
ientiment, and T imemipted iiiaivby^^ 
claiming, i^^^ 




J 



Excufe roc, my dear Mr. DcGwj^ 
pray excufe rae— *I would dedics^e vi^^^^^ 
my leifure, but my life to the wifhesiof jysctti^, 
inily-— but to be a wittte/s^-tq bea fp^i^^ 
my good Sir, upon fo interelHng an oq^cm 
— ^s — is-r-i&fi^— indeed^ I couldi Qot l^'<4* a^y 
fcrvicc." -^p-i 

" Service, Mr. Cadffle," faid Mcd#ayr-- . 
** there is no fervice in the cafe— the, pnly 
fervice you can be of in promoting dni^^^k^* 
fign of our vifit to this young Lady, .is w "^ 
be a wimefs that I have had all the pAtm' 
in the world to fiqppofe^ I was beloved by 
her. 

« Was 



^y. 



T«E TUTOR OF iniUTH. 77 

" Wis it ever queftioiicd^ Mr. Medway ?'• 
faiai. 

\: ** Qu^ioncd,''~retorted MiCs De Grey 
~** queilibned, Mr- Carlrfle^-belbvcd by 
ii^*-»'Mr. Medway beloved by me V* 

.** Jlri, Madam, '/,*'--faid M 

' ^ *'Ni)W then we come to tlie point," re- 
pTittd Mr. De Grey— 

** perhaps th?fe explanations, faid I, may 
be^irrrpropcr before me — 1 certainly intrude — 
Fairiiiy iaf&irs are (acrecI-T-4 b."g permiflioa 
t6'w'.thdraw—Had I knowrt.you were upoii 
biiEnefs of fo much delicacy*'-- ^ ' 

•V^tay, Mr. CdrlKle,** anfwerSt. Lucia, ^ 
With more firmnefs than is ufual to fiKii ^x-' 
.treme delicacy as her's-— ** it is ajufticeyoit 
nve tne io Itay, Stf^-With regard to' yotr^ 
Mr; Medwjfcy, I;b% to know upon what 
mifcbnUi-uaion ytivi.^ foufid^the aftoniftiing 
fiiS you charge me witHr^^ ;\ • , " • 
^ ** JJlofi0Hng • ft ft, Ma(iam,'V rejoined 
Medway— " is it tiot'diear ! have 1 not 
fed my fond heart with thas idea mlpy 
Aibnths ?*— did ycti hot alwayi' rricet me 
with a fflfrile ?--ihife % ttot a' ^thoiifanB 'timey' 
fi?di ta yoir -xvy ritidc'^to b'e^ tlie /'beiff ^ 
*ift iti tlie WorIf?-^h^*e?'I hot l^en't^^^^ ^ 
Atit^ddr'ahy ^mari' ffiat^'%6u1d;darfr^o;1^^ 

- ftedfaftly at you ? Has pot ycurlFather jieardf 
me' detla^, ^tha\ J would' fofc'tny blood in 
Vii^ftrvicfe?'*;- '^'' '^ V'"'^ ' V '."^"-J' '" -x 
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Here Lucia liFtod np hsr liaii^^ ^If^ 
*• I grant all tWs, my dear Mcdkyn^Jl 
faid Mr. D? Xlfrey^. •• l^ut fo<dy^.ib|g^^ 
fouiidatioii 'i3r a pii^^ ipucMt. (^fe^m^i^ 
ever (he mecis any of 1^ frten^ \^ j| j|^ 
complaceiicy^ that Jbe|oags tst^ li^r f^i^[^^|be^ 
it belongs even to}¥fi bet \ ! her ^tima m$j 
made for ^ving welcome tpber|ather*8ipi«^ 
^'-'Sucb Mr. Med way maft ceitcitoly uM ^. 
« Lookee, Mr. De Grey/*: repTifr^J^ 
way— ^* Hufh — hi^b— ^no nbife Jwbut ,l||| 
bufinefs— I am no talker. I f}|;yie jip^^i^^ 
tending to mi^e yo^da^g|bter roy^^ivt^a^^ 
long whUe. I thought- bo^ .j^u and JQ|^ 
knew plain enoi^gh niy ineanip^ le^peJM^^ 
as J 'was exceeding cautious led it Ibould^ 
known to any l^fpdy clYe-t-^hichl drfpie.^^ 
took the affair' fojf ^^ntec}. i tt (eema 4 ft(tt; 
deceived. No body i^^de^^od nw li|^faq|iij|^ 
but myfelf-— The Di^finefs Is.ealUyl^rc^^ 
an iffue. Here*s thf up^tipt., |Jb,,Voa na«|i 
Mr. De Grey, apfMToye of ipyj '^ 
mote explicit overtures ?**, i ^ 

« That queftion/* fai^ Mr. P^iUrej^ •Ml 
i^rft to be fubmitted to my dau^^r^ YftUr" 
are a worthy; nian, and % nere^ declare I hj^vte* 
no o^jedipnrto^vi^iy g^n^ematt, uponwl^^ 
ihavc %ny ft^id rea(bns tp belieire.y&r plac^ 
her affediotis.** r /''* 

<^ Giye mp y<wr htad/' cried .Mcdway I 
•* you fpeak fairly— I love honour better tbm ' 
ph^c^^ u Mt b^^nr^WcU^ MUs Lu^ 
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cta^ fldw is die VtinS, Every 'thing refts with 

Gilers, if )hou cin;^ LkfcelteS, what 1 un- 
dcrwerlt ait'thiSr m6mi^!tt1 riiy heart was at 

* ^ aiiile vk i*5flfcttW^ on rae to f]{)eak;»'* 
£iid^^the beautiiitl ttembler, 1 muft cohfefs, 
Ifeif,' ftiotigh: there is no rrian f more efteem 
than Mr. Medway, a» a frfemi . yet^ yet, 
fe tfie light of-i-'-of^-^ /aver^h^'-^^^naot 
% thiw— ttit-^Pray be ncit dHpfeafi5d with 

** Em>u^ (aia; enough ft^--4niTHi-..htiffli 
^f'th 6nl^a Rtde • angi^y,* iakJ^ Med way, . 
•^ thai- yoii tHd not tdl me (b before ; but--. 
f|^ ho1{&^ — I fee it was jyartly my own fault. 
€i*ct cbe' a« feifr-— yoivare^ g6od girl— -a bad 
me at a hint the'— hufli — ^hufli^you arc a 
If^ ori^ it'a hint. Grvefiie^cSur Kartd, Mr. 
iS|6rtfy; rthc»:^t I >yas ading the ttglit 
j^lt-ii-^t lamtoo oldvandtoo^odd a fellovv 
t6 die of djfappoiniment, fo all I have farther 
16 ^X on the (ufejeft is thi^ ; don^ fpeak ot 
my rfFair below— -Let us fepSrate-r-Let us 
g6 dbwn^ a little after oite another— Who's 
the \*ifer ?^ who's the^v^ifer'P 

*y Art6ther ^ mpmAit* iP^^you pleirfe^'; (aid 
Mir. Be <Sfey,^(rifelg sihtf advan^hg to Lucia, 
whoni in die eciirfe of the <x>nver(atten he 
fetd left)—" Since matters ha^e gone thus 
far, and we are all frtends'together -^ tell me^ 
L«c>;a> if vou think thex^ \^ ^a'^ i^ibtr ^\^^^j^ 
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who may be going on in^.fif$e^akt. 
If fo, we may reftify it in ntM^^^af^mi 
iraagrnc any o^m^m thUfam^yhfii^^^ 
lays claim toyourtenderiu^ ^l^ilfiur^l^ 
My God, tdfi:clte«,^ irlitt 

afigh. ' - 1- ... .v :■^^ ^^■:^^^^mti'■' 
*• Oh ! yca^" rqdned . Medwpiyi ; -^ ^ 

bit of a Baronet, Sir Andrew, Fii|^ti-^.\; 
** Sir Andrew Fligiitr cried fte^ 

— *^ the matter was ^ot §0^^40 1^ 

worthy a man as Mr. f^^?9fz]fy \3^^/tJ^]^0ft 

*^ Madam/* returned M^sdvijray^ .^ '^^ 
about, to have jerked htm intp a.|yi||,ppi^^^ 
on that account. If- you ha^ ever^.lHK 
thing to fay to fuch a fellow as tim^l%ji^^ 
fWrgive you^' , - u^ ^n mM^ 

** Perhaps It may be mjmr f^f|^||||^ 
Carlifle/^ faid Mr De Grey,, (Mmiris^ig^ 
to me) ^ to help us to another u{i(aa|p^ 
lover's lift-" ' : 4 

Think of my confufioa, LafceHes I .afi:e% 
great hefitation I fpoke as foUowe, while £»u^ 
went firft to one window then to the otheri^ 
as if taking different views of the garden. , 

** I muft own, Sir, it does not feem difficult 
for mcto mention another of MifsDsGrejr^i 
admirers. The difficulty would be in fiading 
a perfon of her acquaintance who did ns$ 
come under Aal charafter. -' 

\ ^ Come, 
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-^^ G^mc, . d»ne^ €ai lifle, - no tjclfe^no^ 
mii^J &k%Mkd^a% you hkic pur/elf been 
bersrfmircr dn"^ time thefo— 1">^ - ?i :i i : -/: 
^. lidrec Idiida tiirnedi rotsfidj with 1 fitce 
^lo^ii^g vritii a thaufandlbhifliM; ^> '^ ' , ^ 
i ^iMl* Cwfifle Iffy ackiw^ -Mr. Med- 
m»y4-^'' > ^ =• ^ - V ■ ' .- --^ ^ • -y' ^' -^'-^^ *^- 
.j# Yea^Mife De Grcy^ M^ Carliflc ha»^ 
^|ny^kfM)wledge, bom your adanm^ 
|n^ MiMt |Q Italy; ^ Ycni may thank me— f<» 
«^ train of i!iy>tniftake-<*- 

f^j^h^ haa iHned and grieved^ aiid— " 

^ J^ heavcft^ &k€, Mr. Medway !" laid 
Lueia. 

♦* aetnents fiiid Mr. De Grey, *^Med- 
.ipay ia loa bard upon you t he baa bad a 
%ptt famik of ithe pailb& bimfetf^ and be 
uranta to make us believe you bave had a 
aMtof^ttoo^ But coite, Mr. Med way, I 
|||«^ lonrietlHiig to (hew you in the Hbrary— 
i|Kiil« £(bing-po]e asy^ perhapa^ you never 

They berth went out of the room hand4ii- 
hwdr^ii^ia atterntned to ifi 

9*f vAad imi^ yoago then, Mifs De Grey ?** 
foidlii . ^ 

^^ Goy* replied (he, turning— ^ lord, why 
not, Mr. Carlifle ? I am going to fee the 
filbii^.pole." 

" What a blefllng I Ihould have deemed 
it, Mifs De Grey, ir tbia di fee very had been 
made before I went to liah V* ^ > 



--•Good God>^.^-.^w ^K>^ 

tioos the n ■! m n m-** 'y :^y-'^ '"*■' *^'^'^v'i•^^n^^%* 

— *Tm locigit^^-lois^kmg^ al^dylSilli^liMfi 
4}r hbnoi^ awt m iMigiMs m^^ t^^ 
irH the tkne^ thoi:i^t your htppin^ \ttidMillt 

i]»iF-Hfoff tfaift too it^TiMt IJIld^.'Wiii^^^ 

longer ^crifiee. My ^dingt^^i^I^IH^ 
again fhew ihemfebra»*-<^i^igabi^«MNi^^ 
thofe chaniibg eyesr^i^igaAi^^Yw^l^^ 
ai^ry with me^ Lucia ?•• v lAfci^ 

** llkngiy.with youipi-dCSedi^ ^^^: 

** Dear^ ^eneroip Lseia De <a?ey«^1^ 
liand m^ft .hear ^-imffi^&iMnsim^^ 
tude," V - i ^v at tMf ^w* 4«? 

** Pftiaw— .honfefife-^cwi* r^wr^jpottU^il^ 
Ufle ? but you mm deptrtii^ -^ mAMw 
wwldyou gPH Gaiiifl^r -aj^ i ^ ^^ 

^^ I had forgot that my chaife is^ #lil 
door; Luciar * - . ^^H: 

** And nrnft you go then, Cfcmai^f^M* 

•^ Go, my adorable Lacia ! yes tmaH^ 
this moment— I muft go as faftasn^iect 
ican, carry me, to-^K>rder my horfes ia^Scpirt 
into Mr. De Grijy 's ftabk/' v. >/ 

*' How foon you men alter your mindsi- 
Clement V 

: " Ah, Lucia! Lucia f I anMiow polfeffing 
0nc of the bappiefi: n\otneivx& 53K tjv^ Vl£^;^* 



" I am diyfelf" ndt myerdble^ Giirlifle-^ 
and-^ad-^nd fo take my haad, and—" 
^ *f , pQ with it what I pleafe ! — ** 
^l^pr the firft time fince my returi^ I not 
01^ kifled :/i^r^^Lafq|lles; J>iit rayiflied a 
lifiture upon her rofy lipw Here is an. end of 
my converfation letter. . , 

.,1 (h|ajl'»i?/ con>e ta townr--my horfes are 
turned tagrafs— Love is litely to* atlfow them 
a long feaft of pafturage—- 1 canoot tell yoa 
^W; Jigbl I feeJattb? hepft-Tgut JpJ me ml 
^aag^ e^ Wefi4| iJhe^c^fh^ 

wh|ipl^ Ideilgriecljto brin|gf mf^tf^. I now remii 
I dra|t for^ //I beg you wilTe^fer poutioue tc^^ 
tjptfjimand 6a alt forte of 6?ca6oa,\ the fervi- 
-tes of "'".-. . . 

i^^^nv-: ' . ypur'q^;. , .....,.,;,., • i 
ty\ V -t.. ';• '!'*■■' Clement 'CARttssLt. 
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LETTER C •^-^? 

Mr. LafccUcs taMr. HeatiicOTfe^^^^^ j^: 

- * v>: x/ 
MISERY, and a misfbrttittc; hiort^ 
tremc than before, hath fallen tipoft ^e— ^1 
Marquis is come— The lviirchiood& tfk 
thing but abfolutely diftraftod— Mj^ fi:fl^^ 
overwhelmed in tears! I am plunging ml^' 
abyfs of dcfpain My whole family is lii' 
ruJns.' .. ■ -jj^*^ 

A violent thundering at my door laft li^ll^ ^ 
and almoft towards the zenith of it, an- 
nounced the impatience of fomcbody^^irtio 
had authority to difturb us. 

Ah ! Heathcoate, confcious guilt at that 
moment emafculated my ufual hardihood; I 
felt my heart convulfing in my bofom, aiid 
the fliameful drops of /ear were uix)n my 
brow. Flying then from my bed, wrapt O]^. 
only in z roh de^hamhre^ I charged my 'firr* 
vants to deny me — gave my fifter the fike 
injundion, ^nd then Hole, with inglorious* 
terror, into a kind of lumber-room at Ac 
top of the houfe, that I might efcape even 
the voice of my accufer. To this precautibtf^ 
probably, am 1 indebxeA fet isvjXx^^— ^Vis^^ 
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Heaifepfl^e^ can ^xp^^^ to conquer the maa 
whojn he hzh wronged? For moijey, I afn 
mercenary, enough to fighU bttt with the 
weight Or rr/w^5 upon the heart,.,one^$ intre- 
pidity has h6 roorn to p!ay. 

The knocking being fome time repeated,] 
and every repetitioa with rnore yehemence^ 
admittance was at length giy^p* ' 

Oh thefehigh-fpirited foreigrferis f No f6oh- 
er was he enter^, than he demanded, in a 
totie. of implicit command, his violated 
wife. He did not, it feems^ wait any repl3f. 
He did not wait even long enotigh for obe- 
ciience In difregard of ev^y^ thing that 
looked, like ceremony, he flew up ftairs— 
rufhcd from one room to; another ; and fou nd 
at laft th^ objeft of his fcarch.. I heard the 
(hrlekbF thr Mat'chionefS's amazement, even 
to the remoteft corner of my hiding hole. 
Barbarous man ! abandoned woman \ re- 
echoed thro* the cave. I wns vvitjiefs ts> the 
clamorous' denunciation of death upon 
Carlifle and myfelf. I was. witnefs thartftf 
Marquis was' in poiTeflion ot CarLfleVaddre^i' 
■-*tlie name of De' Grey, and <€ven 6t Litda; 
wier*^ articukt^d with curfes of vengeance — ► 
With €X!ccrations, ftill ftyonger, was all fu- 
tiire *G€fnn^ftion v/iih the Marchionefs rf- 
nounced ; and he rulhed dowathe ftair-^ 
taf^at laft, i*v^^earing never more to cofe his 
eyes till his revenge, as far as it could be had 
i-n /A^V ' wia^ • ($ha^ was his expreffion) vva* 
c-ompleat. 
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Since his departure, I h^ye^rept ^ 
fanAuary^ ana tried> b\it xk^' y^ 
mor^ to gaii} admittance t6;t$^ 
of Augufta. She ha^ drawn tk t. 
ftcrofs the door — She will no;t^^l|>e-^^ .,^^ 
fitter is pn the bed of iickaefs. ^0 TkVf » ! 
what a Dbity art Thou ?— thy fin^i mijj^ 
diafe away defpair. But Mrhat aM(/mefe 
refleCkjoos to the pufillanimoua ai|d%l|^^" ' 

G. Lascii^iSs. 




... -■• 






*• ■ -A^-'-i^^/^.o 
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From the MarqijU of N.to Mifepc Gr^^ 



.:>-. ■ V 



Madan^ 



*^- ■Wi:^^ 



JL^O a ftraogei the honotir to deliver ^e in* 
clofed (after you have yourfelf rea^ ilQt t^.the 
greateft and moll accomplifhed viUaiia. Ufon 
earth. I take this mode of getting mj ie|ter 
to his hand, that yoq, iivhom I preitv»e to 
be young and tnnocent, may, if not |oo 
late, eftape the wrongs that are heaped Mg§^ 
the head of ^ ! ♦ . 

The Maiqais of'l^. 



THE TUTOR OF TRUTH, if 

T-hc inclofed to Catrtain Carlifle.; 

Jl^lS cowardice IS not, I hope, atnong^the 
number of your vices, I fend you this ho- 
nontablc warning, that I (hall b$ within tea 
paces of Prudence Place at twelve o'clock 
tlfis ni^t, to pay you a double debt, the 
firft in 'nature of a money obfigation, the 
fecpnd in rdfcompencc for having debauched 
the wife of ^ friend.^ Yotstr condiiit would 
Wamnt aflaffination v but I fcorn it. 

' V The Marquis of R 

P. & r have no defign tx> rob you of tlic 
Marchionefs. She is fighing for you where 
you placed bet. If you exceed my appoint- 
ment but a lingle moment, I will be in your 
houfe; My foul is determined, 

,:^ ^ - ^ M. ofN. 

-rf L EXT RR Cn. 



An 



Mfs De Grey to Mils Lafcelles. 



LT length, my dear Mifs Lafcelles, the 
long line of myfteries is unravelled. Yes, 
my friend, the cavifc, of your ^oot Lwsx^'^ 



"'■?T7T*-^.| 




n THE TUTOR OF TOUTI^. : 
tnxiety is now no longer pioble^^l^^f 
Alas ! it is nnade buttoo mafiiMll^#?%'^ ^ 
IS an Italian attachment I find<if|ar 
the warm h^rt of Captain CarliQs coidft^ 
it fecms, remain infcnfibk of beantyt ^ " ^ 
ing under fo bright a fnn. Nay» faia p9$^^ 
to do him juftice, is of the mc^^fiifiiipQ^pit .' 
kind. A wife has been his^ ^^^|^^ - 
give bim^ greater eclat -— the wife c^^ ,1^^ 
friend — ., :,u 

Oh^ Mifs Lafcelles, I have not pat^ieace^ 
go on— Oh that 1 codd ffndrr-that t co||td 
have but a fingle glanqe of this all-aco^* 
pliHied Marcbione(s of N—- I J^ is hU 4i|tf 
cinea — She muft be very bahdfoniieT-i^ll^. 
muft^ certainly, furpafs all the ladies csi^r]^ 
fide the line — Heavens, Mifs Lafcelles^ wbsH 
a;i angel (he rauft be I— I muft <be ^3H^:4?o|r , 
why do I talk of fuch a deformity^ myfi^l ' 
The fup^ior cliarois of tlie Mai^^ionfi^j^ 
Oh, Mifa Lafcelles, that, 1 cbukl^^^lee hiea^ljf .^^^^^^ 

But from whom do you fuppofe^I reccjrf^ -^ 
ibis UKiftripus intelBgence ? — even from^Hw^ 
injured hulband himfelf. Thelettcr of ite 
Marquis is this inftant before me. My^#,, 
even now, fixes upon that part of^the epi&fe' 
where — ^ : i- 

Oh, Mifs Lafcelle^, however ^mTOkd=ife& 
vengeance which 1 now perceive hanging ^pif 
the head of Carlifle, his life is ftill preciw|s 
to me, and! muft makean effbit at leaft;?^ 
prevent the mifchief— I thought him, imy 
friend,' the very "tutor of Trttefv^ \ufteadKof 
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wUcH^ * bchdld hrm the Pifeceptor of Infamy. 
-*-«^yil*-#f« hif A/^ kt te be prtfervcd^ that he 

^ #*4t'ftic^ftfi^'lhaft I take? There fe no 
timfe^lbr <^lk or deliberatfon— a few hoirfs on~* 
IjF-kre- between Captain Carlifli and Death f 
^-^^4>eath— Death I— Oh, Mifo Lafcdlea, t 
amdiftraaedF^"" > - 

Lucia DErGRBY,.-^' 



L E T T E R CIH. 



- Capt. Carlifle to G. Lafeeries, £% 

(Sertt ^previous to his knowledge' of tl^ Mar- 
'<'■"' ' 'qui€*s artitalj 



St 



PUCHVmyjby fmce4hirf happy altera- 
tion tn the p6fture of affairs at Prudence Place,- 
my LafceUes, that it is impoffible for me 
to leave it again till the lo^elieft of women is 
firmly and irrevocably mine/ I have fixed 
in wy rtfiild' Saturday' riext for that bleffed 
chSAgtfr in niy condition ; againfl which time 
I couFd wiffi to pefent the lovely Lucia De 
Grey wuh certain little elegancies thiat might 
fhcvrn^ anefiikn^ though they caii never add 
any thing to the graces of her p&fon: Do * 
j^^'then, my friend, be lirty agent upon this 
occafioh; Let /(9«r tafte be' confuhed, and 
give m/V the credit of k. I inclofe you an 
-order for five thoufand p>ouxvd^> 'axA Vx^^^^^xsx- 
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mend you by n line to a Tfetfelll 
better ^Ni^mr^ltoiovleclg? 
of thetme water^ and mtrinfic^ 
diamonds. Tblj^buHn^riTMi^l . ,__ 
mediately^ ilnd you are im •* ^llgN^^^^ 
doing it, you obligs Lucia D$Gitty,r«li^ 
ifane you ubligjt ^ / y- ,-. > j^^^ai 



*I> B T T B R CIV^ -Hm^ 

MifsLucifli Db Grey to Tvfi(sl^fc^flyL?;^ 



w, 



HO, CarolirA can fey unto i6il^^ 
thus far (halt thou go and no ferthy f:iim. 
more completely a wretch than ever. ^ v^^j" 
Soon after i had fent away ra^vbfi^fi^^: 
Hfle came to pay me the complimente C^1^ 
day. He paid them with the beft tK^kmClc^^ 
teadernefs you ever law^ He congrati\lated 
his heart upon therc^turn of its Umqaiihktf^ 
He took my hand, and csftried rf wit^ f '^t^. 
which any woman might have tak^ &n^|^^^ 
to his lips. He eyen talked ^tfet^q^bj4i|g^ 
cheeks upon the day of uiArrlagfe ; be p^^ 
tended that he fibred unutterable tUngs by 
delay. He faid he (hould never be happy tiil 
I was hi?* He abfol^tely carried .the cruel 
joke fo far as to aflfert, he had commiflioned' 
yoiir brother to purchafe^decorations fox tlic 
Joyful dsLy. ' 



^tlllii (eerc^ a {H'o^ropponunity to draw 
up ^ eartmn^! and difeover the firft icene of 
liiftifiiM^ T Oil iM^lMit f^ dia^^ 
j'ii^dk tfebli^ilMf* C^riai^^ jjou wrote foma' 
leMfrs: la B^y fi|tber from tte hotife pf ^[ 
MEdt}ui8rof N« di^ ;your' refidence at 

*' I did, Mad'am~I did, my dear Lw:ia*" 

*^ You fpoke, 1 ttoiiik, occafionally of the 
Nbi€hiQne& hi& Ladyc#" i 

I did. S^ is a charming .woman Ex-^ 
cqK i-iicia Bfc Grey I tocver faw a loveRer.'* 

^*ffiTiaw^ your exception i;^ a flattery. Is 
Aefehlife r : , 

**. ^be iB<^ beyond imagination/* . 
^l^* Yoti wtxe upon very goodr terms, no 
doubt"?" :, _: . :/ 

-ir^ Itoe beA in tine whW. I have &t the 
it^l^jeYepiiig converfiag witii her upoa jl» 
Wjj^3£te«weEii,«f fc f 

" A ^^wMfLady thenr 

I^ llifg^m than learned: flie 

wan^ however,, that gentlenefs which dit 
ting'uifees the lovely Lucia.de Grey." 
' /• rYon left heir, ciprtaii^y, with regret > 
: r" Had iti not b^en for Lucia De Grey^ 
whom I fondly expected to fee* it might 
have been fo." 

** Is (he ftiU at Rome, Captain Garlifle ?*' 

" I fancy not, Lucia. The Marquis vifits 
in Rome^ but his home is Paris^ Though 



■.'*^^^'f^ 




^1 



a^'' 
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the Marchtonds herfetf ift^. 
kn^ Md 1 had the pfe«fi 
quaintance with her^\i!li 
tfiftt (he now i^eaks it s 
French and ItftliHn *r < .r^^«^ 

** Thofe were agreejri^t tM9m 
did (he never exprefs any defiiiifi^i 
native country ?^ ^ ; Jj^^^^i 

•* Oh ofteiH-^lmoft every h6iir. 

** Was it not i^cumbenc- 
ne(i, Qenacttt, to offer them 

*♦ 1 did i but the M^U'# miii 
take a journey to the interior ^arttjT* 

*^ The MarcluQneisacGQmf^] ' 
doubt r ' ->u: . .#it|^*il 

** No^ (he was ill at that time wi Alle " 
and did not go with the Marquia.^ i 

^ I {Jrotett I (bfrM wht hi^ 
prized if (be had^ in fuch an al 
truant, and ccnne over lOvher 
with you, Clement ?" 

•* With me*— l.ucia-<*-conM^ 
Why that, you know, would have 
—a—— '-■^'■.:.U^l 

^ Like a woman^ of fpirit^ that ai|.#| 
dare fay now, Clement, if you woidi 
confefs, this has been the cafe/* -:ifi% 

" How can you think fo?— what 
in nature have you — to— -to-^M. ? 

^^ Why, not much reafon, indeed; WH,#>^ 
billet .which I received this mornings it^tftrr^ 
^ ti«is 



H^ 




ti0f» a< I^a^y that^ in fome degree, alldwing 
£0i^|)Mtei«6fmi as Mr. Heniy Hewfon ftys, 
fi^^^iiitfw^rs :^e defcHptioa of the Marchio- 

/^^fsfejr I — m^y fbeg peripiflion to pcrofe 
jlSitflbillet, Lucia ?~Is it frpro-^-'V 
ft^ '^ia from a quite new correfpondent, 
atHJy by-the-by, there is afmall iacloTtice for 
|<W. ^ Here are both.*' . 
S gave him, Mij^L^fcelJiss^ the Marquis'f 

.*♦ It is very true, Mifs Dc Grey,** faid he, 
witbout any emotion, fftcar reading them, 
** that the Marchionefs is^ at prcfent under 
my protection : and it is true alfo^ ^hat (he 
canie to England, though not with me, Very 
ftx)n after me." 

^/5*!fecir?r^ftbeti the Marquis is not ahgry. 
^Hibcm<<:wfc ?•* ? f 

^ 1% It tsv a painful circumftance 1o relate, 
my delir Lucia, thou^ there is no guilt 
on eidicr fid^. You will excufe me on the 
ftilgeft. I l^g yqfu will, for a few hours, 
kee^the matter from Mr. De Grey, and 
all tR' reft of the family. I Ihall certainly 
wait upon the Marquis, and accommodate 
every thing. She ?isHiIl_ worthy of his af- 
feaion/' 

Did you ever, Caroline, kcguih confeffei^ 

carried with fo high t hand ? He is fo habi^ 

^ .. tuated. 



in his ItaUait tutKietE^i' 
thing of it. Ti** i^.Wl 
an innocent freedom^ and 'A^*- 
Wii» tlia«'e«er<foc6i1^f^fedf tf-hM 
hasjftnisdd iai bovr, withbih iM 
(brt of dir<mfer, and i^tf^ted df^-fE^^lii 
fight, Cunfin^F fist Mrtv feir*'>J''htffetair 
figiit. of Km— I— I—T— 6hi i«y^<3id-*||ir 
€od, vfilat « wigtttb laitii • > <-»>£-£? -* 

LticiA Db fitaHMv 

■ From the fenafe tcH the faiwt '• v 

A- /"•:■:. i>.i:;j.': 
H^Ckoiine^ Caroline ! .Ifeno%ti(Oid|y 
barbarous refleaion — ^1 thudd^iBelJ iL4 lK i |i # 
liid ideap of Oc^eae CarlifteV^deatkil^llif 
n^omexie have Ifent tbentiiclofed to;4tir^a|>i 
generous mta, I wttir the iflue vtwiinii^tii 
mcj^reifible. Adieo. Adieii. - i^ AiJJ^ft 

From Mils Ge Grey to Oqptain Car 



I 






CONJURE you to preferve your Ttfe, or ftt- 
ieaft not to rifque tfeft \ofa q£ Sx. \i^ t^s^x. xsi^t 



I j^eODmrnended cowardice i& my«— to^-Hto^ 
Mr. C^rbflc? Yet what can courageidcs to the^ 
man of HCQnfcious guilt ? it €;ai^at b^ft^only 
tggrxu^e^ gii|,r by precifHtating death to the 
man who is alreaiy wrong :d I charge you 
to-— to I know not what to fay to you, Cap- 
tain ^arlifle. You have murdered ihe peace 
0^ the unhappy 

I^uciaDeGrey* 



LE T^T ER-* CVr. 
From the Same to tl^e Same. 



He 



wUgp^ Mift LafoeHea-^He mtks wkh 
firmnefaand the cooieft fohttude of his thno-' 
QCBce. He.eyen accufes me of kn unkind fu(^ 
picton. He hath that pfUhfophy of afllirance^ 
if I may fo call it, to confront convi^oft. 
Yet, I am cheered at the 4dea-i-Ah J if it 
fibould ii^ed be poflible for his avowed inno- 
cence IQ appear-^if it flioiikl indeed be poffi» 

Ataa! it is 90/ poflible; U (he tMuniief his 
froteHimf b(he not the hand fomeft woman 
ip bafy f H npt her hulband at hand to take 
Vergeanceon the feducer ? 

But y cf j t¥j^oi|;now& wtai fo'fi^x<N%i\v^v^^ 
lUaces may at IcngUi luiiv cmt otv>S«» ^\^^ A 



haps, fsll a 'v\€Am totpptatzncet'-^)^ 
tgony befets me on either fidc!--T?f%i ?! 
line, do you net write to the wfetUMI^^ 




From the Sime to the Same. 



'.Jt^^ 




i 



1- ' > .H: 
T ftrikes tm o*cli|ck--We Wvi!i|?ft iffte*^* 
from fupper. Carliflc^did the honod^t#Af^, 
tabk (my fethcr chpofingto fup jnl _^ 
with as much grace and (Bohij|)dlW€s i 
He was neither more dcjedled nor elak 
ufual ; and he behaved to me,*as if i 

braiding fentlhient'hadnevier]iaft:t 
He was drefled in his liew reg!tti^ift*li 
Colonel's'oommiffion is come ddwit^f 
never faw him'todk fo lovely^— He i 
feern^ awkward to be called Cotoneh'j^ 

Surely he mull— he muff Be innoeSiltf ' 
i£ he /j—Oi Hcavensi he is goiie XMd • 
room : I heard Ws doof (hut— Eif ctife; \ 
roKne, I mull not lofe fight of him If hc^ 
aforebodmg that lie will fall^ What tlM 
mains for your r i Vjitfit|i^^ 

-. Lucia DBGllfVf^, 







- LETTER CVin. 



i Mr. Lafcelles to Mr. Heathcoate* 



HE bbftinate Marchlonefs hath feje£led 
all nourifhment till this day^ with a pertinaci* 
ous violence and refolution peculiarly her own. 
I was alanned even for her life, and her death 
woufd at this conjunfture df affairs, be the 
raoft itnleafonable thirg th^t could p<^b)y 
happen. This apprehcnnon is removed by the 
receipt of . the incloft,d billet, — ^You \n\llhere. 
Tee the terms upon which (he requefted Car- 
liflc's dkedion. You will fee too that it would 
have been impolitic in me, under Cuch circum- 
(imce^ (and Specially a§ Ihe muft be too feer 
hie to ftir abroad), to ftand, out with her. Ben 
fides this, I have her und^r guards the trufty 
Mft^anne will not fuffer a fccond cilape. 
-The Marchionefs feems much more compc- ' ^ 
fed. She does not beat heir beautiful nofom,;^ 
■ (he does not loudly lament her fete as befbre : 
the maid is this moment pailing my room, in 
her way to the apf^Um;ent of my poor fick Ca- 
roline, with alTurances or Auguna's trarquili-. 
ty— Thus far-, therefore, theje is a treaty ^be- 
twixt me and agony. But this is only guard* 
ing againft the enemy in one quarter, whil^ 
one i$ moxt open tQ his atucVw \\v ^T^^^e^v 
Tl^ Jd$rMM is,oeiwiaVv Wmno^.^v^-r-- 



ft TllE(TOT0Ri»^ 

Perhaps he isgonie dowtv with the fwDrdjal 
ltafian*tau|;|it revenge even to^ Ffii^e^ 
Placf ; - upon that Ti^pofirS^m 1^^^^^ ^^i^ 
confufion^ if not, the mdft comp!icat^M|||' 

not fate m thts houfe a momeiu. tkiiow tiot 
what to do! let me think a lit !e. ^*^r 

Froni the Nlar^bnefs to Mr. Lffcelldi, 

HF MaVchTonfefi wiB bi quHe'^afy^ tici 
wiH firtwnit with the greatdfr'patiiiiice^^hier 
confinepient, if Mr. Lafcclles wilF^vc her 
fbmc fnch written teftiniony as mav be ebii^ 
vindng, that the perfon of Cariiffe is' isk 
in imminent danger^— If trh i^^h§sSri-ilH 
Marchioncfs will ncvef more, d^ift|; hftf 
^^hole life, complaih, if Mr. i.albelld8 ^^ 
warn that gcntteman of his real fimaUdri^' ' 
forwarding the card ihclofed* by tf 1^ 
courier. . -' - ^ ^ 






ToCaptamdarBfle. 



fer, 






o 



NB whotnitfe^tw&^ow At««, and who 
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forminc y^u, fliat while you coritmue in 
Ehgtod^ 5rdur Ife U at a hazard from the 
BOTquis bf N; As you value that, theijp- 
ibre, go infimediately to {ortte place of fefe- 
ty, where you are not thd objedt of an al&f- 
Im. Yon will think 1 am ftncere m this 
cctinfeU wheri I fur^hfer iftforfii vou tHlt thtf 
ehatdi&r of Augu{?a wodrf be thd onfy paff 
of the world whefe the tfendjirhefs of that 
foolifh wanton dare r^6t tiow v*i(fi you. 

AtfGtJ'STA N***. 

: LETTER CIX. 

^ Mri Lafcdfes td Nftr. Vkz^tbzXi^ '> 

JUeT nor man defipsrii?, H^athcoate, ' fete* 
hirn ra^er pot hW truft in-this maxim bf the 
fong, ♦. ^ 

** The wretch of iK^day iif|x V^jliappy to-morrow.^ " 

Bleffed be the hafl^ d^ tfte^^ppftpaaiT, and 
cflay heever;tra¥eV^bn>iig^< tlae winter vliighft 
in fe^urity; for brmg^ n^ fo nv^ oordkls^ 
Ohy Hcatfaeoate^ hoiif inlii^y ^ eur pain^ 
and<plea&r^ depencfent uj^ibalf a ^#^tt o£ 
pap^r^, madei jb^^^ bjf; £a infi^ficaiil^ a^ 
||Hng^>^gpofc^ feiw^ 

* Heav'n firft tan^ Wtteris for tbiii« v«t«vSvH SS^"^ 

Vol, 11 U '^^'^ 
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^ut I have not time for eilhec %ttiA^iit i^ 
|x)etry. ^ Would you believe it. i^iy' Iriei^H^ * 
all is quiet at Prudence Place« Carl^e'sl^^^^ 
yrith bi5 .Lucia goes on fmoothty, and he hil 
ab(blutely inclofed mean order for five thdiK"^ 
fand pounds to— to— to— what do you ^dui^? 
^-even to purchafe jewels for the Wiiy jbi\ 
marriage. Could I poffiUy have a gre^l^ 
proof of nothing having yef happened;^' 
fpeding the Marquis?— But on the otho: 
handy this general quietus cannot mtK:h loth* 
ger.be expected. We^lhall certainly fym 
have a frefh alarm : the prefent talm I tikt 
to be only one of thofe which fucceeds one 
tempcft, and fofeteh another. Take my: 
woid far it, the clouds are again collefting, 
and will again breaks perhaps with more fur|r 
dvm ever-^This then ts the momtsit lb 
ftrUie fome mafter-ftroke--*Thi5 is the time 
u>~to— 4bft i let me agam think a littlet 

In Centintiatieft. 

-^eDetm^ my {ntiSi^ TejbtUfUl? itisfonnf 
>H|t ts found !-«*Y6a «nd I are in oiiled &^ 
tuations. We have aMbhit^ eJbmed6Gi^l 
felvea out of ev^ diidg. Our tery libertj^^ 
is beMme precarioi&^ but 6m fH^ndfh^h^ 
feecn as firrti, as om^ ^Joiidud^ haa been caW 
tious. We have wbti and- loft together. fH [ 
|nr«ftint Fortune is ktnd^ ^d hath put into 

* <5&r 
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c\tth^TiAB,five^ tb&ufani tnOfips. A carfe up- 
oil charafter, while. \ve have thefe golden 
Jumours. ^^ow then, my friend, now while 
the odd trick is ourX l^t us repair all by one 
lucky hit My fitter has a morfel of inde- 
pendency, enough for the fubfiftcnce of fuch 
a diarafter — The Marchionefs will, either 
by Heaven, or by her hulband, be foon pro- 
vided for : Carlifle is rich enough to lofe a 
fum of 50cx>l. — Wc are poor enough to fittd 
it acceptable — ^You underftand me. All is 
ftiU in my houfe^— — I am going to flip on a 
riding drefs— I IhaH defire to fee you in the 

fame fituaticn exadtly at • ~ 

Peace — ^peace ! by Heaven, Heathcoate, it 
is not yet too late to improve our winning 
cards four-foid. It is not too late to obferve 
my appointment with Sir Andrew. I am fure 
fouF hoifes will carry me to the edge of the 
village, at leail an hour before the apixfnt- 
ment : in half that time I will contrive a fecret 
party with Sir Andrew, imd make with him 
fuchjterms of fighting, as Ihall not only Jnir/f- 
draie^ b^U draft^draw him. Here is one cf 
the tritie of Benjamin, who will give me 
'fcfid mdnitis for his flimlj paper, Heathcoate. 
Thefe preliminaries being fettled, he will na* 
tiirally leave me in expe^ation of the battle- 
loviiig Medway ; and in^that moiheilt^-txiy 
fricndv will I — but hu(b^ as Med way fays, 
no noifc — Leave every thmg to tne. B5 viA- 



1 



tot THg TUTOR OF TRUTH. 

d V. I IhaTl pat mis letter into- <!he bfSoe, 
Wnere I take chaife^ and if ooca&)n iees fil# 
fhall difpatch others tipoti thiiioacl^ or ar<^ 
by efpecial mefleogers, fbr Vou Iuuht Jbpir^^l 
ftdt in a pbL Adieur-^I (hill prt& ;i^ Mf|l 
my feal and be gone-r-^Adicu-- 4 ^M:0i 
help liftentng at Augufta's doo]>^-^%^q^ 
theie-^arbline atmoil fBoi«~>'iM^il4«ie 
winks in her wicker<K:hair<F--f have jft^ Ac 
honfe. It is a mere (hell,, fo now I wiff lenn 
it*— Again 

? A4ku. 



LBTTER ex. 



t}» MaithioiBfefet)f N* ^ * tp Si^ora> 
atRomt* 



B 



. E it fulScietit ajpotojar to you fer vofk^ 

Slence, that I tcU you I haVe been a pnfooQf 
tiU within tfab hour^ without the pnv^ilege of 
getting fl letter to the poft^ $uth is the a)Q>* 
ieQuence oC foUowtng^the fortunes of tk 
tiHin, you love, feut on thia fuUe<l I art 
fpeak n6 moie* My ftrei^h is ahnddl: gpne, 
fe6d y^t I am fisttn^ <m tot a joumiiH' 
The horftsait^^iag to the carriage^ bis 
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iK>t to Rome. It is not to ParK— Nq, &gr 
nora^ it is to the retfeat of Capiaia Carlifle; 
Yes, xny Viola^. I have at length obtained 
& addseir% ^is ri:a/ ackireiS, an^lamgoiag 
M {bn i^pced to Q^ke uTe of k~-Be not 
^rtle(^ m fnea^-^I &t out with na ho&Ic 
<Ce%n..— ^y violent mOi^ for revenge are. 
^1 compofed now their objeft is in my |>ow*^ 
cr— 4n my^ power, Viola? oh^ Heavens^ 
Cariifle is even in the JVfarquis's power--^ 
Even now perhaps there ihary be an horrid 
iaterr»8Wf-NMy blood ninis cpid at the - 
tBbi^t-'«M3h thai the hor&s wtire re#dy f 
They iTV— they are /—The poftilipn opens 
to me. the door-^I will take the un&nilicd 
ktter in my pockct-Hl wilt pay double— 
4huMi^ yidla $ I will fay on Quired foU For 
iB^ 4|)e0d-*the Sfe-^tbe pre^ 
is ID dai^r-^1 ank g^e.<-^ 

In continuatim^ 

. Thffe p ;five nmiutes ftop to diangj^ 
horfes— the other poor faithful creatures are 
panting before me— I take up a very bad 
pen to tell you, that, thou^ Fam now tra- 
veling in the night, and that a dark one, I 
travel as a man, and am not without arms» 
Join with me^. Viola,, to bl^fstbe name of 
Marianne— ^To a poor crfsatwe (o qalled amt 
I indebted for at kaft the chancy of faving 
the loveliell of men^-the,. ^Aamcei qH^ ^\ . 
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Ged^ is it then reduced to a chiemoe !;-:^-t4^ W 
bare probability ? I wottld fomet tevc e? e|i^^^ 
other work of nature annihilatcdii'tlum^^^ 
the lead mHery flioQld^Jsi]»^ 




(JarHOc—Ah r Signoni;^tl»t 

N: had been fuch a nianj— t am 

—the letter maft not 7^/ -be fcht aifriiy---i^l 

Adieu. ' \ \, • I 

In Conrinuatioiu 

We are changing agaSn-^bm F «il^^d%^^ . 
ibmewhat the later, as diere ^ ft ftdci^jty^r 
gentkman travelling with eqi^M(jpec0; ilte^ 
fame road, ^and be tbteftaHs the fwmeft hor«r 
r^8. Perhaps, Signora, it is the^MiaHpA 
Perbdps every turn of his ^rarriaMM^rfifi^ 
precipitates the fate of my Carlifl6*^*oliil^ ^ 
ror — horror !— oh that the horfes Had .^ai'i 
inftead of feet — TTiank heaven, tlKJr hmE; ] 
fleeter than my Iaft-«^They are piwimgahd 
champing the bit proudly before me^^ffhed .. 
tears of joy at me fymptom— I liiol^^'cfi* /, 
wards-i . . ;^< * :« ? - 

InCbntinu^tioh.^ ^ j ?■ 

Ah Signora— ^Signpra,,. I am ^^tatfi 6y , v 
ten thoufand fears—The perfon who is 'going / 
fo furioufly before me, proves to be Laiog^iles , 
-^The ms^id who rclcafed me fi^ttt. tny^ff- 
fon chamber, told me he was gone a differ- ^ 
ent road— What can be tfe meatvxtv^of this ? 
^ f have ill along dtfcttbtA x5c« ^tx^o^cS. 
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the marc^uisy but have received no aocount 
thajf aiif^ he may be yet tracing 

his enemy, as he calls him, through the 
^£eet$ of Lbfidoni, and I may dill l>e fo hap^ 
P^ is to piltC^^ Viola t what a. 

qWnfiing^^ 

J The pen and ink is with me in the chaife-* 
You muft difpenfe widi a hand-writing 
fcaifceiy iegibre-— 

' I keep it proper dif^ance from the carriage 
of LaCceflcs~I have bribed myjoftjlioii in ta 
imjrficit obedience— Nloneyiecms to dor 
every thing ia this country— 

Oh Heavens, Viola T we are in the middle? 
©f the laft ftage^— LaC elles increaf^s his 
pace-— How Ihall I obtam an interview with 
Carlifle ? Shall I drive diredlly, to the houfer 
and require an audience? Shall I carry to him 
terror in my look, and infift upon being 
heard? ■ ' . 

Ah^ no, Signora-i— Let me nor, now that all' 
my unhap]f)y enthufiafm for revenge is over- 
let Ai^ not interrupt the fchetne of joy that b 
carrymg on betwixt him and a worthy wdmant 
—Why, poor intiocent ! fhould her paffion be 
d^ftroyed by mine ? Her's^xs regular— chafte, 
corrcft, confiftent-— iJ/^^ never intentmallyi 
c'alhed with the unfortunate Marchioncfs of 

No, Vjola; I will nevet diftutb the ^tvtte 
bofom of another woman. v<\NQPn\Y«ws« vOc^^ 



.^ 
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, I have cora/5 to 9 itfolutiQij^ V^pJ^] ' fw^ 
difctiarge my Cartriage before J?jjt^«w twm$ 
anc^ to. wrapBJng myfdf i(p ii» my pojati w^lk 
911, till I mavnre put feme inft of ppe^ HouifH^ 
Thete will I write my fears, and^d^llismja. 
Mr. Carlifle. If his anfwer rhcnttons nis wift^' 
m and his mt^mfiojf tPT^^^ 
murij tOr*ra|i> whitlier> ^igngfi v ■ \ | nfj?«mr 

!iQuf$r-.nG f3rtun9--^)iuroaa4-^i^ 

And (hall I dcpaK without even ,(eciag 
hisn ?~Hard— a very hard ttial for ine,^i- 
iki on, what £ipeUng$ ooprcft meJff^-ri^o, 
niatter-^iio mattef---My fetalfov^Bwjfi^^ 
dy endangered his predous life^ an<di^IXc%9^ 
now fave him, I will be content to fufifer« 

Lafcelles paid off his chaife before noerr*^ 
We ftopt within a quarter of a mile of Ac 
village— JTawhimdefoendr-^ie walkldhriilk- 
ly on^ — ^I haften^d to difchaigQ my accouijt-F*r 
iaw both the carriage^ return hcsonnewardy and 
prepared to follow Mr. Lafcelles— 1 wiH: fol- 
low bis ftcps precifely, unlefs they lead di- . 
redly to Mr. CarHfl.Cj and delicacy (hall 
prevail, though tlie facrifice were to kill me. 

Ha ! the poftman blows his born-^-^he 
pafles me — —he takes my packet, th©^W 
bags are fcaled~I pay for his civility—Upon 
tJic chance of my leuets ^x.u^'i>vo'ev'OTx^^\ 
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raake ufeof the ^afcr I have in my pockety 
and fend k away. Oh t — Farewel, 



¥L 
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Mifs Ifc Grey ta Mifr Lafcelles; 



lE is gone^ Mi^ Lafcelles, he is gone. I 
faw him move wfththethoft reftrvedffeps 
/towards the greea Jane that'leadls to the hor- 
ridfcene of rencontre, 1 

i am refolved to purfte Km, let the cbn- 
fe que nee be what it will Your 



i. Et TE R exit 

. Twom the Same le^ the Sanae. 

±\E\nER ftirely, Mifs Lapfcelfes,. was any 
fcene fa complicated with horrors and fur- 
prifes, .as tliat to wfiich T IHVrJaft beeririi^ — 
witnefe. I write now in the deepell diftrefs, 
and in a houfe of general mourning. In the 
firft place, MifiLafceHes,. your brother is na 
more— the fair but unhappy occafion of his 
death is alfo near hereml, and the hufband is 
almoft diilradcd. Ah, \t\^ C^kXiJ&w^^V^^^ 
tremble! 

1 ^ -~ ^\\^ 
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But It is neceffiury for tne, however pamTul, 
to proceed to the minuteft of ^tkis borrid 
bufinefs. 

I traced Mr, Cariiflc, unobferved^ till lie 
came within view of the fpot. I heard (bine- 
body advance from behind a tree. It was the 
Marquis of N * * *.^ It was too late to dif?v 
cover myfeif, or to hope any thing from cn^ 
treaties^ They joined and walked togethen 
I went tremblingly behind. Carliik tS^4ie 
-whole hiftory of the unfortunate Angulla. 
He attributed the whole p froUc; he pro- 
teiledthat (he was ftill under the fxioft facred 
protection at the houfe of Mr. LafceUes in 
London. He pleaded a thou&nd apolo^es— 
Pledged himfdf for her fidelity. The Mar- 
quis would fcarce fufferbim to finifh a fingle 
fentence without interrupdon : he is thte mofi 
headftrong man in the world; he execrated 
Carlifle as zfeducer\ he even reprobated him 
as a covoarii* He infilled upon taking tes life, 
if it was not immediately defended. He 
ilrode onward to meafure the ground. 

*' A little farther m tfien, Sir/* faid he to 
the Marquis, ^^ this is not a proper place for 
our, in my opinion, very unncceffary bufi- 
nefs. — ^Behind yonder kmfc is a beaA, the 
cla(hof our. weapons will not there be beard.'* 

I was ready to expire, my deareftMi& 
Lafcelles^ at every ftcp, and with very great 
difficulty, efcaped obfervation. . 

^f If it niuft be fo^ Svx^" «(c3ixyx»d Cat* 
irjffc, •* this is the fpot." 
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At this moment, Mils Lafcelles, we heard 
a confufed murixiur of^ vdces. ,The founds 
came from, the other fide of a finall planta- 
tion of firs. , ' 

^ StoJ>, Sir,'* eified the Marquis-—" no 
witnefTes — all fair play, if.you pleafe ; I do 
npt mean, to affaffiaate yeUy Carlijle \ nor 
ffiairyouafraffmate mc/' , 

They both went to the other fide of ther 
plantation— The moon fhot forth her ray at 
the very inftant of entering ;. ^a^ as if Pror 
yidence defigned/it fo^. her beams were be- 
yond cohiparifon bright— Qh earth andhea- 
yei^, vriij^ a. fceqe was^Qpejtpd upon. us from 
f;<ix}oving this curtain of darknefs!. 
[ : Iq que ps^rt we bebey the. perfonsof Mr. 
Medwi^y^and Mr.XafcelleSy. as^ it proved to^ 
be, {landing upon the defenfive; Ri another 
ftood the figure of ^ ftrifOng leaning, pen- 
lively againll ^ fir, as if ha were unengaged* 
in the, combat^ yetchof^ to be a fpedatoi:. 
^ a (mall dtftkncc (yet not fufijcientlyneai: 
xo be diili«g}ii(bcA ior- the per fens they re— 
aily were) cluftefed another groupe^ as. if 
-they wilhed rather to fere than. 10. b6. feen^. 

** Confufion,*' faid. Medway^ "we are 
difcovered. If I knew fcy i£?Aa;f;, Iwould an-r 
niliilate him — Ha.!!*\ continued. he^ looking, 
in the face of his antagpnitt,, "by Heaven,, 
this is not Sir Andrew. Flight." . ' 

*^ 1 am his friendi Sir, fatd' the other,. . 
*^ and I diook to figUj fo\ V\\v«^,— Cn^\^^ ^^x 
;/7e r77eon*bi;8ma 1?— «► ^ - 
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•* Good God/' cried Gtrnile^ by thi^ 
time come near enou^ to Meo^i2l6 
him : Is it my friend Laicettes, whom I 
behold?'' 

** drliJUr exclaimed Mr. LafccUes,— 
"is it you?'* 

** Come, Sir," faid the Marquis efligerfy, 
*• no trifliD g — my time is precious" ^ 

Carlifle drew his fword. 

•* Oh, ho ; hu(h— hulh ;•*— Taid Mctfway; 
*♦ foftly — if that's the cafe — ^no licMfei wc 
are all come upon the fame errand, I find« 
Advance then, every man his bird, and 
there's an end of it. As to Sir" Andrew, I 
will dwftife him for bimfelf^ and in the iheiart 
time, 'as you think fit to reprifcnt him, I^iU 
cHaftife yoii for meddling in the quarrels cf^ 
fool.— Come on. Sir." ^ 

He fired his piftol in a moment ; Mr. Laf- 
' celles e^hanged the falutation---They were 
preparing again^^The Mkrquis and Carlifle 
began to parry. \<9^ 

Mr. Lafcelles feeing this,''eagjrifly threw 
<down his piftol: 

** Stop, ftop, for Heaven's fake ftop,"feid 
he to the Marquis—*' touc^i not— lift not 
your arm againft Carfifle, I charge you— Here, 
Sir— here into this bofom direft your ven- 
geance— *Tis I, Marquis, I have been the 
caufe of all your misfortune.'* ' ' 

There 
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Thete^vMs *o^ time fiw: ^xpoftulation : 
Mr. LafceHcs taught ihe fword from the 
hand of Cariifle, 'fahd infiftekJ upon J?r^ en- 
gaging with, the Marquis. 
, CaftHle Was without arnis. Med way 
haftened to arm him. , The Maifquis rufti* 
cd upon him, without regarding Lafcelles. 

Lafcclles igaid tteeS? hinaftlf before Car- 
lifle, and even pufhed yigoroufly at the 
Marcjuls. tft wisis il length provoked to 
begin with yoiir bfotber^ my dear Mift Laf- 
ceHcs. The very firft thru^ of the MaYquis 
was fatal, for the weapon pdfled thro' the 
fide =of Mr. Lafcelles into his heart. Tlje 
Marquis received a wound atfo in exchange— 
^ Your brother had fcarce fallen, before the 
ftrij>HAg, whom the other objedts had pre- dj 
•Vented from more notice (and who had, in- ™ 
- deed, ret'ured farther oflf upon feeing us) 
now came forward in a feeble manner, and 
fell upon the ground almoft at the feet of the 
Marquis. 

« Dcfift, defift," faid the poor thing, irt 
the moft piercing tone in the world — — ** de^ 
fift from farther altercation — ^Here lies, zt 
the point of airher wifhes, the unhappy caufe 
of-^ — " 

The fentence was left unfinilhed for 
the fpeaker of it fainted a Way. / 

Oh, Mifs Lafcelles*, it was the Marchi^ 
•ncfs of N** * in dilguife— She had raifed 
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her own beaiitifiit^ ^^^ ag(iiii^>iieft^t|t|^'n 
charming bofona. The pQia|Hp£^^:fL fiivtt 
(wprd was ftilJ ftidtiog ^re. • { r ^ 4 t "^ • 

Iran to her relief,. ^^ , * v r. 

The Marquis flK>od£xed ia hooor^'tbut 
ftill looked fulleik 

Medway was gone, ; ' - r 

Carliile vras^ agonized, by the moft^^i'^ded 
attention. \ : . 

The Marchioiiels appeared tp ibe eji^ring 
.^he re qnefted to be qwneds c^r LafeellebV 
who was in the fame (icuatioaopp*- '^ • . * 

It is too haid a *ta0i fpr rpe, Mifs JUa(belle»« 
to recount to you the dre^ui pai^cftWa^f 
thi$L pathetic icene. It. is incombentiupon 
me, however, to obferve,, that ftjcfi .qi^cum* 
{lances , appeared, on tb^ part of your bcp^r^ 
' by his own dying, con^eflion, that as it (is im-. 
poflible for his life to have heen> bappy^ you 
will the lefs lament him. 7o», howey^,.my ' 
dear Mifs Lafcelles, he cleared from. every 
imputation that mighty in confcquqice x* 
thefc difcoveries^ havebeen thrf>yrn upon 
you— He confeffed his error--^ bathed 
the lovely hand of poor Augyfla.Vitb his 
laft tears* He received her forpvenefs— 
As for the Marchionefs herfelf — Oh, Mifs 
- Lafcelle a ■ ■ w ords can give you no idea 
of her fituation. ^ 

She was tremblmgly fenfible to every thing 
•—She Jooked tenderly at roe, and gavj^ my 
band to Carlifle. % 
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9ie gave it as (be lay bleeding before us 
V— We conveyed her to Prudence Place* Her 
hufbahd is not even y^t convihced of his 
cruelties, yet (he kifled his hand-^ftie wan- 
dered not) flie faid, at Garlifle's prefe* 
fence. ' 

** Superior beauty added to .fuperior vir- 
tue," faid Ihe, taking my hand* '* might 
well conquer/'. . 

. Ah, Caroline ! how I felt this flattery- 
It went through my very heart— My father 
wept over her—I never few a houfe of fo 
much mifcry— Poor Carlifle's coiKiition was 
more touching than the reft— He execrates 
himfelf as the innocent caufc of all — The 
Marqius and he are now together— ^The 
Marquis feems hot to regard his wound, 
which is deeper than we imagined — yet he is 
not fo tender as he (hould be to Augufta. 
Your brother is Jaid on Carlifle's bed — ^I 
faw him, a little while fmce, tj^Jte his lifelefs 
hand gently, and turn away weeping., 

' *' Poor fellow," faid he, afterwards, to 
me, ** the beauty of the temptation was^ 
great— 4iis love of the dice may well account 
tor all the reft. I loved him much — Let his 
failings excke no other terror than that of 
making us the wifer for his example." 

Here, my Caroline, is a profpedt dark- 
ened^— ^Do iioi believe I jan rejoice limder 

fuc^l 
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will be— Olv Caroline, thefi^ we j^r^t fyb^ . 
jeils— I muft rcfign them tov a firmer hand 
than that of the uembiing 

Lvciii Db Gr%v. 
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Mr. Mcdway to Sr Andrrw Flij^ifc 



T' -I '■ ■ ■ 

X HO' death hatb bee* >Im* too bufy m 
this houfc within thefe few houirs, I cannot 
bear to h^vc ♦trick piat iqpoa me without pu- 
ni(hing the tricfcer. Yott iitipofed upoa me 
a ftrangcr, wliom I might have fcnt to the 
fhadcs, without any right C> to do. Bixtym 
are yet in the land of the living, aiiul'IiAfift^ 
upon juftice. You fent a chaHeng^ -whb 
your own hand. If you do not meet naei 
this night, by the way of hu(h, without any 
npife, I will cane a coward all the way 
from Prudence Piftce to the Duke of Down- 
derdale's, 

Hu/h— you comptAvexvd itvt.. 
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Dear Madam, t 

HE tears tliat flowed from the eyes of 
Lucia, as fl|ieiK|de the fei^aiit ^rrj a letter 
vrith your acfdrefs to tne poft, convince rnc, 

how 49?^4l^ J^»B* P?!« ^^ 
happy circumftanceft or Mr, Lafcelles s dea^h^ 
Yet, what confolatipn can, -in ttiefe. cafes, be 
.\ offered to you ? Nptwitbftanding your bro- 
\^^ lh?r*s mi (takes in other refpeAs, his frcitcnoi 
^ aifte'i^ibn mi^tbe very ur>Memi(hed : if fo, 
' you willnaturaily ckft a ▼eil of (^fiyicrt ing^' 
luch parts of [lis cbara£ter ajs wer6 cotk^fedp 
T' from you and his other frieriBs, and ybii miiflP 
lament thaf part of the mirfortune which <le- 
/' prives you of a tender relation. Lucia's foci- 
c^y,, f however, may affift yoUr fenfe, apd' 
fjnootli your path to that acquiefeerict ' Which 
muft be Qhtained. Come therefore, dear 
Klada^, atriongft: us : or i:ather^ prepare your-' 
lelf for (uch a journey. It is n6t, methinks,^ 
a4v4(eable to be here till after the prefent 
v^eekJ . Mr.: Lafcelles, with his dying breath,^ 
Bequeathed bis reniains to Ciement Carlifle. ; 
He reqycfted that; the' legafcy might be ac-'' 
cepted as a teftimbny '6f Mr. parlifle's for- 
givenefs. He will pettotm Viy& ^xsX-^ xa^^^^c^ 
fatisfa6iion, .^ ^ 
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Our fituation is too painful at tUs crifis fo^ 
me. to proceed* . fiut let it be confidered, for 
indeed the poet ia rig^t, 

A&dke Wbotaowf nocthati wai borii ftrnbciiiiig.'* 

I am fincerely joar% . , 

. . ROBJtAT De Gi^£t/ 

tfiTTER CXV. ■ 

' FKpmMiAI)eGieytbMtftLafeeile». 

W HAT aoeculiarity of difpofition marks 
the K^rquis ot N ♦**! Though his wound^ 
which be received from. yourbrother^ is bc- 
coin^'jmoi:e alarming, he infiiled upon bein^ 
picrmitted to-go ihco the apartment of the. 
pibor languiihingAuguftaat a veryuhleafona-^ 
bfe Hour of the laft night. Carli0c diffuadfed 
him from this ; but foon after 'fie again rc^ 
newed the fubjeft, and vr^B admitted. 

He fhut to the door, and ijpoke to his.kdf ' 
in a very ungentle maijner. ' Wc were going 
to ,e%p6ftiilate with him up6n the iraprdpricty: 
of this conduftV when he came out of the 
room^ and told lis, th^Marchionefs would be 
well enough to depart foon— ^He did not ftajf 
for any reply, to this ftrange Intelligence^ 
but. ran down . ftkirs into the ' faldon,. 
and .from thence .into the . ftable.'. Hfc 

' infift'ed* 
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mRSbsd upon his horfe, on whtdi, under jpre- 
lei|ce of taking the air, tho' he was fqarcc^ 
abietofit, he rode away at full fpeed. He. 
dUturbedns^ to enjoy this frolic, in the m!d^' 
die of the night ^ and he has not been heard 
offince. Surely th?re never lived fo fingu* 
hr a diaradler. 

Alas! the Nf archtonefs is by no means in 
the recovering way the Marquis reprefented* 
hen Thojugh^heir wound was more proniifing 
at tli^laft dreifing, her feyer is rather incneaf^ 
^ti^n abated. Yet (he has never fpoken^ 
difrefpeAfully of this Ihange hufband fincGr- 
i^r ilinefs. She feemcd much relieved, howe- 
ver, at the news'of his being gone ** Then," 
&ys Ibe, ^^^ I fiiall die in peace : he v?iU,aot 
come again to abufe nae*" 

How pathe^cally, my dear Mifs Lafcellcs, ■ 
Ml I cone erned for the life of this Ipvely wo« 
man! — Po not belieye I cbunterifeit: I 
fpeak fimrerely. Her conduct has a larger 
apology in the treatment of fo barbarous a 
hulband.'^^Fray Heaven ! (he may recover. 

, Siace I wvoie this ientenoe, I have l^een at . 
her bed-fide, and (he cried out— ** Oh, Mils 
Dc Grey, how good you are ?-r-Vjolent as I 
have been*— for which I know you will for^ve 
me^— had I kfitmn Mn Carliflg's Lqcia before, 
I am convinced my veneration for her would : 
have cured me I If I wiflii to recover* Madam^ r 
it is only to (hew you my. gratitude : indeed i 
it isr ,. ^^ . . 

• , . •.---". Oh, ' 



Ob, droHpe, that (he n^\m!^':trm 
c^gfi theMfttigmS isim\ir6rthy o^^lkl^i|it|»^ 
ayerof' :-Yt>or v- ^vi •:' y.f- 

' LETTER CSCn ^^^ 
Mr, NfodKrtty to Mr» T^wnictidl^ -'- 

1 

XHIE% pretty news for you| A^raica^- 

niotit B&rbntft has writ f&t a cM^iij^y^^ib^^ 
ti a>Yay without, keepinjg his apj[>o%itfti«ii; 
5 wanted, moreorer, to have wVd me bf ' 
rcprefentative, one Lafcelles, who iigr killed 
xan6thef hand, juft M he was febing *o '«*'* 
:k me fpr a/um of money, wifhii^^^ 
fend mte to the (hades j and make ctf ^ 
5 price of killing nae. There hatfe. s^ 
reral other ftrange things hajppened inf Mi] 
TiiJy of late. There is a wounded 'Msrdfili^ 
•nc Juft now bleediiig away : and Ws wife Si 
on her, as I thti*, death-bed. 1^ Aisfift' 
jttcr f am much ec^cerned, as iht is^- %ttn 
w, a moft lovely young cr^rttt*f; ^^ | ' 
te, of all things, tltetypuhg handfomeiwo-^ 
?n fhodd diej tfjough the Marquis^ litt 
iband, has no worthy epiaHty belonging t A 
m but his courage, I choofe to give t)p my . 
fetenfipns to Lticia, I choofe td give her to 
iiiifle, becaufeffe loves him, I find, betfeer 
77 me. I choofe lo a\tex rcv^ ?»^\xw>wa S.^- 
r/. AU thcfc points ate fo »«ki \o\tf2c«^ 
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ef my humour^ Biitas to this Baronet ^^ I 
muft hunt hjm every wheie on this (ids Hea* 
ven, till I have him upon his knees. He made 
bis efcape ingbiioiiny this morningt and ki^ 
deed lurked about the houfe like a fcout with 
a pale face^ever fince the deatbof LafceUes^ 
liis bravado. I will either pinkhitn^ <>r bumbk 
him^Townfeod^were he to take refuge un^er 
the hoop-petticojtt of his aunt Downderdaie. 
I will not be tricked^-Huflt •— no noife. My 
honour muft be fatisfied amther^ way ; the 
oppornmity is at hand. I would hot die with 
adebtuponmy fwordfortheworW. Hu(h— 

O. Mr^way. 
LETTER CXVn. 
From the Same to IVir. CSabriel Hewfbiib 
SIR, 

OU fome timer ago brought a letter of 
Affigiiason from 3ir A. F; w1k> is gone oIF 
mthout either drawing his fword f»riiririg his 
piftpL Whidi ofihefccfojf^ choofe? He 
being gone^ the lawsof hom>ur require (in my 
idca> that you fiiould rcprefent him— I mfuft 
therefore have a &oty^r a ftroke at you-^ 
Hulh. ^ 

' OuMedway; 

, LETTER CXVm. ! 

From the Same to T; Townfend^ Eftj* 



Sirni 



lELY; Townfeud^ ttV^fe^^L^'ot.xfikxs^ 
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fromih^ cowardly /«r«#tif the v9<?sir'ft.j t: 
and, befiokt >ou,'l had no feoihif 'ti^iliikai ' 
mf derign, than Be to6k to tis heets kttil ^ 
fcndi meihe forrycicufe lincfefetojSwf.' *■ 

Bat, t>yHeaycii, I will have tfad|lif1>^tm 
their Vnces yet— Hu(h. ^ r.-ii'^.K.'. 

[Thelncldfed] .^ ^ ^ 
Prom Mr. Gabriel Hewfon to. Mr. Medp|or*; 

SIR, 

HE moll fupcrlativc degree of dftontflbr- 
rncnt feized me at the receipt of yourlcttel'. 
As to Sir A. F»^s epiftle, I knew not its ^^ 
tents, and I do not find any law in my dalic 
oracles— TuUy, Tacitus, azid PUtif Jun^, 
not forgetting the golden-niled Ept^ftl^ 
which: ordains the Angle comb^ to be &tijpit 
by the carrier of a challenge. 

Befides this. Sir, my authors tcH toe fuch 
battles are aimihlil, and that he who kills a 
man by the way of ^ duel fports with that eter- 
nity which he enters upon, without Tiis coxh- 
miffion. But you arc a very fierce gentlernan, 
, and if the fage Socrates* himfelf was t^ tell 
you j you werefn thcVrong, I db nfc>t' doubt 
but you would ft igmatize the venerable Xecriis- 
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To avoid all ttefc cohctiflianii of the' foul 
and body, and to fly from' iafccnS Which is 
ha longer fit for a fchblar's refidence, I bave 
betaken myfelf away, and fend this imme- 
diately on my arrival at Sombre-Hedges. 

If I have unvvittingly offended. Sir, be af- 
fured that I implore a thoufatid pardons; and 
that r may; neydtofl^nd ag^^ b^fatisfied 
alfo, that I will no more put my l^ead into 
high places, where the fuperior powers of the 
foodful earth are quarrelling inr the faqe (X 
day for want of other avocation, 
lafnyour's 

;GA«aiBL Hbwsok, 

L ET ter' c;j^x. ; 

Mr, Medway to Uie pu1(£ of Downderdale. 

X OUR nephew h^s run away. When | 
thought of giving hin9tj|ie meeting, I imagine 
ed Imn my equal— Khat is to iay, I imagined 
him an honed man, who is a prince's equal. 
But, within thcfe few minutes^ J have found 
him very much my inferior, and below my 
iword, by being— a villain ; who not only 
hired a tool to fight for him, but condefcend- 
ed to lay plots for the. deftruHkn of the fex 
which he ought to proted. This, therefore^ 
is written to acquaint Kim, tfiat I have, for 
the future, nothing to do with any part of 



him b9|t his wifif yf\& I l^all twtft as nearly 
round w poffibl^^ rwhefvl fee lyim U6 hf oi&. 
Let iuni keep hts iccret| 9pd no gn^er luitiii 
wtll happen to \ata, from ^tjuprem f^giUh 
lion <f CJlly lWiu>w ay« 

L £ f T Eft CX3C " 

• ■ ■ - • .■' • . ■ ^^'- • , . 

^Ik. Med^ fo Mr. G^biieT HMrfoa. 

^iK, V:.;, ^ .^' /. 

. vJoLONELOrlifledfidMrDcGfeyitew 
interceded with me to accept your apology ; 
you may ther^fiore go (afely to bed in Som- 
brc-Htdi^, wttfr Riny Junior, although! 
have juft heard you w^rc bold enough to write 
a letter to hUcntwx^xt a certain fubjedl at a 
certain time-HHurfi— you comprehend me. 
However, let that pafr. Read iri' ^ o^ttitt 
at hom^ for the future. 
* You did tM juftice iW luppofifj^ 1 would 
iliot take an- affirotit fh)ttt S^ci^teft By) YAf^ 
veh I wGfuld not brdoR«WTO{^/^j( from thlat 
Csefdr who penned hi^oM^ntortittiefntiirie^*^ 
no, not from* Mars hirhfelf. >fe^tf makll^ si 
tioife^ but let Hnjb he your morto. 

LBTT Eft CXXl 

Mifa DeGrey ID Kili& Lafcelles. 

N'. .',.. 
OT a word yet front' the unatcountaSic 
Marquis, althougVi we v]\JDatdL vtx"} tcss\^v\ 



. THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 123 
fend him news of hisVife's furprifmg change 
for the better. By the care of our excellent 
phyfician, and by her own previous happy 
ftate of health, her wound is healed within a 
few days to every body's aftpniftiment. Her 
candid behaviour to me has engaged not only 
my attention, but my tendernefs. She fays, 
ilie loves Mr. Carlifle now, juft as much as 
fhe ought to love an amiable man who is to 
be the hujfband of her protedlrefs. 

.She never enquires after ihe Maiquis. 

I am fummoned. Make yourfelf eafy 
for Heaven's fake, my Caroline— This requeft 
is not more at the hfart of your Lucia, than 
at that of the beautiful Marchionefs, who 
fpeaks of you with a warmth of gratitude 
pecdiar to hen Poor thing, I hope we (hall 
nurfe her up yet. Your 

L. De Grey. 



LETTER CXXIL 

From the Same to the Same. a 

JL HE occafion of my being fo~ foon called 
away from my writing-deflc, while I was lafl 
addrefling my very dear Caroline, was to be 
j>reknt at an interv\ev/ >a^V>«\xx xw^ ^^.^^-^ 
^ndMr. and Mrjs. Hev/foii. ' .^ , 

Vol, 11. M ^^^^^ 
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They defired a few minutes converfetion 
v/uh me arid Mr. De Grey, in the library. 
They came hand-in-:hand. ' They opened 
the dcfign of their vifit immediately. 

" Maftcr Dc Grey," faid die hufband, ** 1 
am obliged to you for all favours, but I have 
had enough of your high life ; fo has Hett : 
we have feen men kill^, women wounded, 
friends fighting, honeft men*s wives attempt- 
ed to be ^baucbed^ and Lords taking pet 
without \aJion. So in a few words, Hett and 
I have Tolved to go back: and live again at 
Skelter. As toiine breedin, we'll make that 
out as well as we can. Better be unflite^ 
Matfter De Grey, than fUte enough to cut 
friends throat, and '^bauch friend's wife : fo 
fervant, Nfefter Pe Grey, and God be with 
you.''' . 

My father applauded this refolution, and 
witlx>ut any more ceremony Aey parted. 

They are at this minute aftually on their 
way to Helter-Skelter^Hall. 

The Marchionefs continues to improve. 
But — foft — ^Thcre is a lervantjuftdifmpunt- 
ing from his horfe, whofe fides give fmoak- 
ing teftimony of the rider's expedition. 

He is coming into the houfe«--his look and 
i^d alarm me. 

In Continuation. 

Oh Heaven, my Caroline, the*Manquis of 
N * !! ? i« no more. The meffcnger deli- 

y vercd 
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vered a letter to the IWairchioaefe vvhich m<ifi- 
tions hU d^.^th. Th^ letter is from a reUtiofi 
rf hlfl in Loadofi, where h« dicd-r-The 
wound being negleded, turned to a mortifi-* 
cation, and difpatcbed Urn in a few hours--^- 
Tbis obftinate man, it feemsy (hewed his re<- 
fentnaent even upon his death-bed, and be-r 
queatbed alibis fortune to a diftant branch 
of his family— Not a fingle guinea to his 
Lady— She read the letter with very little 
emotion, confidering what is faid to be her 
natural ^^iolence. But (he refolves to go di- 
rectly to London, feeble as (he is, and pay 
him the lafl duti^. Slie hazards (he air too 
foon, but (he perfifts. Carlifle fays,' (he is 
. deprived of every thing by this ftrokjJ, but 
a fcanty jointure. . I ventured to touch iipoa 
this. She frankly faid in anfwer^ that (he 
had fufficient fortune in th^ lofe of a crM 
tyrannical hulhand I 

In Continuatipnv 

No in treaties can prevail upon the Mar- 
clnonefs to (lay. Slie declares (he is well- 
Her fever is indeed gone, but the Doftor fays, 
fhe rifques ^ relapfe. She has p^id to my. 
father and me her parting civilities. Tliey 
were terribly touching, Caroline. She fup- 
preffed a figh as fhe gave her hand to Car- 
lifla ; but fhe recovered herfetf, and with in- 
credible refoliuion got VatoVv^x d'.^xfe.^';^.^:/^^'^^^.- 
pankd by Mr. Medwav. 
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Pray comedown to ^^immediately. With 
the difTerent tranfitions from one affecting 
objeA to another, I am cviite fatigued. I 
tremble for the Marchione{s.«~I feel for you 
-^I am unhappy to think it ihould be my fate 
to interfere with the happinefs of another 
woman. Yet Clement is too dear to be re- 
iigned, and poor^ frail human nature will 
-prevail. 

Haften then to comfort the heart of 
Your 

Lucia Db Grey. 

LETTER CXXIli. 

Mifs Lafcelles to Mifs De Orey. 

k VJfi^E all remarks upon the.daik pafTages 
of our late correfpondence, my dear Mifs 
De Grey ; nor will I admit any ftrokes of 
the deeply-wounded heart in this letter, 
which is only to tell you, that I (hall endea** 
vour to be with you direftly. I am ftricken 
very hard, it is true, but I am ftill 
Your own 
Caroline Lascelles. 



\JL^' 



I 
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LETTER GXXIV. 

Sir Andrew Flight to Mr. Heathcpate. 

Dover. 



SUPPOSE you know the tranfaftions of 
Med way, Lafcclles, Sec. &g. ,&c. I am a* 
ruined man — ^Uncie banilbes mc — ^Medway. 
tlireatens me^-Have, however, received a' • 
laft fupply, as uncle calls it, with which I fhalt* 
iet off for Paris — I have crept here like a run- 
away—the laugh is againft me---Lafcelles was 
a fad dog — However, uncle may ftiil conae 
round,, and till he does/ farewell to 

A^NDREw FjUGht:, 

L EIT T E R exxV: 

. ^HBltcr-Sk^lttr-HalU. 
Mr. Keary Hewfon to Mr. Gaj^riiel. 



w, 



^ E have gotten again to the^Htal], bro- 
ther Gab — fick to the fouls of us of -the p'litc 
thing. Hetty.and I, neyi^i: favv oJ4 Skelter look 
fo well in our lives-— Wfiat's beU^^r, the-old 
mofs jan4 ftones have not yet.betn meddled ' 
with. Every tWng was gtad to. fee us come 
wbome again — DogDafhgrove^ot grin into's 
feiace, juft as thqf he wais p7//(?, and I thcuft^ 
fpaniel bitch would have loft tviil widvwi^<gp\^ 
it at mc. I took pointet a•OlX^A).u\•^w^vv\v^ 



I 
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Ihotten two brace o'birds, half which I fend 
you by carrier. Hetc laft night made (lUabuby 
and milk'd crumple-horn herfelf— What do 
you think of that ? She may blefe herfetf 
ihe was not 'baucbed' and you, that that fon of 
gun Medway did not pounce you —There's 
doings indeed ! A curfe on't, a maa can 
neither keep*s life nor wife 'mong your ^plife 
genii. So much for bettermoft fpecie. Afore I 
come away, I told Mafter Do Grey a bit 
of my mind. And atween ourfelves, Gab, 
why Ihould you and I go out of our way, to 
make fools of ourfelves ? Carlifle is, to be fure, 
a good lad, but as for reft o' the pack, 'cept 
Mafter De Grey — hufti — ^hufli, as Medway 
fay^ — Never ftir, if Hett and I did not lie in 
clover laft night. We fnuggled together in 
old yellow bed upon farmer's flieet of her own 
working, and we got up better than if we had 
been dqcked in dainty dovinx>{,p' Iter genii. 
I'th' morning in came neighbour Carter, Tim 
Traddleditch, Gef. Gechup, and Walter 
Wake, and ga' the bells a bit of a gangle on the 
'caflion. Upon this, I tapt harveft-beer. No. 
1 1. left fide of little cellar, where cyder us'd 

to ftand, you know ^Upon this, we ^vited 

neighbours wifes, and Abraham Amen, the 
clerk, and Davy Dipftick, the 'cifeman, and 
made a day out— -Sure as you're alive-^-for 
wKich God be thank*d — Hett and I told the 
whole ftory— Never heard fo much laugh at the 
frolic in your life — ^When icottva to talk of g/- 
vmghand at gutter -work^ \ x\vo\\^\. <^ K\m^ 
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would ha*goneinto/m^^/— and when I talkt 
'bout Lord Heffingbourae's (licking out hin- 
der part, ** A'cod/' cries GelfF. Geehup, *' an 
I had been behind un, I would ha lent un fuch 
?iJijJeraro^ that his hinder part (hould ha* re- 
membered me till Candlemas." 

But to make (hort of the ftory, after a deal 
more merriment, we clofcd the whole affair 
by giving boys a bunfire ^ and what do you 
think we did — ^? da(h my beft buttons, if we 
did not fend little black bag, toflicums, flori- 
diddles, and all into the fire. So here ends 
the affair of the bettermoft ffecit-^li you take 
my advice. Gab, you'l! do fame. Come and 
make merry with us. As to our fortun : there 
IS more ways than one to the wood. Let us 
help poor neighbours-— Let us buy bit o' land 
of one's own- — ^Let us fet fathcrlefs he or (he 
up in bufinefs— Let lis put friendlefs people 
in a way — ^In ihort, let us do any thing but 
be polite and good for nothing, Hett fays fo 
00. 

Your ever loving brother, 

Henry Hewson. 

LETTER CXXVL 

Sombre Hedges. 
Mr. Gabriel's Anfwer. 



I 



PERFECTLY 'app}:ox\it\^\.^\o\w^\ii^^-^- 
ed brother's lafk Ctuume.tvxa, \ ^<.^ ^vc^-^ 
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that a qiTiet corner, and ph'tlofopliicat foul are 
the beft of bleffings. Helter-Skdter-HaH, 
cannot be more dear to you, than Sombre- 
Hedges are to A/« wlio is thy tenderly frater- 
nally affedionate friend. I gave an entertain- 
ment laft night, without -fixpence cxpencc^ 
to better fociety than ever were feen at Pru- 
dence-place, if we except the Colonel, his 
guardian, and'MUs De Grey. Wlio, thinketh ^ 
my brothA, wa&lat my banquet ?■ Even fome 
of the greateil men of all antiquity— Horner^ 
Horace, Cicero, and Seneca— «yiirA.friends will I 
never more leave, unfefs it is to vifit my re- 
lations at Helter Skclter-Hall. 

I will fufFer the facred duft again to gather 
around my dwelling. I will again nurfe my 
frugal blaze, and. trim my decent lamp — I 
will once more plant the penfive yew, the oak 
o'erlhadowing, and the willow grey — Penfive 
pleafures (hall again be mine, and thofe, who 
love thebuftlingof the world, ftiaU not, if they 
are pinch' d^ want a protedor— Yes, Henry — 
beloved Henry— I am now refixed for life— My 
old womaaflied a tear at my return — my cat 
rubb'd, fondling, her tabby fidts againft me, 
and, if it had been poflible, my dog would 
have fpoken my welcome. 

Again are you addrefled by the dulky gen- 
tleman of Sombre Hedges, who is refolved to 
play no more the truant. 

My bag (and other inftruments of my folly) 

I (hall 
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I (hall not burn^ but I have fixed it^ in the 
deepeft dif^race, upon a peg oppoHte my- 
ftudy, that it may ever be faying, or fccming 
to lay unto me— Oh GabricJ, Gabriel, be 
contented with tMne own bmr, and the beft 
authors ; though thou wert to be tempted 
with^ags of jf^/iinilead of filk*— 
Adictu 

Gabriel Hbwsok. 

LET T ER CXXVIL 

Mr. Medway to Colonel Carllfle. 

(Dated two months after his departure from 
Prudence-Place.) 



I 



iDear Colonel, 



HAVE been the conftant conipanicn of 
this charming wid8W ever fince we left ydur 
houfe. Theie is fomethirtg about her that 
attaches me to her, but no circumftance fo 
macb, as that (he has loft her fortune, and 
buried the fellow who deprived her of it, 
decently. I do not know how it is, but (he 
has got a ftronger hold of my heart than ever 
your Lucia had. The plague of it is, I fuf- 
peft, (he ftill likes you — yet I ftruck a bold 
ftroke yefterday, . 

Mark it. 

" Hu/h, bufh, Augi\ft«L;* ?i\^V^^\^\^ 
not to be expeded that 0\\n M^^nh vj ^^\^*^ 
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pleafe yoar eye, aft^r fuch a fine-formed fel- 
low as Clement Cariifle, but he is engaged, 
3roa know— ^With rcfpedfc to the Marquis^ no 
noife, child, about him. He is not worth 
keeping terms of mourning with^^ defpife 
the l^lack cuftoni of feemir.g to lament, when 
one ought to jump kr jo)^— Now the^ cafe 
ftands thus : Can you behave well enou^ to 
Oily Med way, not to call him at every third 
word Clement Carlifle ? If you fay you don*t 
love the ^d Clement, I fhould hate you. : 
but can you take for a hufband a man who 
loves him as much as you ovght i'\ 

" I believe, for hfs fake, and Mifs De 
Grey%^' replied <he,-fighii^, " Icoidd,** 

** But whatdo joufigh for then V* 

" P*(haw— will Mr. Medway comply 
with my terms?*' ^ 

** Name them,** 

** Will he recondiia me to the hpufe of 
^gnora — ^, at Italy ?'* • 

** No noife--^aball I order a chaife to the 
door?** 

♦i Yes." 

'' Hu(h.'' 

Damn it, Carlifle, fhe figh'd again. But 
what a poor reduced rafcul I muft be ! I like 
her well enough to take her any .way. 

** You muft excufe,'* faidlhe, *' now and 
then a figh — Even Mlfs Dc Grey did not 
frown at rne for that/' 

Confuiion, CarWfl^, 2, >ie^\ ^Vv\dv I caught 
upon my lip,' foWawed \\\vv.t^t^^^^- ;^>ox 
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•vhat's a more childifli trick iliU, the water 
came running from my eyes too. 

Willing^ to get her a thoufand miles from 
Prudence-Place, I am going to order a^ 
chaife. • ^ 

I know no more than you, what will be 
the rcfuit of it ; but I will follow my hu- 
mour, ^ere it to lead me to the end of the 
earth and the water. 

I received your two letters, but pray, keep 
your nioney for other purpofes — There is no 
occafion to make the woman more uneafy by 
your damned prcfents. 

/fcr affairs are now mine: and whether fhe 
is ever nearer to me than (he is now, no man 
(hall dare to be her banker but 

Olly Med way. 



LE^ 
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LETTER CXXV. 

From the Same to the Same<* 

Rome. 

VV E arc with Signora— — Augufta 
figh'd, for the firft fix hundred miles ot the 
journey, every half hour the reft^of the 
way, pretty well.— I have been with her to 
all her old friends — ^I have trotted after a 
fair face like a chit of nineteen— But fhe does 
not figh above once a week — ^She fuits my- 
humour to a hair. I fliall certainly have her 
in a (hort tincie — at leaft by the hand, and, 
if you don't interrupt me, perhaps by the 
lieart — Send word when you are married — 
That will be my cue. If you ever come to 
Rome, I will move with the Marchionefs fur- 
ther ftiU, and if you refolve to purfue me, I 
will cut your throat. I did intend to give 
my money to your Lucia, but I (hall now 
give it to my Augufta. Hufh — 111 follow my 
humour. Hufli — I am a man of few words ; 
and the Marchionefe loves me the better for 
it. Unlefs you die, which I don't wifti, I 
will never return to England. *No— no — 
Colonel, let us be good friends at a diftancc. ' 
No noift. 

Ollv Medwav. 
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- L E T T E R : CXKIX. 

Colonel Cariifle to Mt. iMedway. 

Prudence Green. 



HEN all may again be welL Your 
ktters charm me. Augufta will every day 
become more fenfible of Med way's merit,* 
and her good heart will be wholly his. What, 
iA load is now removing fron> Lucia and 
your friend ! Felicity feems once more to be 
flying towards Prudence Place— Sir Andrew 
Flight has wifely decamped : Medway and 
the Marchionefs are in the way I moft wifli 
them : the Hewfons are got home— Mifs 
Lafcelles is fofar compofed to confent to live 
with her Lucia.: and Mr. Dc Grey is better 
than he has been for fome time. ^ 

What then remains ? 

Ah, my friend, need you be told ? 

The greateft bleffing of youi* Clement's 
life remains. 

To-morrow will Lucia De Grey j be mine 
for ever. 

You will not expert me to w:Qc^t»^> 
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What could I poffibly fay more ? yes, my 
dear Medway, I will venture to add farther 
this one fcnience. ^ 

However hypocrUy mdy flourUh for ^ 
time, even its happieft mornents are cloude<!^^^ 
and Truih (hall at laft prevail. .^ 

I am, 
Dear Medway, 

Your very affeaionate^ 
And obedient 

ClEMcEICT CARLIftLB. 
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